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Under the eaves of Old North High 

An Oracle is housed, 
Which, near the closing of each month 

From silence is aroused. 

Tis not a sweetly babbling brook, 

Tis not a whispering oak, 
Nor is it any woodland voice 

Which to the ancients spoke. 

Tis but some sheets of manuscript, 

So trivial they seem ; 
But if the eye will look inside, 

It catches wisdom's gleam. 

For there, in printed characters, 

Wise words are written down ; 
Composed by youths with worthy thoughts, 

If not of wide renown. 

And if you'd see some past event, 

Or to the future look, 
Or if the present you would know, 

Just buy this little book. 

— Truman Douglass. 




DES MOINES IN WINTER 




TftE, 



OnACLE 




tttvrieriei DE8 MOINES, IOWA, MARCH, 1916 VOL. 1 No 6 



3Just a ICaft 

It was a bleak cold winter day, 
On the ground the white snow lay; 
And through the snow trudged a little boy, 
Motherless, fatherless, homeless Roy. 



No shoes or stockings to protect his feet, 
No loving kind mother to sing him to sleep; 
And his coat and cap were tattered and torn, 
Poor homeless babe, so sad and forlorn. 



His hands and feet were blue with the cold ; 
Each one he passed seemed to jolt him nnd scold ; 
As he trudged through the snow , thoughts ran through his 
mind, 

Was there no one in the world who was really kind? 



Night with her darkness was coming on, 
He crept between two buildings to wait until dawn; 
And there in the morning they found him — dead, 
With the cold, hard earth for his dying bed. 

— Lillian Larson. 
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Catherine Clock. 



OLOMON was a little brown hoot-owl that lived all by 
himself in the woods. When it was very cold or bliz- 
zardy he would sleep all day in a warm hollow tree then 
sally forth at night to find some fat little field mouse or un- 
suspecting sparrow for his breakfast. 

When the w T arm sun shone down on the earth and the 
sky w T as clear, Solomon always perched on the limb of a 
young oak tree right by the window of one of those big 
houses where human beings live. There he felt very safe, 
for the dead brown leaves of the oak tree were almost ex- 
actly the color of his soft brown feathers. There nothing 
could harm him and no one could see him, he thought. But 
in that big house lived two sharp-eyed little children, and 
one day they spied the ruffled little bundle of feathers so 
near their window. After that they always looked out in 
the morning to see if the little Weather Prophet, as they 
called him, w r as in his accustomed place. If he was, they 
knew the day would be fine and warm. But if he stayed in 
his hollow r tree, there was sure to be bad w T eather. 

Day after day, all through the long fall and winter the 
two children studied their little owl and when spring began 
to be felt in the air and a few of the hardier birds were 
returning, the little girl had a very bright idea. 

"Oh, Brother!" she exclaimed, "let's make him a house 
so we can help him all summer and see his babies." 

Now Solomon, too, had felt the influence of spring and 
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the idea of fluffy little brown baby owls had also entered 
his wire head. 

One night when Solomon was out on one of his nocturnal 
forages, he thought he heard the timid hoot of another 
bird, and that hoot was strangely like his own. At once 
Solomon was all ears and, when he had placed the sound, he 
flew to the tree from whence it came and there he found 
the sweetest, brownest little lady owl that ever lived in a 
hollow tree. The plan that had been shaping itself in Solo- 
mon's mind now took more definite form. 

He must have this charming little lady for his mate, and 
the first thing to do was to win her. 

After a moment of deep thinking he flew away, out of 
the woods to the place where human beings live. He flew 
straight to a big red barn and entered it fearlessly for he 
had been there before. Solomon had not long to wait for 
what he sought. Soon a little gray mouse peeped out of the 
hay and in a thrice the cunning owl had swooped down 
upon him and seized the poor frightened creature in his 
strong crooked bill. Ah ! What a treat to take to the brown 
little lady in the tree ! 

Solomon flew back to the woods and perched on a limb 
quite near to his lady love, who was suddenly very much 
interested. She cocked her head on one side, pricked up her 
little ears, and you may be sure she saw that fat, juicy little 
mouse in the bill of that fine looking, fearless hoot-owl. 

"Whoo-oo, whoo-oo," quavered Solomon in his tenderest 
tone. All was quiet in the dark woods. Again he called 
still more beseechingly, and, oh, joy of joys! this time he 
heard a faint, quavering answer. Over and over again 
Solomon called, each time edging a little nearer to the limb 
where she sat, and nearly every time he heard the timid 
answer. 

He had to advance very slowly, for when he came too 
near, the particular little lady moved farther away, but 
finally Solomon drew near enough to offer her his gift. 
Very daintily she sidled up to him and then with an air of 



extreme superiority, the little hoot-owl placed the fat, juicy 
mouse in his lady love's bill. Immediately she had received 
it, she returned to her former perching place and there she 
held the delicious morsel for full three minutes, thinking 
how fine it would taste and perhaps she was thinking, too, 
how fine it would be to always have this generous mate to 
bring her such tempting breakfasts. 

Well, after that it was very short work for such an ac- 
complished owl as Solomon to captivate the heart of even 
such a particular little lady owl as she. Late that morning 
when they were both very sleepy but exceedingly happy, 
Solomon led his bride to the limb on the little oak tree so 
near to the big house where the two sharp-eyed children 
lived. 

They had hardly settled themselves and cooed their lov- 
ing good night, when the children appeared at the window, 
so excited they could hardly speak. 

"Oh ! There are two owls now ! Two owls !" they cried, 
and disappeared. In a very few minutes they both ap- 
peared out-of-doors and came straight to the tree where the 
two owls were, bearing a queer little house of wood, with a 
hole for a doorway, just the size a distinguished pair of 
hoot-owls would desire. 

This identical pair awoke when their sleeping place was 
disturbed, and though Lady Solomon was very frightened, 
her husband comforted her and tried to tell her that the 
children were quite harmless and even if they attempted to 
hurt them, wasn't Solomon capable of protecting his newly- 
attained bride? 

The children had a hammer and nails and were quite 
busy for a few minutes fastening the queer house to the 
young oak tree, then they receded to the house. 

Of course the bride and groom were nearly consumed 
with curiosity but they went back to sleep and waited till 
evening to investigate. 

When the sun had set and all was gray outside, two 
children, eagerly watching from their window, saw Solo- 



mon and Lady Solomon descend from their perch in the 
oak tree. 

After sufficient examination to be sure there was no trap 
connected with it, they formally set up housekeeeping in the 
dear little, queer little house. The last thing the brother 
and sister saw that night was two pairs of solemn big eyes, 
peering out from the narrow doorway. The possessors of 
those eyes were just as truly and completely contented as 
they could possibly be with a warm new home to live in, 
and a layer of soft sawdust on the bottom where they could 
raise a family of fluffy little hoot-owls just like themselves. 

■ 

A (Cltfsc 3Rarc 

Harold Cohen. 

eET ready for the mile," shouted a voice from the 
gymnasium door. Frank Lane sat up and tightened 
the laces of his running shoes. He was a tall, rather slim 
boy with regular features and light hair. Through the 
open windows of the gymnasium he could hear the cheers of 
his rival high school, Cole; but a deep silence hung over the 
Maplewood supporters. 

"What's the score?" he asked of a passing schoolmate 
who had a downcast look on his face. 

"Bad!" was the curt answer. "It's 40 to 39 in favor of 
Cole and the high jump's nearly finished and looks like it 
will be a tie. With only the mile left, we have to get first 
to win the meet and Hopkins has got that cinched. Cole's 
sure to win this year." 

"I guess they are," Frank reflected, as he continued lac- 
ing his shoes, for a first counted five points, a second two, 
and a third one. Hopkins was the crack runner of the rival 
high school, and was acknowledged to be the best long dis- 
tance runner of the two high schools. 

Then a thought struck Frank. Cole was ahead now and 
almost sure of winning the last event of the meet. But sup- 
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pose something should happen! The next minute he 
laughed at himself for his foolish dream. 

It was late in the warm spring afternoon of the day when 
Maplewood met her old rival Cole, in their annual track 
meet. For two years Cole had won, but this year the teams 
were well matched, and Maplewood had hopes of once more 
carrying off the honors. But luck had been against them, 
and at the beginning of the last race they were behind Cole 
with little chance of catching up. 

"All out for the mile! Last call!" yelled the voice from 
the door again and Frank put his blanket over his shoulders 
and trotted over in front of the grandstand where he saw 
the coach, Forrest. 

The stands were a waving mass of color with the red of 
Cole on one side, and the purple and gold of Maplewood on 
the other. Pretty girls with colored bands around their 
arms chattered with their escorts and waved to acquaint- 
ances. On the track Frank started to warm up with the 
other runners. 

"Are you feeling all right, Lane?" the coach called to 
him. 

"Yes," answered Frank. 

"Good," added the coach. "Come over here with Jones. 
I'd like to speak to you." 

Jones was the other mile runner of Maplewood, and, 
like Frank, was inexperienced. 

When the two boys were together the coach continued : 

"Hopkins is a good runner, but remember that this is 
his third race. Stick to him till the end and do the best 
you can. Now take a few turns up and down the track to 
loosen up." 

A few minutes later the starter called the entries to- 
gether and gave them the usual instructions. Cole also had 
two men in the race, their second man being named Graham; 
but little was known about him. 

When the starter finished speaking, he stepped back and 
cocked his pistol. 
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"On your marks!" 

The runners found their positions. 

"Get set!" 

They crouched forward on their finger tips and there was 
a tense moment before the final signal. 

Crack! went the pistol and they were off. 

Hopkins took the lead with the two Maplewood runners 
next and Graham brought up the rear. Four laps around 
the track made a mile. For the first two laps they all ran 
steadily and held the same positions. 

At the beginning of the third lap, Jones turned his ankle 
and was forced to leave the race. Now Frank had to win or 
Maplewood would lose the meet. Hopkins tried to lengthen 
his slight lead, in this lap, but Frank clung steadily to him. 

"I've got to keep up," he said to himself. 

Graham dropped back slowly, though he remained in the 
race; and at the beginning of the last lap Hopkins and 
Frank were far ahead. 

Maplewood became once more hopeful and both schools 
cheered wildly, for this race had become the most impor- 
tant event of the whole meet. 

Both runners spurted, but Frank, try as he might, could 
not lessen the small lead of his opponent. 

Now the first runner showed signs of weariness. The 
strain of the other races began to tell and he stumbled for 
an instant. In that short space of time, Frank forged 
abreast. 

They ran neck and neck and quickly neared the finish, 
though it seemed ages to them before the end. Frank's 
breath came quickly and his legs felt as though they weighed 
tons, for it had been a fast race. He wondered if he would 
ever reach the tape . The two runners were so close together 
that the stands thought it would be a tie. Soon they were 
but a few steps from the finish. Frank dimly saw the 
crowd which had surged down to the borders of the track 
and made a final effort in which he leaped for the tape. He 
then stumbled and forgot everything until he found himself 
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again in the gymnasium with the coach and a crowd of boys 
gathered around him. 

"Did 1 win?" was his first question. 

"You certainly did," replied the coach. "It was only by 
a yard, though/' 

Frank merely smiled, for he did not know w T hat to say, 
but there were few boys who were happier than he. 

That night he was both surprised and overjoyed when 
the team elected him captain as a reward for his plucky 
race. 

■ 

(The Hanging of iHatbriu iWanlc 

RUTH TERRY. 

QOVEMBER 11, 1692, dawned as a cold, dark, dreary 
day. Good wife Wane busied herself getting break- 
last for her family. "I tell thee, Jonathan Wane, we must 
hurry for we must get to Gallows Hill by eight of the town 
clock." 

"Aye, Prudence, today is the day when that wretch of a 
Mathew Maule dost pay his head for the sorcery against our 
good King." 

In every household that morning everyone was bustling 
around so as to reach Gallows Hill early. 

Before the town clock had struck eight, the town people 
were trudging on their way through Salem-Town to the 
north end where the hanging was to take place. 

Goodman Kith and an old sailor, Cap'n Jim, were among 
the crowd. "Dost thou think this Mathew Maule guilty 
Cap'n Jim?" 

"Aye, and I am not sure of that. But, I fear that the 
Colonel wants the land where Maule's Well is, for a fine 
house. But perhaps it is not for an old seaman like me te 
judge such matters." 

Everybody was talking about Mathew Maule and witch- 
craft. At last nine o'clock came and the town crier steppec 
upon the gallows. 



KM) 



S»TH£ 0RAOLE»9£§ 

"Hear ye, good people, ye are assembled here to witness 
the hanging of one Mathew Maule, a carpenter, guilty of 
practicing sorcery against our good King." 

"Long live the King" shouted the interested crowd. 

"He was sentenced to hang on this tenth day of No- 
vember in the year of our Lord 1692. Step up here, Mathew 
Maule, thou evil wizard. Goodman Wood, do thou get the 
halter ready to tie on his neck." 

While waiting everyone began talking again. 

"Ah, good morning, Mistress Wite. I had not seen you 
before. What dost thou think of yonder Mathew Maule? 
Dost thou think him guilty?" 

"Good morning. Yes me thinks he is. My cousin's wife's 
brother lives across the way from this Maule's and he says 
that at night there are queer noises, moans and shrieks to 
be heard around the house. Aye I think he should pay for 
his sorcery against our good King with his head. Hush, 
there is Colonel Pyncheon before the gallows. 

Everyone looked and saw the Colonel on his gray horse. 
His face was clouded and he looked sternly at those about 
him and seemed to shrink from Mathew Maule's fixed gaze. 
The people watched the victim closely. He was a small 
gray haired man of perhaps fifty and five years dressed in 
much worn and much patched black clothes. The hangman 
fastened the noose around him and Maule pointed a shaking 
finger at the old Colonel and with a ghastly look and in a 
hollow ghost-like voice said to him, "God will give you blood 
to drink." m 

A ininsperma of Autumn 

Once upon a bright, bright day, 

When the trees were all quite gay, 

Many gorgeous leaves came dancing along, 

Playing and frisking all day long. 

"I," said the leaf from the big maple tree, 

"Am the prettiest leaf that you ever did see," 

"Oh, how conceited!" cried the leaf from the oak, 

But just then they both became quite provoked, 

For a great gust of wind came whizzing by, 

Sending the little leaves up to the sky. — A. M. 
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T WAS a hot afternoon in July — 1861 — and the roac 



was long and dusty. It seemed longer than ever be- 
fore to Betty Enlow who was tired and thirsty. She knew 
that there was a little spring in the woods way off there in 
front of her but it seemed as if she could never reach it. 
And then, too, she was in a hurry to reach home and tell 
her good news — the Yankees had been whipped only the 
day before at Bull Run and had hastily retreated. She had 
spent the day with some friends in the little town several 
miles from her home and there she had heard the glad news. 

"Can't you go just a little faster, Star?" she urged her 
pony. "I know how tired you are, but I'm tired, too, and the 
faster you go the sooner we will get home." 

At last they reached the woods, and when they came to 
the spring, Betty quickly dismounted and knelt by the 
stream to get a drink. Suddenly she heard a low moan just 
behind her as though someone were in pain. 

It was so unexpected that Betty jumped to her feet in- 
stantly and turned quickly around. She was a brave girl, 
but nevertheless she was quite startled. She looked all 
around but she couldn't see anyone, so she stooped again to 
get a drink. Nothing was heard but the soft twittering of 
the birds and the hum of a bee that occasionally flew by. In 
a few moments she rose and started to mount her pony, 
anxious to reach home before sunset. 

Suddenly she heard it again — a low, broken cry of dis- 
tress. Leading Star by the bridle she walked swiftly 
toward the sound and as she stepped into a thicket a little 
back from the stream, she saw a wounded soldier lying 
there at her feet. Her first thought was to help him, but as 
she stooped beside him she suddenly noticed his uniform — a 
deep blue ! She quickly regained her feet and turned square- 
ly around — of all despised mortals, a bluecoat, a Yankee! 
"Yes, that's it — a Yankee," said he, as if in answer to her 
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thought. His voice, though filled with pain, was deep and 
melodious. Almost involuntarily Betty turned to have a bet- 
ter look at him. 

Betty was dark, with big brown eyes and she had alw r ays 
admired blue ones and bemoaned the fact that hers were 
brown; and naw she looked into the bluest blue eyes that 
she had ever seen. 

"Won't you please help me someway?" he begged. 
"Surely you can't leave me here to die, even if I am nothing 
but a Yankee. You see, I was wounded and then captured 
by those Rebel rascals — Oh! I beg your pardon, the Con- 
federates," as he saw the fire flash in the girl's dark eyes, 
"after the battle at Bull Run. Last night I escaped and 
had ridden this far when suddenly my horse dropped dead 
from hunger and fatigue. 

"Wounded as I was I could go no farther and so I crawled 
in here. I have had nothing to eat for these last two days, 
and I am faint from the loss of blood. Please don't go and 
leave me here for — " and just then he quietly fainted. 

Of course there was nothing for Betty to do but run 
and bring some water to revive him. At last he sat up and 
then looked about him. An then smiled a little at Betty, 
who WM anxiously watching him. 

"If you will try to get up behind my saddle," she said, 
breathlessly, "I will try to help you to get away." 

He merely nodded, not caring much what she w ould do, 
and with her help was finally mounted on Star's back, with 
Betty in front on the saddle. 

All the way home Betty was trying to think what she 
ought to do — she to help a Yankee — what could she be think- 
of — and yet, a pair of smiling blue eyes flashed through her 
mind. Well, she had made a start and now she must finish 
it somehow or other. 

Suddenly she thought of the little cabin in the woods 
about a half mile back of her home that she had used for a 
playhouse when she was a child. She knew no one ever 
went there now and she decided to take the Northerner 
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there for the night. Then she could decide that night how 
to help him escape. So she took a cross road and soon ar- 
rived at the little cabin. At last she had made him as com- 
fortable as possible and so she left, promising to come back 
that night as quickly as she could and bring him some food. 

Then she quickly hurried home and as she entered the 
barnyard she was very much surprised to see nearly a dozen 
horses stabled in the barn. She ran quickly to the house 
to see who could be there and as she opened the door, she 
ran squarely into her father's arms. 

"Well, Betty, why all this rush ?" said he, laughing. 

"Oh, the Yankees have been whipped!" she began joy- 
fully, and then added in a rather disappointed tone, "but 
everyone here knows that now, and I wanted to be the first 
to tell it* 

"Never mind," replied her father, "it is none the less 
good news, anyway, and we are all glad it happened." 

"But, daddy," she suddenly interrupted, "what are you 
doing here— you and all these other soldiers?" she added as 
she glanced quickly around the room where about ten sol- 
diers were enjoying a good dinner. 

"Well, you see it's this way," said Captain Enlow, ser- 
iously, "we are searching for a Yankee prisoner who escaped 
last night. We traced him as far as Irving Woods where 
we found his horse lying dead by the side of the road, but 
after that we could find no further tracks. So we came 
here for supper, but we intend to find him tonight. You 
haven't seen him, have you," he went on jokingly, "tall, 
slender fellow, with light hair and deep blue eyes — perhaps 
he came along this way." 

"Oh, no, I haven't seen anyone," Betty answered in a 
queer, choked little voice which didn't sound like her's at all. 

But Captain Enlow was called away just then and so 
did not hear her answer. 

Left alone, Betty seated herself by the stove to gather 
herself together. Suddenly she heard two men just behind 
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her talking in low tones. One of them was her father, but 
they had evidently not seen her sitting there. 

'i think we shall search that old cabin down there" — it 
was Captain Enlow's voice — "it is seldom that anyone goes 
there and perhaps we could find him there. He surely can't 
be very far away." 

"No," answered the other voice. "I think we can find 
him all right tonight." 

Then followed details of their plan. It seemed that a 
spy had just brought news of the enemy's position and 
they w ere discussing the next move to make. 

At last, Betty slipped quietly away. What could she do? 
She knew if she did not do something the Yankee would be 
captured. After all, what difference did it make to her 
what happened to him — and then she saw two clear blue 
e.ws just in front of her and she suddenly realized that it 
made all the difference in the world to her what became 
of him. 

She peeped in the kitchen door, and seeing no one there, 
she quickly entered and packed a little basket of food. 
Then she sped down the road toward the cabin without any- 
one seeing her. 

Everything was dark in the cabin but when she called, 
he answered her and soon he was eating what she had 
brought and she was telling him what she had found out. 

She told him just how to reach the Northern lines and 
then she added: "If you can manage to get to the barn, I 
will give you a good horse and you can get away before 
they start out." 

So they started out, but it was pretty slow progress. 
However, at last they reached the barnyard and Betty had 
just started to get a horse when the door opened and the 
men came out, ready to go. 

"Hide there in that hay stack," Betty commanded, 
hoarsely, and Til see that you are not discovered." 

He quickly obeyed and by the time the men reached the 
spot, he was completely hidden. 
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"Well, Betty/' cried her father, "what are you doing 
out here?" 

"Oh, just seeing that Star is all fixed for the night," she 
replied hastily. 

The men quickly mounted and started down the road. 
Betty breathed a sigh of relief when suddenly the last man 
stopped and called out sharply, "Captain Enlow, I thought 
I saw something move just behind that hay stack there." 

They all stopped at once and several men started to dis- 
mount. Betty's heart stopped beating, but she managed to 
call out clearly : 

"Oh , no, daddy ; there couldn't be anyone there, for I just 
got some hay there for Star's supper." 

"All right, come on, men," said Captain Enlow. "The 
fellow wouldn't be lurking around as near as this anywa 

So they went on, and as they disappeared into the dark- 
ness, Captain Enlow called, "Good-bye Bettykins." 

At last everything was still and slowly the Yankee crept 
out of the hay. Betty brought him a horse and he mounted 
quickly. 

"You know I can't thank you properly now," he said 
softly, "but some day I shall try to. You don't know how 
much you have helped me tonight, but I shall never forget 
it." 

And then he rode swiftly away and Betty did not know 
even his name. 

After peace was declared on a certain warm spring day 
a tall, light-haired young man with blue eyes alighted from 
a Northern train in a little village in the South near the 
place where the Battle of Bull Run had been fought. 

He at once inquired the way to Captain Enlow's and 
was directed which way to go. 

And so in this way Jack Hamilton remembered his 
promise and came back to claim the merry, brown-eyed 
girl who had so bravely helped him to escape. 

And so it was that in later years whenever anything was 



said to a certain Mrs. Jack Hamilton about her Yankee 
husband she would reply : 

"Well, if Jack's eyes had been any other color than blue, 
I am sure it could never have happened, but — well, it wasn't 
my fault that he had blue eyes, was it?" 

■ 

(the Spirit of ftegnard's Uslmtit 

Dwight Howard. 

^^=nI1K night was brisk and chilly at Reynard's Island. 

All the country was aroused for the hunt. The 
hounds were restless and fighting among themselves. The 
horses were pawing and champing their bits. Even the 
men seemed nervous and eager. 

The whole excitement was over the fact that a large 
black fox, which had for several years haunted the marsh- 
land around the country, known as Reynard's Island, had 
recently shown himself. Reports of several farmers 
showed that he not only visited the neighboring chicken 
roosts by night but had killed and crippled young sheep and 
calves. It was not so much to put an end to his ravages as 
to enjoy the experience of a real fox hunt, that had brought 
all of them together. 

At eight o'clock the hunt began, each man with the best 
and oldest hounds of his pack, for well he knew he would 
need them if they caught sly Reynard. 

The continued restlessness of the dogs did not cease un- 
til the first scent w T as caught near the center of the marsh. 

The calmness of the night was then broken by the heavy 
baying of a dozen hardy fox hounds, which traveled on the 
crisp night air like a bugler's challenge to the foe. As we 
neared the creek, the pack began to glide over the ground at 
a rapidly increasing pace and we could easily see that the 
scent was becoming fresh. It was like this that we came in 
sight of the creek a short distance ahead. 

At this instant the dogs increased their speed greatly 
and their baying became a vicious snarl, for at the water's 



407 



edge on a log projecting some three feet into the water stooc 
a large black fox with head erect and eyes shining like 
rubies set in a background of ebony. 

But just for an instant did we view this spirit of the 
marshland and then like a fleeting shadow he was gone. ' 

With renewed vigor we put forth every effort to capture 
our prize. The excitement lasted but a few minutes, the 
baying ceased, the pack broke and with noses to the grounc 
scattered through the reeds and brush. All was quiel 
again except the occasional howl of some disappointed dog 
the croak of a bull-frog or the voices of the excited men. 

Was it really a black fox, or was it the Spirit of Rey- 
nard's Island? 



0 BEGIN with, I am not an author but a corporatio 



attorney, the senior member of the firm of Hawke* 
& Johnson. My end of the business rarely requires my ap- 
pearance during a trial, as Mr. Johnson attends to that. AU 
I do is to pick holes in anti-trust legislation and draw my 
salary. For recreation I play golf — which I detest but on 
w r hich my physician dotes — and devour dime novels — which 
are really entertaining but which cause my daughter an end- 
less amount of trouble. All this is by way of explanation of 
how I happen to be writing a story, and how I happen tc 
have a broken leg so that I have time to be writing a story ; 
which is a trifle ambiguous but will serve as an excuse if 
you read it often enough. 

To proceed with my story : One night almost a month 
ago, I got off the Oakland ferry and into a cab. I had ridden 
with the same driver very often, so he started off at once for 
my home. I was tired and settled back in the dingy old 
conveyance with a pleasant sense of a day's work well done. 
Alter ten or fifteen minutes' ride, I became aware that the 
cab had stopped. Opening my eyes, I saw the street was 
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William Wilkinson. 
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filled with people and I wondered for a moment at the 
congestion before remembering that there was a parade of 
some fraternal organization that night. 

After waiting a few moments, I grew restless sitting 
there inactive and, as I seemed relieved of my tired feeling, 
I got out, paid the driver, and struck out in a direction di- 
rectly opposite that in w r hich my home lay and began a noc- 
turnal walk towards Chinatown. I cannot account for this 
absurdity — imagine an elderly lawyer going supperless for 
a walk after a hard day's work — in any way other than 
that in some former incarnation I must have been a China- 
man and that the spirit of old China was calling me. Or, 
perhaps, and more likely, I was merely satisfying an uncon- 
I Vssed curiosity to see Chinatown, alone. 

At any rate, when I finally arrived at that bit of squalor, 
it was with a species of disappointment that I noticed the 
settlement was quieter than usual. I soon consoled myself 
though, and was even somewhat cheered by the thought that 
perhaps this quietness but concealed the depths below. In 
the walk across town, my imagination had flown faster than 
my feet and my mind was crowded with newspaper stories 
concerning the invasion of the United States by an alliance 
of the yellow powers, so I fully expected to find evidence of 
some plot to be had for the seeking. 

It was very dark and a thin mist was beginning to fall, 
making the lights seem far away and dim. As I turned into 
Lee Fung's Tea Room, 1 laughed lightly to myself with the 
thought of those foolish people back there wasting time 
watching a parade while I was doing something worth while 
for my country. I was possessed by a curious sense of ela- 
tion and the odor of spices and the oriental smell that greet- 
ed me in that little eating house were, to my fevered imagi- 
nation, like a challenge from East to West. 

After I had finished the oriental mess so highly recom- 
mended by Lee Fung, I sat quietly reading the paper for a 
while. Presently two men entered and sat down near the 
hat rack; both were plainly out of place in that mediocre 
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cafe. One was a finely dressed Jap; the other a shabby, ill- 
kempt Chinese. The Jap ordered tea for both and when it 
was brought, plainly ordered the waiter to leave them. 
When they had finished, the Jap drew out some papers and, 
leaning across the table, proceeded to give his companion 
instructions. I, of course, could not understand them as 
they talked Chinese, but I could watch and it was due to my 
watchful eye that I saw what they didn't see ; that is, a little 
piece of paper which fluttered down by the hat rack. 

Here was my chance to get something tangible. I got 
up, yawned lazily, though I seldom have been so entirely 
without any feeling of ennui, walked over to the hat rack, 
put my foot on the paper and, dropping my gloves man- 
aged to get possession of the slip. I sauntered out the door 
then, keeping as calm and dignified a pace as I could, though 
I wanted to run I was so anxious to see what I had picked up. 

It was still drizzling and raw outside, but I felt none of 
that. As soon as I was clear of the tea room, I changed my 
gait to a rapid walk and, after various twistings and turn- 
ings, went into a chop suey house. I went upstairs to a pri- 
vate dining room and, after my order was filled, took a 
first good look at my prize. Here's what was written in fine 
figures on the little scrap of paper: 123533412311521512 
15153441321113153534 (4) 51441211454532154423244144532 
4323'J1.V>:,U32351414(1011) (30)531135514333i534. 

One reason I am fond of dime novels is because of the 
ingenuity displayed by the authors in inventing ciphers. 
Having read so many stories in which a cipher is employed, 
I have become familiar with most of the common forms and 
I expected this one to yield to perseverance. I rang for the 
waiter and as I did so I saw the door of the room softly 
close. In a few seconds a Chinaman entered and as he 
came in, I was almost certain I saw someone spring back out 
of my sight. He was not the same waiter who had served 
me before but there was nothing suspicious in that. The 
thing that roused my suspicions was the feeling that I had 
seen the fellow before somewhere and the fact that he was 
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breathing so evenly. A man who has climbed as steep a 
flight of stairs as he must have in as short a time as he 
had should show some sign of it in his breathing. This 
fellow, however, was as calm as a summer night in the 
doldrums. 

I said nothing of my misgivings, though, but asked for 
paptr and a pen. As he went out, my heart gave a twist as 
I remembered where I had seen the man before. He was 
the Chinaman in Lee Fung's Tea Room . I had no doubt 
but that the man I had seen in the rorridor was his Jap- 
anese companion. I thought I had better decipher the mes- 
sage before I made any aggressive moves, so I waited for my 
writing materials. Meanwhile I studied the paper before 
me with its unintelligible numerals. Gradually I grasped the 
key and when the man brought the paper I set to work. 

My idea was that it was the square cipher. That is, that 
the letters of the alphabet could be formed into a square 
like this : 

12345 

lafkpu 

2bglqv 

3chmrw 

4dinsx 

oejoty 

The first number is that of the column, the second that 
of the letter in the column, z is represented by a triangle. 
Thus i is 24. This key proved correct and the message as 
deciphered read like this: 

"Bambs have been placed on four U. S. battleships. 
Will explode 10 A. M. the thirtieth. Warn our men." 

You can imagine my feelings as I read this. It w T as now 
nine-thirty of the twenty-ninth, so I had just twelve and 
a half hours in which to warn the authorities of the plot. 
I thrust the cipher into my pocket and started for the door 
when I remembered the men in the hall. Going back, I rang 
for the waiter and then picked up my chair and stole softly 
over behind the door. I stood there waiting, with the chair 
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above my head, for someone to come until I was tired. 
Then I tried the door, gently at first, then with all the force 
I could quietly exert. There was no escape in that direc- 
tion as the door was tightly locked. I walked quickly around 
the room then, and as I did so I saw what had previously 
escaped my notice ; there was a door cut in the wall, but it 
was so covered with paper like that on the rest of the wall 
that I hadn't seen it before. I started toward it and just 
as I was about to try it to see if it was locked, the part of 
the floor I was standing on gave away and dropped me into 
a perfectly smooth chute. 

I shall never forget the feeling of utter terror that pos- 
sessed me during the greater part of that downward slide. 
For the first few seconds I was incapable of coherent 
thought, but as my speed began to decrease, I commenced 
to think connectedly again and endeavored to take heed of 
my surroundings. This was a rather difficult matter for the 
chute wound around and around in the pitchiest darkness 
imaginable and 1 was still descending at a remarkable rate. 
However, the passage became level suddenly and I came to 
a stop. 

As I sought to pierce the surrounding gloom, 1 noticed a 
glow on the ceiling directly ahead of me — I was sitting up 
now though most of the way I had been flat on my back — 
and I struggled to a standing position. This was no mean 
feat, for the tunnel was as slick as glass. However, I man- 
aged it and, groping warily, got where 1 could look down 
into the lighted space below. From where I stood the glassy 
floor dropped almost perpendicularly. At the end of the 
chute ready to receive me, was one of the cruelest death 
traps an Oriental mind could conceive; a box shaped like 
an inverted pyramid, with hundreds of knife blades set in 
the sides so that, while a person could fall in unharmed, he 
would have to face that wall of shining steel to get out. 

As you can imagine I did not linger to inspect the recep- 
tion prepared for me, but turned and scrambled madly up 
the passage. I had not gone far before 1 fell, but that was 
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far enough to send me, aided no doubt by my twistings and 
turnings, past the level where I had stopped before, and 
shooting down the tunnel. I saw the glistening steel seem 
to rush up at me and closed my eyes for the impact. 

When 1 came out from under the anaesthetic at the hos- 
pital 1 was told that I was suffering from a fracture of the 
shin-bone — that's not what they called it, but that's what 
they meant — received by thrusting my leg into the wheel of 
a swiftly moving cab. That just about sent me back into 
unconsciousness again, but I rallied my fleeing senses and 
managed to grasp the fact that I had attempted to descend 
from my conveyance while asleep and I was now to enjoy, 
or endure, an enforced vacation. 

My extravagant dream was simply the result of too 
much indoor work without suificient exercise. The nurse 
says such vagaries will become a common occurrence if I 
do not leave off this writing, so I guess I had better stop, as 
I do not long for a repetition of that night's adventure. 

■ 

A SUrssinu 

When the rays of setting sun 

Have come to be no more, 
And darkness draws her curtain 

O'er the bloody field of war, 
There comes a voice, a silent voice, 

Which whispers to the dead, 
It soothes the minds of dying ones, 

And rests each weary head. 
It is the voice of Mother, 

A patient, loving voice. 
It holds within a message clear. 

That makes sad souls rejoice. 
"My son, you have died nobly, 

'Tis pleasing in God's sight, 
And you will be rewarded, 

For the country's cause was Right." 
The voice has ceased, the silence hears 

A soul flit up above, 
And with it goes the blessing 

Of a mother's eternal love. — J. M. 
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Translated from Virgil. 

Forthwith the winds roll o'er the sea, 
And tow'ring waves before them flee; 
The storm-clouds hide the day from sight, 
The sky's concealed by darkest night ; 
Our scattered ships, a flash reveals, 
Then night again the fleet conceals; 
Since cruel Neptune fiercely raves, 
We wander blindly o'er the waves. 
Distinctly borne by heights of foam, 
We hear the frightened pilot's moan. 
The storm prevails three sunless days ; 
Three starless nights we breast the waves; 
But on the fourth, from out the sea, 
High lands reveal themselves to me. 
They take the shape of mountains high, 
And send up smoke, e'en to the sky, 
We drop the sails; we seize the oars; 
And strive to gain the Heav'n-sent shores. 

— Leland Bradish. 

■ 

A boat sailed out from the harboring shores, 
On the deep, deep sea, 'twas lost ; 

The sky and the sea were its only friends, 
When a storm from the sea was toss't. 

The storm called forth the wind and clouds, 
They stole the light from the day, 

The waves arose; assailed the boat, 
Flung it high on the whirling spray. 

The sun sank low; the stars were lost; 

The rent clouds flashed the path, 
Where the boats might toss in the wild expanse, 

'Till the gods expend their wrath. 

— Frances McCall. 
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''Oh, say, kiddo! Do you see that Senior down there at 
the far end of the corridor?" 

"Yes, kid, which one do you mean? That fellow whom 
people say thinks he's so popular?" 

"Exactly. That little article on 'Some Rules for Popu- 
larity' in the Kansas City Nor-easter fits him well:" 

1. Boast that you can go with any girl in school. 

2. Knock the school you go to. 

3. Applaud for the opposing team at the basketball 
games. 

4. In the check line crowd in ahead of every one. 

5. When you see some one carrying a bowl of soup to 
the lunch table, bump into him. 

6. Break up all "the cases" in school by spreading 
scandal. 

7. Collect and enlarge on all the gossip you can, then 
tell it to the school at large. 

8. When you see a fellow making a date interrupt him. 

9. Slam everybody, as compliments make people vain. 
10. Having followed these rules, announce that you are 

the most popular person in the school. 

"Oh, dear, dear, dear! There's that 8:27 bell and I'm 
all out of breath and haven't looked at my History 7 lesson 
yet." 

"Oh, poor kid! Why don't you try reciting like William 
did last week? He reminded me so much of a little squib in 
the Milwaukee Tatler:" 

Well - er - a - a - he - um - was - a born - in er - in - 
seventeen - um - thirty - no, - er - 1 mean - um seventeen - 
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mn - a - forty. Me - er - a - lived - a - in - England. His 
father - urn - er - a - was - a - I forgot what - and he wrote 
a - poem called - a - Kuhli Clamb - or something like that, 
and - a - and - a - that's all I know. 

"Well, kiddo, did you read those 'Hints and Helps' in 
that very same paper? They're the cutest ever. Here they 
are:" 

"I didn't feel well." — This is unusually good, especially 
when accompanied by a woe-begone look and a sniffle. 

"I lost my book." — This excuse with its sequel, "1 haven't 
found it yet," can be made to cover unprepared lessons for 
several days. 

"I couldn't understand it." — This is rather a risky one, 
as the teacher may ask you to stay after school so that she 
may help you. Not to be advised except in extreme cases. 

"My, those aren't within hailing distance with that list 
of convenient 'stalls' I saw in the Galesburg Budget and 
Mitchell Crocus. Just memorize 'em and you'll never have 
any trouble. I know for I've tried 'em myself :" 

1. Shall we write on both sides of the paper? 

2. 1 didn't hear the question. 

3. What's the lesson, 1 forgot? 

4. Are the tewt papers corrected yet? 

5. Must we write this in ink? 

6. I had my theme all written, but I left it at home. 

7. Did you say the note books were due today? 

8. May I make up my lesson tomorrow? 

9. May I be excused from reciting today? 

10. Will you explain this for me, it isn't clear? 

11. What was the question, I wasn't listening? 

12. Huh, I didn't hear what you said. 

13. How many pages did you say ? 

14. How many propositions did you say? 

15. Oh, did you tell us to study this? 1 didn't hear you. 

16. Do we have anything to write today? 

"Did you see that list of definitions in the last number of 
the Burlington Purple and Gray? Why, kiddo, I think 
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they're the cutest lot ol definitions, to be as true as they are, 
that I've ever seen." Listen : 

Franklin produced electricity by rubbing cats backward. 

Parallel lines are the same distance all the way and can- 
not meet unless you bend them. 

Algebraic symbols are used when you don't know what 
you're talking about. 

America was discovered in 1492 by the Spinach. 

Algebra was the wife of Euclid. 

"Oh, dear me, kiddo, what's the use in worrying one's 
self sick about school work any how? Let's practice that 
little poem in the March 'Q':" 

Don't study when you're tired 

Or have anything else to do; 
Don't study when you're happy, 

For that will make you blue. 
Don't study in the day time, 

And don't study at night, 
But study at all other times 

With all your main and might. 



As Hlr fbtt Hint 

The Habit, Salina, Kansas, is a neat little paper, but why 
spoil your appearance by using so poor a grade of type? We 
would suggest that you get some attractive headings for 
your departments. 

The Monitor, New Castle, Pa., is one of the best high 
school papers, from every viewpoint, which we have re- 
ceived. Your exchange department is unique. 

The Tripod, Boston, Mass., is a well edited paper, but 
why not enlarge your departments and get your artists to 
work upon attractive headings? 

The Western, Washington, D. C, is full of good mate- 
rial, but very unattractively arranged. Your page of car- 
toons is very creditable. 
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The Review, Galveston, Texas, is full of life and orig- 
inality. Why not make an effort to increase the size of 
your paper? 

The Big Stack, Anaconda, Mont., has for its February 
issue, a tournament number, which is certainly complete and 
well organized, as regards athletic material. 

The Whisp, Wilmington, Del., deserves to be congratu- 
lated upon its literary and athletic departments. Call again. 

Echoes, Joplin, Mo., hails from the "you've got to show 
me" state, and in our opinion it certainly does show up very 
creditably. 

The Pioneer, Grand Rapids, Mich., is an interesting 
paper, as far as it goes, but it doesn't go far enough. Arouse 
your literary genius, and arrange for a good story or two 
each week. 

The Omnibus, Franklin, Pa., is one of the most attractive 
and original papers which we receive. Your literary de- 
partment reveals your splendid school spirit. 

The Tech Tatler, Harrisburg, Pa., uses a good grade of 
paper. Your mechanical make up is very good. 

The Aurora n, Muscatine, la., needs to be made life size. 
Your material is fairly good, but why not increase it? 

The Flandreau Review, Flandreau, S. D., is an unusual 
paper, containing an abundance of interesting material. 

The Banner, Montpelier, Idaho, contains an abundance 
of good material, but is arranged in very poor style. Your 
paper has a decided "small town" effect, but could be rem- 
edied by using attractive department headings and cover 
designs. 

The Student, Detroit, Mich., is a breezy and prosperous 
appearing paper. Your material is excellent and your cover 
design one of the best we have seen for some time. Pardon 
this slang, but really the only two adjectives which ye editor 
can think of, at the present time, that adequately express 
his appreciation of your paper, are "speed" and "class." 

You have a splendid paper and such fine stories. We like 
the Girls' Bible Club.— The Helios, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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HROM many inquiries received we know that many per- 
sons are interested in our exchange list and hence, to 
meet this demand, we append below the complete list : 

Argus* Harrisburg, Pa.; Advocate, Lincoln, Neb.; Ban- 
ter, Montpelier, Idaho; Big Stack, Anaconda, Mont.; Blue 
and White, Los Angeles, Calif.; Budget, Galesburg, 111.; 
Carthaginian, Carthage, S. Dak.; Chronicle, Hartford, 
Conn.; Courier, Boise, Idaho; Westport Crier, Kansas City, 
Mo.; Comet, Milwaukee, Wis.; Crocus, Mitchell, S. Dak.; 
Echoes, Joplin, Mo.; Echo, Nashville, Tenn. ; Echo, Poca- 
tello, Idaho: Frog, Bay City, Texas; Gleam r, Lvkens, Pa.; 
Gleam, St. Paul, Minn.; Helios, Grand Rapids, Mich.; tti >>>, 
Pasadena, Calif.; Journal, Pittsburgh, Pa.; Journal, Spo- 
kane, Wash. ; Humboldt Life, St. Paul, Minn. ; Mirror, Elgin, 
111. ; Monitor, New Castle, Pa. ; Mannaiite, Kansas City, Mo. ; 
Manual Arts Weekly, Los Angeles, Calif.; Mannaiite, Pitts- 
burg, Kan.; Mirror. Birmingham, Ala.; Nor*easter, Kansas 
City, Mo.; Nuggett, Lead, S. D. ; News, Beaumont, Texas; 
News, Minneapolis, Minn.; Outlook, Pawhuska, Okla. ; 
Otaknam, Mankato, Minn.; Omnibus, Franklin, Pa.; Oracle, 
Plainfield, N. J.; Oracle, Jacksonville, Fla. ; Orange and 
Black, Los Angeles, Calif.; Opinion, Peoria, 111.; Oppor- 
tunity, Sterling, Colo.; Pioneer, Grand Rapids, Mich.; "Q" 
Quincey, 111. ; Flandreau Review, Flandreau, S. Dak. ; 
Review, Galveston, Texas; Red and Black, Reading, Pa.; 
Red and Black, Chicago, 111.; Racquet, Portland, Me.; Red 
and Black, Salt Lake City, Utah; Register, Omaha, Neb.; 
Record, Louisville, Ky. ; Register, Burlington, Vt. ; Sparks, 
Sioux Falls, S. Dak.; Stndent, Oklahoma City, Okla.; Scrip, 
St. Louis, Mo.; Tamarack, Spokane, Wash.; Toiler, Ithaca, 
N. Y. ; Tatler, Milwaukee, Wis.; Tech Tatler, Harrisburg, 
Pa.; Tripod, Boston, Mass.; Tatler, El Paso, Texas; Wig- 
wam, North Yakima, Wash.; World, St. Paul, Minn.; Watch 
Tower, Rock Island, 111.; World, Topeka, Kan.; Whisp, Wil- 
mington, Del.; Western, Washington, D. C. ; Habit, Salina, 
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Kan.; Auroran, Muscatine, Iowa; Argus-News, Ottumwa, 
Iowa; Arrow, Vinton, Iowa; Bumble Bee, Boone, Iowa; 
Bulletin, Davenport, Iowa; Blue and White, Perry, Iowa; 
Clintonian, Clinton, Iowa; Clique, Lamoni, Iowa; Com- 
ment, Keokuk, Iowa; Echo, Dubuque, Iowa; Echoes, 
Council Bluffs, Iowa; Habit, Osceola, Iowa; u l High" Inde- 
pendence, Iowa; Newtonia, Newton, Iowa; Orange and 
Black, Waterloo, Iowa; Purple an4 Gray, Burlington, Iowa; 
Pebbles, Marshalltown, Iowa; Pulse, Cedar Rapids, Iowa; 
Pulse, Emmetsburg, Iowa; Quill, Des Moines, Iowa; Record, 
Sioux City, Iowa; Red and White, Iowa City, Iowa; Spirit, 
Ames, Iowa; Spectator, Waterloo, Iowa: Het Studcnten- 
Blad, Des Moines, Iowa; Tatler, Des Moines, Iowa; Quill, 
Parkersburg, W. Va. ; Maroon and Gold, Sun Prairie, Wis. ; 
Nokomis, Humboldt, Iowa. 
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"I wouldn't be a Senior 

With a solemn, haughty air, 
You'd think he owned the whole North High 

When he casts on you his stare." 

"I wouldn't be a Junior, 

Who thinks he is so wise, 
He teases little Freshmen, 

Regardless of their size." 

"I wouldn't be a Freshman 

So young and yet so green, 
We think it would be better 

If less of them were seen." 

"But just a simple Sophomore 

Full of life and glee, 
We'll always have the best of times, 

That's what I'd like to be." 

— D. C. 
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QORTH HIGH is looking forward to a very successful 
track season this year. In "Jim" Horsburgh, we are 
sure of a good captain, one who can both do things on the 
track himself and lead others as well. Mr. Bell has shown 
his ability to coach football and basketball, and we know 
he will prove his worth in the capacity of track coach. 

Many of the last year's squad are back again, and will 
undoubtedly show up better this year than last. In the 
hundred and two-twenty, we have Horsburgh, Brown and 
Evans, while Gerberich will be out for the two-twenty. 
For the hurdles, Brown and Thomas are good men. In the 
mile and half-mile, Elliott, Higgins and MacCanon should 
win points. Elliott and Evans will be out for the quarter. 
Horsburgh, Evans, Allen and Scarpino will negotiate the 
jumps, and Thomas, a man with a good deal of experience, 
will be a point winner in the pole vault. We have several 
good men around whom relay teams can be built. 

In addition to these experienced men, we have a wealth 
of new material, both in the Freshman class and from other 
high schools. Elliott and Walsh from Casady, Drew and 
Morningstar of Clarkson, and Morton of Irving, are aspir- 
ants in the dashes. Drew especially is reported to be very 
fast. Walters is a good four-forty man. Morton can also 
heave the shot. Ellis of Harvard, 111., will try for the 
weights and distances. Kennery of Norton, Kan., will en- 
deavor to show us that Kansans can score in the weights. 
Moulton of Lincoln High, Portland, Ore., has a reputation 
as a high jumper. Ayres of Los Angeles, Cal., is a sprinter 
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"At the standing guard position Stevenson has proven the 
best. He is not a basket shooter, nor a fast floor man, but 
he has realized this and been content to be merely the big 
cog in his team's defensive play. 

"Brown is easily the most brilliant running guard. Un- 
usually fast and with a remarkable eye for baskets he has 
been able to play a great defensive game and yet keep his 
opponent constantly on the defensive. 

"This team would, I believe, combine all the desirable 
requisites of a good basketball five and would prove a hard 
combination to beat." 

■ 

Jfantttgj-#mtor 

HAST and best on the County Fair program was the 
basketball game between the Seniors and Faculty. 
This was the great feature of the evening's entertainment. 
The result, Seniors 34, Faculty 3, does, and does not, show 
the relative strength of the teams, for (1) the Faculty really 
scored but one point (from a foul) as an obliging Senior 
tossed the ball in the Faculty's basket, either mistaking 
it for his own or trying to rub it in on the Faculty; (2) the 
Faculty had never played in that combination before and 
most of them had not practiced since college days, whereas 
the Seniors have been playing in the same team for the last 
two years. Ever and anon the Faculty showed excellent 
bursts of speed and form, but these bursts did not last long 
enough, though even while they did last, the inability to cage 
the ball was apparent. The Seniors did not play as good a 
game as usual, owing to the close guarding by the Faculty, 
but they never were pushed by a close score. 
So here's to the Faculty basketball team, 
What they lack in team work, they make up in steam. 
If they should once more the Senior team play, 
The revenge for defeat, most surely they'll pay. 
Summary : 

Lorey R. F Green wait 

Van Vliet L. F Stewart 
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Substitutions: Thomas for Stevenson; Higgins for Van 
Vliet. 

■ 

Armors 24, ^npljDmorps 18 

ON Monday afternoon, February 14, the Seniors and 
Sophomores met in the second round of the class 
championship series in the local gym. The game was hard 
fought. From the first the two teams seemed to be in a 
deadlock, for every time one side made a basket, the other 
side followed with another and until nearly time for the 
last whistle the game was tied. The Seniors then, for a mo- 
ment, seemed to relax from the terrific pace to which they 
were put and teamwork vanished. When the whistle finally 
blew, the score was 20-19 in the Seniors' favor. It was then 
that a trouble-maker discovered that the Sophomores had 
made an unrecorded basket, and the score should be 21-20 
Sophomores, instead of 20-19 Seniors. Of course the Seniors 
were not willing to concede so hard fought a game and 
Coach Bell, seeking to be just to both sides, suggested the 
replaying of the game. This proposal was received and 
ended the strife. 

On Wednesday afternoon, February 16, the contested 
game was played off before an exceptionally large "ladies' 
day" crowd. The game started with a snap that predicted 
a desperate battle. Throughout the entire game it was 
close, the scores of the two teams were at no time more 
than two points apart until the last five minutes. The Sen- 
iors then broke the deadlock by making three baskets in 
rapid succession. No further scoring was done. 
The line-up follows : 



Hallquist 

Brown 

Stevenson 



...a... 

L. G. 
R. G. 



Bell 

Horsburgh 
Hunter 



SENIORS 24. 



SOPHOMORES 18 



Lorey 

Van Vliet 



R. F. 



O'Hara 
....Allen 
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Hallquist. C Scarpino 

Brown R. G Chapman 

Stevenson L. G Hutchinson 

Field goals : Lorey, 3 ; Van Vliet, 1 ; Hallquist, 3 ; Brown, 
3; Higgins, 1 ; O'Hara, 4; Allen, 2; Scarpino, 3. Free 
throws, Brown 2. A. B. G. 



Jfrcshmm it t listtinra 27 

^HE second game between the Freshmen and Juniors 
V-y was played Tuesday, February loth. The Juniors 
won by the score of 27 to 6. Samuels was the star of the 
game, shooting seven field goals and one free throw. The 
game was loosely played and at no time were the Juniors 
threatened. Morton was the most aggressive of the Fresh- 
men, but all of the Freshmen lacked good team work and 
did not seem to have any life. The lineup : 

FRESHMFN 6. JUNIORS 27. 

Lowe R. F. L Krull 

D - O'Hara L. F Samuels 

Drew - C Corwin 

Morton L. G. Evans 

Morningstar R. G Ashby 

Substitutes — Sales for Lowe, Ellis for Drew, Slater for 
Krull, Mclntire for Evans. Field Goals — Samuels, 7; Cor- 
win, 3; Krull, 1 ; Mclntire, D. O'Hara, Morton, Slater, Sales, 
1. Free Throws — Samuels, 1. c. W. ' 



Jfrrshman-^upluiHuirr 

^\HE first game between the Freshmen and Sophomores 
V-X w as held on February 18th in the North High Gym- 
nasium. The Sophomores played a faster and harder game 
than the Freshmen, which enabled the Sophomores to win 
the victory. The accurate shooting of Allen gave the Sopho- 
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mores the lead. The Freshmen, however, were unable to lo- 
cate the basket. The second half was begun by an onrush 
of the Sophomores. F. O'Hara was the star in the second 
half while his brother starred for the Freshmen. The 
lineup : 

FRESHMEN 5. SOPHOMORES 24. 

D. O'Hara R. F. Allen 

Lowe L. F Jennings 

Drew C Scar pi no 

Morton ... R. G Walters 

Morningstar L. G F. Lorey 

Substitutions — Ellis for Drew, Sales for Lowe, F. 
O'Hara for Jennings, Chapman for Lorey, Hutchinson for 
O'Hara. Field Goals — Allen, 3; Scarpino, 4; O'Hara, 5; D. 
O'Hara, 2 ; Lowe, 1. Free Throws — Morton, 1. — C. L. 



jjjimiara 22, #aplpmtar*s 21 

i^HK tar- tamed Sophomore team clashed with the illus- 
trious Junior- Monday, February 21st. The game 
looked very one-sided until, in the last part of the first half, 
Scarpino broke the monotony by shooting a basket for the 
Sophs. This seemed to enliven the whole game, and after 
that there was no time during which one side was ahead of 
the other by more than one basket. The feature of the game 
was the headwork displayed by both sides. The Sophs had 
the Juniors bested by a shade in team work. O'Hara and 
Allen did the best work for the Sophomores. Elliott and 
Krull starred for the Juniors. The lineup: 

JUNIORS 22. SOPHOMORE 21. 

Elliott R. G O'Hara 

Ashby L. G Hutchinson 

Corwin ... C ..... ... Scarpino 

Mclntile R. F Allen 

Samuels L. t\ Chapman 

—D. B. 



427 



HE second basketball game between the Sophomores 
and Freshmen was held in the North High Gym. It 
was a game that will long be remembered by those who saw 
it, as well as the players. When the whistle blew for the 
start, the Sophomores began their slaughter of the Fresh- 
men. The Freshmen were unable to locate the basket in 
their several attempts for it. Both teams brought forth a 
remarkable amount of speed and pluck. Hutchinson and 
O'Hara starred for the Sophomores, and Sales for the 
Freshmen. The second half was still a slaughter of the 
Freshmen. They made several attempts for the basket but 
each proved fatal. The period ended with a victory for the 
Sophomores. The lineup : 

SOPHOMORES 56. FRESHMEN 10. 

Allen R. F D. O'Hara 

F. O'Hara L. F Lowe 

Scarpino C. Drew 

Chapman R. G. Morton 

Hutchinson L. G. Sales 

Substitutions — Jennings for Allen, Morningstar for 
Lowe. Field Goals — Scarpino, 6; Chapman, 3; O'Hara, 9; 
Hutchinson, Jennings, 5; D. O'Hara, Sales, 2; Lowe, 1. 

— C. L. 

■ 

Mentors 44, JFrralimrn 11 

HE first game of the last round in the class basket- 
ball series was played Wednesday, February 23. The 
Seniors won by the score of 44 to 9. The first half ended 
with the score of 23 to 4 and was played hard and clean, but 
we cannot say as much for the second half. In this part of 
the game the Seniors staged a comedy. This began with 
Brown's being put out of the game for roughness, Van Vliet 
going out for the same. Here the Freshmen took heart and 
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threw one field goal, but their advance was stopped by the 
marvelous team work of the Senior warriors. Hallquist 
was, by far, the star of the game for the Seniors, but Lorey 
ran a close second to him, while D. O'Hara and Morton 
starred for the Freshmen. The Seniors seemed to have the 
Freshmen scared from the first for they offered resistance 
only in flashes. Mr. Greenwalt umpired. It was a good 
game, as it furnished amusement for the spectators. The 
lineup: 

FRESHMEN 9. SENIORS 44. 

Lowe R. F Van Vliet 

D. O'Hara L. F Lorey 

Drew C Hallquist 

Morningstar R. G Stevenson 

Morton L. G Brown 

Substitutes— Higgins for Van Vliet, Thomas for Steven- 
son, Henderson for Lorey and Lorey for Hallquist, and 
Hallquist for Brown. Field Goals — Hallquist, 8; Lorey, 5; 
Van Vliet, 3 ; Higgins, 3 ; Brown, Thomas, D. O'Hara, Mor- 
ton, 1. Free Throws— D. O'Hara, 3; Morton, 2; Hallquist, 
Higgins, L 

— C. R. W. 

■ 

femora 34, JJmttnrs 11 

HE game between the Juniors and Seniors was played 
on February 24. The unvanquished Seniors entirely 
outclassed the Juniors in every way. The score was 34 to 11 
but. even so, being a basketball game, it was exciting. In 
the first few seconds of play the Juniors perpetrated a foul. 
The honor of shooting the foul was given to Hallquist who 
did his duty, which made the first score of the game. Four 
and one-tenth seconds afterwards, Krull tried the same for 
the Juniors, but failed. Brown tried several long throws 
and succeeded in landing three. He also shot two fouls for 
the Seniors. All the Seniors did excellent work, especially 
Van Vliet, Hallquist and Brown. 
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The Juniors, although outclassed, did put up a good 
fight to the end, and with Ellingson using football tactics, he 
shot a basket. Krull, Ashby and Elliott all did good work 
for the Juniors. 

The line-up follows : 

SENIORS. JUNIORS. 

Van Vliet. R. F Samuels 

Higgins L. F Krull 

Hallquist ... C Ellingson 

Stevenson R. G Ashby 

Brown L. G Elliot 

Field Goals: Van Vliet, 5; Higgins, 1; Hallquist, 5; 
Brown, 4; Lorey, 1; Samuels, 1; Krull, 2, foul 1; Ellingson, 
1 ; Elliot, 1. 

Substitutions: Henderson for Brown, Lorey for Hig- 
gins, Thomas for Stevenson, Slater for Samuels, Mclntire 
for Krull. — B. G. 

■ 

^npluimnrrs 2lt, ^Juniors 15 

ON FRIDAY afternoon the scrappy Sophomore five 
demonstrated their ability to come back, and avenged 
their former defeat at the hands of the Juniors by decisively 
trimming the third year men 26 to 15. Not only was re- 
venge "sweet" to the Sophs, but they cinched second place 
in the interclass series, next to the dignified Seniors. How- 
ever, one not acquainted with the game of basketball, might 
have mistaken it for an indoor football match, which was 
featured by brilliant flying tackles, and frequent end runs. 
Captain O'Hara and Scarpino proved great factors in the 
success of the second year men, with their accuracy in lo- 
cating the basket. Mclntire and Samuels featured the con- 
test from the Juniors* standpoint, each making a brilliant 
goal from the center of the floor. The Juniors, encouraged 
by their former victory over the Sophs, played a hard game 
but were unable to break up the fast team work of the 
winners. Summary : 



SOPHOMORES 26. JUNIORS 15. 

Allen L. F Krull 

O'Hara ~ R. F Samuels 

Scarpino C Mclntire 

Hutchinson L. . ... Mclntyre 

Chapman R. G Elliott 

G Ashby 

Substitutions — Ellingson for Mclntire. Field Goals — 
O'Hara, 7; Scarpino, 3; Chapman, Allen, Krull, 3; Samuels, 
Elliott, 2; Mclntire. Free Throws — Scarpino, 2; Krull. 
Referee — Hallquist. 

—V. H. 



yj\OXI)AY. February 28th, the Freshmen received their 
>l< first taste of Sophomore "pep." The Freshmen, 
though out-weighed and out-classed, put up a good scrap 
during the first few minutes of play. The defense was soon 
battered down and the Freshmen merely got in the way of 
the victorious Sophs at certain times after that. The 
Sophomores at the beginning of the game seemed sluggish, 
but after a time they warmed up. The play was in Fresh- 
man territory most of the time. The few baskets that were 
garnered by the Freshmen were the result of good team 
work on their part. The Sophs seemed to be an all-star 
team, but O'Hara and Allen did the most notable work. 
Sales did stellar work for the Freshmen. The lineup: 

SOPHOMORES. FRESHMEN. 

Allen R. F D. O'Hara 

Chapman L. F Sales 

Scarpino C Drew 

Hutchinson R. G Morton 

O'Hara L. G Lowe 

Substitutes — Jenney for Allen. — D. B. 
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femora 71% Jfreslmunt 2 

UESDAY, February 29th, the Freshmen met the 
Seniors in the second round. Freshman spirit seemed 
to have been demoralized to some extent. The captain of 
the Freshman team could muster only four men, so Gracy 
was used throughout the entire game. Morningstar suc- 
ceeded in throwing one basket in the first frame and this 
was the only encouragement the first year men received. 
The Freshmen displayed fairly good form but were com- 
pletely out-weighed by the Seniors. Hallquist and Lorey 
starred for the Seniors, while O'Hara did the most consist- 
ent work for the Freshmen. The lineup : 

FRESHMEN 2. SENIORS 76. 

D. O'Hara R. F __ Lorey 

Sales __ L. F Van Vliet 

Gracy C. Hallquist 

Morningstar R. G Stevenson 

Morton L. G... Thomas 

Substitutes — Brown for Van Vliet, Higgins for Thomas, 
Henderson for Stevenson. 

■ 

^rntnra 30, #opbomorra 16 

ON WEDNESDAY, March 1st, the mighty Senior bas- 
ketball team won the class championship and also the 
final game of basketball that will be played this season be- 
tween the different class teams, when they defeated the 
Sophomore team by the fatal score of 30 to 16. In the first 
half of the game the tenth grade boys played a good de- 
fense game, but lost all their "pep" in the last half. The 
Seniors played a good game from the start of the first half 
until the last whistle blew. Brown and Hallquist were the 
star performers for the Seniors, while F. O'Hara and W. 
Scarpino played an excellent game for the losers. 

The Seniors finished the basketball season with a per 
cent of 1000, winning all nine games played, the Sophomores 
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are second with a per cent of .556, and won five out of the 
nine games, the Juniors finished third on the list with a 
record of winning four out of the nine games, and a per 
cent of .444, and last, but not least, the Freshman team 
with a per cent of .000, having lost all games played. 

In picking an all-start basketball five that would stand 
ready to defend North High School against other school 
teams of the city and state, we consider that with Brown and 
Stevenson at guards, Hallquist at center, W. Scarpino and F. 
O'Hara at forwards, and Samuels, Allen and Van Vliet as 
subs, North High would stand ready to defend against all 
comers. 

The lineup of the Senior-Sophomore game follows : 
SENIORS 30. SOPHOMORES 16. 

Lorey....- R. F F. O'Hara 

Van Vliet L. F Allen 

Hallquist C W. Scarpino 

Stevenson R. G Hutchinson 

Brown L. G Chapman 

Referee — Bell. 

Summary — Lorey, 4 ; Van Vliet, 2 ; Hallquist, 4 ; Brown, 
3; Higgins, 1; O'Hara, 4; Scarpino, 1; Allen, 2. Free 
Throws — Scarpino, 2 out of 2 ; Brown, 2 out of 3. Substi- 
tutions — Higgins for Van Vliet, and Thomas for Stevenson. 

—R. W. 

■ 

NORTH HIGH'S ALL NATION BASKET BALL TEAM. 

O'Hara (Irish) ; Scarpino (Italian) ; Hallquist (Swede) ; 
Chapman (Jew) ; Henderson (Scotch). 

■ 

Miss Meers : "We'll discuss these papers in class." 
Bruce Moore (in a whisper) : "Yes, and cuss 'em after 
class." 



Paul C. : "What language do they speak in Peru ?" 
Carlton S. : "Peruna." 
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(The livari of a $}trklr 

ON THE evening of March 24th, the North High Stu- 
dent Association will present its first plav, "The 
Heart of a Pickle." 

It is a delightful comedy in three acts, full of sparkling 
lines and clever situations. The plot is one huge complica- 
tion. Paul Beaumont marries the girl of his heart in face 
of the knowledge that Uncle Bootle, his sole means of ex- 
istence, will disown him if he becomes a benedict. The 
couple seek seclusion in a quiet flat. The uncle unexpectedly 
appears on the scene and many complexities result. 
The cast is as follows : 

Sarah Jane Wheatfield Marian Tenny 

Paul Beaumont Berkeley Gaynor 

Mrs. Beaumont Helen Spieth 

Peter Fletcher John Gemmill 

Puffin Donald Simison 

Barnaby Bootle ...Graham Ruhl 

"Taxi" George Watters 

Emily Montrose Marie Newlin 

The play is being directed by Miss Toulouse and will be 
given under the management oi the entertainment commit- 
tee. The small price of twenty-five cents will be charged 
for admission. 

■ 

(The Cmmtit If air 

ON FRIDAY evening, Marth 3d, the N. D. M. Club fur- 
nished North High with one of the most enjoyable 
evenings in its history. The affair, a "County Fair," was a 
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complete success both from a social and financial viewpoint, 
and does honor to the executive ability of the members of 
the club. Each emblem winner was given a different room 
in the new building, in which he exhibited some kind of a 
show for the edification of the public. For instance, in one 
room was the remarkable mystery man (have you seen 
him?) which proved to be an animated skeleton and which 
refused to giggle when tickled on the toes by a Freshman. 
Hard by in Mr. Goodell's rooms, stereopticon slides and pic- 
tures, showing historic football scenes were thrown on the 
screen by means of our new projectiscope. Next door, liv- 
ing statues or tableaus made a bid for the public interest 
while in the room below, there was a show in itself. The 
Duke of Hula-Hula, an untamed Hawaiian warrior, who ac- 
knowledged that he could not speak a word of English, 
clad in his native garments, and accompanied by his ukulele, 
sang a number of his country's war and love songs in pure 
Hawaiian. Next a wonderful Chinese wizard completely 
mystified the spell-bound audience with his unexcelled 
sleight-of-hand performance, and then addressed the spec- 
tators in Chinese, calling their attention to the marvelous 
hippodrome along the side of the room. Across the hall, 
in the auditorium, the joy dancers attracted a crowd and 
were quite well received. The cafeteria served delicious 
refreshments throughout the evening and candies were 
peddled in the halls. Numerous other features, each one 
very good, made the whole program a decided success and 
the prophecy that 'Those who who do not attend will miss 
the time of their lives" was proven true. 

— Nos. 

25rnrr iHoorr's ^Jarty 

HISTEN my children and you shall hear, 
Not of the ride of Paul Revere, 
But of the evening March Seventh, 
Spent at the home of Bruce S. Moore, 
Where we were the guests of hosts four, 
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Of which remembrances are very clear 

In the minds of some twenty or more. 

Dainty refreshments were in store, 

After the playing of games galore. 

First of all there were Ella Stein and Bob Mack, 

Earl Van Vliet and Agnes Flach. 

And next came John Evans with Frances Kate, 

Mason Ladd and Anna Wait. 

Likewise Arthur Wagner and a Hutchins 

called Mary, 
And there to be sure were Karl and Jerry, 
Laura Pratt, Rodney Selby, Helen Stevenson, 
Bill S., Marcia Hamlin, Agnes B. and Hiram Hunn, 
And last but not least, Clarence Slater and V. Hanks 
Did bring up these wondrous ranks. 
Guess much as you like, no one but Mr. Teakle 
Could possibly have watched over these people. 

—A. B. 



JFartorij period 

OURING the month of February the students in the 
Manual Training Department had what was called 
a factory period. The object of this was to give the pupils 
some idea of what would be expected from them if they 
were working in a shop. 

There were several different groups such as, one for cut- 
ting the lumber into the required sizes, another to do the 
needed glueing, and still another group to do the finishing of 
the furniture. Among the articles made by these students 
were a large oak davenport, a Morris chair and a library 
table, all of which go to the furnishing of the teachers' rest 
room. A large cabinet was also made to be used in the 
Manual Training room. All the frames for the scenery for 
the Auditorium were also completed during this period. 
The school certainly appreciates the fine work done by this 
group of students. — B. B. 
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Derlamatnrij 

HE preliminary for the oratorical class of the Sopho- 
more Declamatory Contest was held Monday, Febru- 
ary 14th. The six contestants and their selections were: 
Joseph Vinetz, "America's Mission," by W. J. Bryan; Frank 
Baldrige, "Toussaint L' Overture," by Wendell Phillips; 
Hawley Collins, "Ballot Reform," by Cleveland; Mary 
Heald, "A Tribute to the Maine Victims," by Robt. Cousins; 
Howard Hovde, "A Vision of War," by Ingersoll ; and Julian 
Minassian, "The New South," by Henry Grady. The judges 
were Miss Searl, Miss Smith, Miss Toulouse and Mr. East- 
man. Their decision was two ties, Julian Minassian and 
Howard Hovde receiving the same marks, while Frank 
Baldrige and Mary Heald also had the same ranking. All 
four were admitted to the finals and as there are four in each 
of the other classes it will not be necessary to hold prelimi- 
naries. Those entered in the Dramatic Class are: Hope 
Whitney, Anna Marxer, Marguerite Brooker and Georgia 
Anderson. Those entered in the Humorous Class are: 
Cloris Wallace, Mary Lapham, Agnes Barnard and Clara 
Davisson. It is planned to hold the finals about April 7th. 

— M. H. 

■ 

ERIDAY evening, February 18th, Agnes Gemmill enter- 
tained a joyful group of North High students at her 
home. The party was one succession of amusing stunts. 
One of the most interesting events of the evening was the 
hoop race. One might have thought the party was a 
Novelty Show at this time. To see Leonard Royal and 
William Sproul go through the hoops made a prodigious and 
ludicrous sight. This jollity was even exceeded when the 
hoop reached Mr. Teakle who exhibited great agility and 
nimbleness in going through the hoop twice. Besides other 
interesting games, all showed themselves to be fine 
singers of popular music. It was too bad that the musical 
and melodious voices of Charles Devendorf, Miss Jones and 
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Robert McElderry had to be swallowed up by the chorus. 
However, the evening closed with very little remorse, as all 
joined in consuming the splendid luncheon served by Mrs. 
Gemmill. Those present at this delightful party were: 
Ella Stein, Robert McElderry, Miss Jones, Mr. Teakle, Helen 
Howell, Anna Wait, Hortense Elliott, Hiram Hunn, Emily 
Prouty, Thelma Nelson, Grace Cooper, Leonard Royal, 
Mason Ladd, John Gemmill, Wilson Higgins, Mary Finlay- 
son, Marcia Hamlin, Mildred Cotnam, Dorothy Harrel and 
William Sproul. 



Q JOLLY group of boys and girls assembled at the home 
of Helen Howe, on Friday evening, February 18th. 
Everyone entered merrily into the games; and at the close 
of the evening dainty refreshments were served. Then 
when night time was breaking into the wee sma' hours of 
day, the crowd dispersed to their homes. Those present 
were: Geneva Martin, Elva Slothower, Vivian Heefner, 
Helen Easter Jsabelle Hylton, Nettie McCagg, Louise Pra- 
ter, Dorothy Schuler, Marie Adams, Claudia Field, Phyllis 
Field, Lucile Redding, Maurine Wallace, Clarence Florie, 
Raymond Meigs, Carroll Dudley, Kenneth Spain, Conrad 
Heefner, Kenneth Heefner, Raymond Dougherty, Burtis 
Adams, Leon Moon, Lee McDaniel, Ray Cook, and Eugene 
Keeney. — /• H. 

■ 

-R-R-R! Those folks that went to Helen Howell's 
and Miriam Graham's bob party on Washington's 
birthday certainly must have had a grand cold time! How- 
ever, I hear they were sufficiently thawed out to enjoy a de- 
lightful repast at Miriam Graham's home on Forty-fourth 
street. Everybody says they had a great time. By that lit- 
tle word "they," I mean Dorothy Harrell, Nellie Van Dyke, 
Marcia Hamlin, Thelma Nelson, Mildred Cotnam, the host- 
esses and Harold Slothower, "Turk" Royal, Willard Gra- 
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ham, Charles Devendorf, Wilson Higgins, William Sproul. 
Last but far from least was our entertaining chaperone, 
Mrs. Holton. 

— "Me." 

■ 

E HAD more fun than a circus? Where? Oh, just 
a bunch of us, Dorothy Harrell, Thelma Nelson, Agnes 
Gemmill, Hortense Elliott, Mercedes Sloss, Mildred Cotnam 
and I, surprised Nellie Van Dyke on her birthday. No! 
She wasn't at home; she couldn't be — because they were 
quarantined, but we had our little surprise at Helen How- 
ell's. Then we saw a thrilling production at the Alamo, 
after which we returned for a pink and white birthday cake! 
And a fine one it was, too! We completed our happy eve- 
ning by a brave attempt to reach home before morning. 

—"Me." 

■ 

g JOLLY party was given Wednesday evening, March 
1st, by Miss Verl Harlan at her home, 1506 Fourth 
street. Those attending were all students of the Spanish 
class. A "spread" was set at 7:30, during which nothing 
but Spanish was spoken. After the "spread," the following 
program was given : Mr. Alfonso Reyna sang "Somewhere a 
Voice is Calling," "The Rosary," and "La Paloma," in 
Spanish. Clarence Moulton sang a few Hawaiian songs, 
using the Hawaiian's native instrument, the eukulele.' 
Chrystal Bussey favored the class with two of her readings. 
A violin duet was rendered by Margaret Johnston and E. 
Fread. A beautiful piano solo given by Frances Hall was 
also enjoyed. Those present were Rodney Selby, Mason 
Ladd, John Cooper, Berkeley Gaynor, Could Wells, Jimmie 
Camp, Olive Moeller, Carrie Crook, Margaret Johnston, 
Everett Fread, Eleanor Evans, Chrystal Bussey, Gayle 
Swindler, Irene Thomas, Grace Kimball, Frances Hall, Paul 
Corwin, and Clarence Moulton. 

— C. M. 
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B FRIEND and I were out riding on Tuesday evening, 
February 22d. Our car, which had not been running 
well, suddenly broke down on Clark street between Seventh 
and Eighth. After succeeding in obtaining a man to fix 
the car, we decided to investigate the neighborhood. In a 
big yellow house which we knew to be Dr. Minassian's there 
seemed to be much excitement. Without meaning to be rude, 
we looked into one of the windows. There we saw: Laura 
Luckey, Ruth Hockenberry, Cloris Wallace, Lucile Wallace, 
Doreen Skinner, Helen Easter, Francis McKee, Berkeley 
Gaynor, Howard Hovde, Cecil Wright, William Wilkinson, 
Don Braddy and the host, Julian, playing various card 
games. Our car now being ready we started for home. We 
could not help remarking though what a good time the peo- 
ple at Minassian's seemed to be having. 

—R. H. 

m 

(the iHimttnrs 

HE Monitor system has done much to better the order 
in the halls. It has been found necessary to place two 
monitors on the first floor of the new building and one on 
each floor of the old building. Pupils leaving the building 
irregularly are now required to show a written permit to 
the monitor near the door. The penalty for insolence to the 
monitors or disregarding the rules will be in the form of 
ninth-hour study periods. Little difficulty has been experi- 
enced thus far in enforcing order in the halls. At a joint 
meeting of the Committee and the Monitors, Mr. Eaton said 
he was well pleased with the progress made. He plans to 
give small bronze pins in the shape of an N with the letters 
N. H. S. S. A., standing for North High School Student As- 
sociations, on the bar, to the monitors, ushers and Associa- 
tion officers. At graduation those faithful to their trust 
will receive the pins as permanent symbols of office. This 
plan is carried out in other high schools, and to receive a 
pin is considered an honor. The monitors certainly deserve 
recognition for their work. 
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HRIDAY evening, March 3d, a Leap Year party was 
held at the home of Dorothy Johnson, 1320 Tenth 
Street . Music and games formed the amusement of the eve- 
ning, at the close of which a cafeteria supper was held. 
Those present were lone and Vivian Hanks, Pearl Kelley, 
Naomi Paul, Mary Hutchins, Elizabeth Beatty, Clara Peter- 
son, Mary Heald, Dorothy Johnson, Glen Lowe, Clarence 
Slater, Harold Colony, Tom Johnson, Claude Smith, Lloyd 
Harris, Melvin Kramer, Wallace Loyd and Weaver Harris. 

■ 

iBnys' <5l?p Club 

HE Boys' Glee Club is doing some very good work and 
has mastered several beautiful pieces. The club has 
a fairly large membership but it still has room for more 
boys, first tenors and second basses especially. The club 
has some good talent and can be expected to put on some 
really good entertainments. The Glee Clubs in the past have 
not been regarded as organizations that do things but this 
year the memberships have exceeded those in the past and 
they are now getting down to work. Mr. Eastman, our new 
instructor in music, is doing all that can be expected now 
but we know that he will do more in the future. The mem- 
bers of the boys club are : James Horsburgh, DePaul Ken- 
nedy, Homer Johnson, Everett Fread, Hiram Hunn, Frank 
Baldrige, Harold Thomas, Boyd Stevenson, Don Braddy, 
Clarence Slater, George Denny, Melvin Kramer, Charley 
Wood and Cecil Wright. C. R. W. 

m 

Assrmbltps 

ON WEDNESDAY, February 16th, North High had as 
its guest Mr. Athearn, formerly of Drake University, 
who gave us one of the most interesting assemblies of the 
year. He spoke to us on the "Earmarks of an Education." 
In the beginning of his talk he made it plain that by your 
speech shall you be known. He also told us that one's man- 
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ners in public is another sign of an educated man ; there- 
fore, we should not chew gum or eat bon bons on the street 
car or before anyone with whom we cannot share them. 
Education gives you the power to do in a crowd what you 
have resolved to do in the quiet of your room. As a last 
earmark of an education, Mr. Athearn told us we must work. 
Every boy and every girl should have something to do. 
Especially should we help with the work in our homes. In 
connection with this he revised for us the child's evening 
prayer and gave us this one: 

"Now I wake me up to work. 
I pray the Lord I may not shirk. 
If I should die before the night, 
1 pray the Lord my work be right." 

— D. H. 

■ 

HE assembly held on Wednesday, March 8th, was the 
most interesting assembly thus far this year. Dr. 
Gordon, of Winnipeg, Canada, Mr. Greenlaw, a graduate of 
Fisk University, and the Rev. Mr. Kirbye, of Plymouth Con- 
gregational Church, were our guests at that time. Rev. Mr. 
Kirbye gave a brief talk introducing Dr. Gordon and Mr. 
Greenlaw. Mr. Greenlaw is an excellent singer and his deep 
bass voice could be distinctly heard in all sections of the 
auditorium. He sang "The King of the Forest," accom- 
panied by Miss Redding on the piano. His very enthusiastic 
reception by the audience, expressed in repeated encores, 
induced him to sing three other selections — "Old Black Joe," 
"Steal Away" and "Where the Sweetest Flowers Grow," the 
latter being of his own composition. 

Dr. Gordon spoke on "Success." He remarked that you 
didn't have to be a success in order to talk upon success, this 
being the reason why he was talking upon that subject. But 
his speech showed that he had misrepresented himself. 

No success is worth while in life except it be built upon 
character. The only thing brought into and carried out of 
life is character. Be truthful. All the money in all the 
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hanks of the United States, all the money in all the banks of 
the Provinces of the Dominion will not make a man a suc- 
cess. It is a splendid thing to be on the right side. Make 
your character right. Character is the first thing and the 
main thing. Character is the best thing you can give to the 
world, or in other words, the best thing you can give to 
the world is your best self. Be true to yourself. There is 
something for you to do and that is to give the world your 
best self. Make that self better by reading the solid works 
of our great men and not the fiction. Men must be weighed 
as well as counted. 

What are you? Are you a slender 1, a stalwart 2, a mys- 
terious 3, a flat-footed 4, a self-satisfied 5, a well-balanced 
6, a dignified 7, an all-around 8, a brainy top-heavy 9, or are 
you a circle of vague, yawning, capacious and insignificant 
nothing? 

Have you individuality? Be real, be true, be yourself. 
Don't be an echo. They conquer who believe they can. The 
best friend you have is the one who believes you can while 
the worst enemy you have is the friend who doubts you. 
You will never win unless you believe in yourself. In your 
darkest hour believe that you are a link in the chain of 
destiny. Put these initials in your room — "N. R. G." 
(Energy). If you aspire when others perspire, they will 
inspire while you expire. 

Believe in yourself. Believe that you can do it, that I 
can do it, that I believe you can do it, that you believe I can 
do it. Say to yourself, "I will believe in myself/' Don't, 
however, be conceited. Have a will power and endure. 

— If. H. 

■ 

Miss M. (in English class) : "What does the word eti- 
quette mean?" 

Carroll S. : "Saying, 'No, thank you/ when you mean 
'gimme'." 

■ 

It has been announced that the Boys' Glee Club is a 
"howling" success. 
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OHE opening of this semester saw the organization of 
the Senior class and the selection of the following 
valiant crew to guide the class destinies during the year: 
Victor Hallquist, President; Carol Allen, Vice-President; 
Charlotte Henry, Secretary; and Paul Lorey, Treasurer. 
Some choice electioneering was displayed, which reminded 
one of the fall elections in a country town. 

A new organization which has just been introduced is 
the Advisory Board consisting of four teachers and three 
students. The work of this organization consists in ap- 
pointing committees and advising on various affairs per- 
taining to the class. The student members are elected by 
the Senior Class. Mary Finlayson, Tasker Henderson and 
The! ma Nelson were those chosen to fill places on the Board. 
The teachers are Miss Moulton, Miss Baldwin, Miss Meers 
and Mr. Goodell. 

As usual various committees are necessary to take charge 
of such things as pins, colors, social activities, etc. So far 
the Board has appointed three committees. 

The Pin Committee consisted of Everett Fread, chair- 
man, Louise Bunz, John Locke, Rodney Selby and Julia 
Cockburn. This Committee readily went to work and as a 
result all Seniors will soon be sporting pins. 

The Color Committee has some able members in Frances 
McCall, chairman, Grace Cooper, Mildred Cotnam, Earle 
Robinson and Carroll Sherman. After a consultation, the 
committee submitted three combinations of colors to the 
class to be voted on but these were rejected. The class re- 
quested that a second selection be made by the committee. 
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The Board showed wise judgment in appointing the fol- 
lowing to act on the Social Committee: Geraldyne Stocker, 
chairman, Harold Weitz, Hortense Elliott, Verl Harlan, and 
Edgar Brown. Arrangements have been started for a 
masquerade party to be held within the next two weeks. 
All the details are not yet known but it promises to be a 
great success. 

The Seniors are arranging this year so that every mem- 
ber of the class will partake in the honors and have adopted 
"Equal Distribution of Honors'* as their slogan. — A. F. 

■ 

#tit2letrt (Cmmril 

HE meeting on February 16th was called to order by 
the President, Agnes Flach. Roll Call by the Secre- 
tary, showed the following absences : Mason Ladd, Graham 
Ruhl, Mr. Stewart, Earle Van Vliet, Harold Weitz. 

The Minutes of the previous meeting were read and 
approved. 

There being no business carried over from previous 
meetings, the new order of business was taken up. 

Under this order of business, Mr. Teakle reported from 
the Committee on Inter-Relations the nomination of Mr. 
Hunter as Faculty manager of basketball and Eldon Mac- 
Canan as student manager of basketball. Motion made, 
seconded, and carried, that the nomination be confirmed. 

Mr. Greenwalt requested that the Constitution of the 
Commercial Club be read pursuant to its adoption. After 
its reading motion was made, seconded, and carried, that it 
be adopted and the club be permitted to take up its work. 

Moved by Miss Baldwin that the Secretary be instructed 
to post on the bulletin board the day following each meeting 
of the Council the list of members present as well as those 
absent that the members of the school may know if their 
representatives are really representing them at the meetings 
of the Council. 

In the discussion that followed an amendment was sug- 
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gested and made upon the motion of Mr. Eaton that mem- 
bers of the Council upon stating good reason to the Presi- 
dent for absence might be excused from attendance. Mr. 
Eaton also moved a second amendment providing for the 
posting of the proceedings of the Council. A third was 
also proposed making it the duty of the Secretary to read 
the minutes of the Council at the first general assembly 
following each Council meeting. The amendments as pro- 
posed were adopted. The original motion as amended was 
also adopted. 

Mr. Eaton spoke for a brief time concerning commenda- 
tions he had received concerning Student Council control. 
Motion made, seconded, and carried, to adjourn. 

(Signed) BENJ. TOUBES, 

Secretary. 

■ 

Drr NorH linrh Drutsrhr &hth 

ONDAY, February 14th, the members of the German 
Club spent an hour in telling a continued story. Each 
member in turn was required to take up the narrative where 
the last one had stopped, adding a little more, then stopping, 
perhaps in the middle of a sentence, leaving the next one to 
complete the thought in his own way. All present did their 
part in forming the story. Rapid thinking and imagination 
were called upon, as well as a good chance to use a German 
vocabulary. 

On Monday, February 28th, the club had one of the most 
enjoyable meetings of the year. The program was held in 
the music room. Mrs. Rehmann and Mrs. Hovde were the 
guests of the afternoon. Mrs. Rehmann entertained us de- 
lightfully for half an hour by telling German stories and 
anecdotes. Her talk was an encouragement to all, for we 
easily understood her and had no trouble in getting the 
points to the German stories. Games were played and at 
the close of the program the club adjourned to the cafeteria. 
Mr. Eaton joined us here, and though he confessed not to 
be a German, he seemed to enjoy the coffee and coffee- 
kucken which the club served. 
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HE Commercial Club has been progressing in knowl- 
edge — at the last meeting the drill in parliamentary 
law proved also very entertaining. It was put before the 
club in a manner that kept all in tense interest. Ruth Terry 
told of her interview with Miss Hopper, the efficiency ex- 
pert of the Harris-Emery Co., and of the plans that com- 
pany is intending to carry out for the betterment of their 
employees. At every meeting the investigation committee 
makes a report on some Des Moines establishment, and this 
is doing much toward giving the members better insight into 
the business conditions of our city. Miss Searles told of her 
trip to the National Commercial Teachers' Convention held 
at Chicago. Another feature of the program was a humor- 
ous reading by Marjorie Talbott. 

In a short time, we will have our first excursion, and 
we urge all the members to plan to be with us for a fine time. 

— T. M. B. 



(Critrrtnu 

QREPAREDNESS was the principal subject of the pro- 
gram given by the Criterion Club, on March 1, 1916, 
in the Music Room of North High School. The following 
program was given : 

1. Music. 

2. "Biographical Sketch of President Wilson. " Hope 

Whitney. 

3. "Summary of President Wilson's View of Prepared- 

ness." Helen Easter. 

4. "Other Views of Preparedness; Ex-President Roose- 

velt. ,, Dorothy Perkins. 

5. "Ex-Secretary Bryan's View on the Conduct of the U. S. 

in the Present European Crisis/' Margaret Reeve. 

6. "Ford Peace Party; History and Aim." Helen 

Stevenson. 
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7. "Carnegie Peace Commission. " Lillie Priebe. 

This subject of Preparedness seems very appropriate at 
this time, for all over our country this topic has been 
discussed. The anti-liquor traffic, which was taken up at 
their next meeting on March 22d, also is of widespread in- 
terest. The following was the program : 
L Music. 

2. "Anti-Liquor Legislation in Iowa." Mildred Tramel. 

3. "Story." Helen Spieth. 

4. "Anti-Liquor Movement in the United States." Mildred 

Cotnam. 

5. "Anti-Liquor Movement in Europe and England Since 

the Outbreak of the War." Gladys Proctor. 

6. "W. C. T. U. History." Jessie Young. 

A special meeting of the Criterion Club will be held on 
March 29, 1916. On April 5, 1916, however, the regular 
meeting will take place. A series of pictures will be shown 
by means of the Projectiscope. 



(Khtr •Nnu Ifrirnfts 

E WISH to call your attention to the fact that the ad- 
vertisers listed below have patronized us for the first 
time this issue. We bid them welcome. Others appearing 
in this issue, and not listed herewith, are our "standbys." 
Look up all of them and patronize our advertisers. Twill 
do you good : 

Hoffman, Drugs. 
Drake University. 
Bell, Drugs. 

Townsend, Photographer. 
Randall, Drugs. 
Dumas, Cleaners and Dyers. 
G. R. Kinney Shoe Co. 
Durand & Harlan, Grocers. 

Patronize, PATRONIZE, PATRONIZE Our Advertisers. 
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If you do not like these jokes, 

And their dryness makes you groan, 

Just stroll around occasionally, 
With some good ones of your own. 

■ 

Johnny : "What is an expert, pa?* 1 
Pa: "A fellow who tells others how to do things he 
can't do himself." 

— Exchange. 

m 

Little Freshman on the floor, 

Playing with his feet, 
Puts his foot into his mouth, 

Thus making both ends meet. 

Senior, proud ; Sophomore, loud ; 

Junior, haughty ; Freshman, naughty. 

■ 

NEW LAWS IN PHYSICS. 
GoodelFs Laws — 

"That no teacher should call on a pupil." 

"That no horsepower can be derived from a donkey 
engine." 

"That coldness is a form of heat, for when you put your 
finger in boiling oxygen, you freeze your finger stiff." 
"That all wise people do foolish things." 

■ 

A Freshman stood on the burning deck, 

And so far as we could learn, 
He was in perfect safety, 

For he was too green to burn. 

—Ex. 
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Townsend 

The Photographer 0/Ouality 
in Des Moines 




Located at 613 W alnut 



NOTICE OUR MARBLE STAIRS 
and PLATE GLASS SHOW CASES 



Roll's Dtw Storp 
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1401 Forest Ave. 


Buy An 


i^ovN iie^ s v_ydiiaies 


Good Soda 


Annual 


Fountain Service 


Phone Drake 1016-W 





Two Freshmen were discussing the war: 

Morningstar (contemptously) : "Why, FU bet you don't 
even know what Germany is!" 

D. O'Hara : "I'll bet I do. It's a city." 

Morningstar: "Ha! Ha! I thought you didn't know. 
It's no city; it's an island." 

■ 

Captain: "All is lost. We cannot save the ship." 
Izzy : "Do you hear what he says, Ikey ?" 
"The ship is going to sink. Veil, let her sink! Ve don't 
own it." — Ex. 



Soph. : "I once saw a man turned into wood." 
Freshie: "How?" 

Soph. : "He got on a ship and then he was 'aboard'." 
Freshie : "Thats' nothing. I saw a man who could not 
talk regain his power of speech in a moment." 
Soph: "What? ? ? ?" 

Freshie : "Why he went into a bicycle shop and picked 
up a wheel and 'spoke'." 

(And yet we call them green and ignorant.) 

— Exchange. 

■ 

Mary had a little dog, 

It was a noble pup. 

It would stand upon its hind legs, 

If you'd hold its front legs up. 



The Artists Tone 

is the 

EDISON 

Tone iffifc* 



There is no such thing as 
an "Edison Tone." There 
is, in the New Edison, a 
Bonci Tone, a Spalding 
Tone, a Destinn Tone, an 
Anna Case Tone — each 
separate and distinct; each 
faithful to the distinctive 
character of the artist. 
But the New Edison has no 
tone of its own. It is mere- 
ly a perfect \ chicle for the 
reproduction of the artist's 
work. There is no for- 
eign sound, no "talking 
machine" tone. Mr. Edi- 
son has eliminated all 
these. The music of the 
New Edison is nothing but 
the pure, unaltered, life- 
like tone of the original 
artist. Come in and hear 
your favorite record today 
on the New Edison. We 
will be glad to play it for 
you without obligation. 




ELEONJORA 
DeClSNERO* 
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HARGER & BLISH, Inc. 



ESTABLISHED 1881 



811 WALNUT STREET 



J. Evans : "All fat men are amiable." 

Turk R. : "They have to be; they can't fight or run." 

■ 

Miss Foss : "A writer wrote 397 words a minute." 
R. Krull : "Who could talk that fast?" 
Miss Foss: "His wife." 



Gould (at dinner) : "Will you have a little lobstei 
Jerry ?" 

Jerry S. : "Oh ! This is so sudden." 



First Tramp: "Where did you get that bread ." 
Second Tram]): "From the breadline." 
First Tramp: "Where did you get your clothes?" 
Second Tramp: "From the clothes line." 

— Exchange. 

■ 

Mr. Teakle (in History) : "Wilson, can you add an} 
thing on the Central Bank?" 

W. H. : "Not a cent ; I'm broke." 



Paith R. : "I wish I had three ears." 
Mildred C: "Why?" 

R. R. : "So I could hear what people are saying behind 
my back." 



X J- O. ROUNDS, l r. -ident DtBBO*OM ♦ 

♦ s. a. If SR RILL, Vftc* President s. a IfBRRILL UOM BTBAUli t 
T QBO. K. PHAJtSALL, Cashier S. T. SLAM; I »r. D. W . BMOU81 * 
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I State Savings Hank ♦ 

♦ of Des Moines, Iowa J 
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The Penny Providential Association of the Public ♦ 
Schools Transacts its Business through this Bank ♦ 

Doefl only a savings bllflilieM * 
Interest paid on time deposits J 



Capital and Profits $130,000 
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IOWA NATIONAL BANK 



MONEY POWER 

is the most potent force in the world of 
business except brain power. 

Money has a way of increasing by leaps 
and bounds where once a sufficient fund 
has been accumulated for investments. 

Why not start today to deposit your sav- 
ings where they will grow? Every dollar 
adds to your strength — to your power — to 
your independence. 

One dollar starts the account. We add 
interest twice yearly. 

Sixth and Walnut Streets 
Entire Second Floor Fleming Bldg. 



DES MOINES SAVINGS BANK 



A well known Junior was heard repeating this prayer: 
"Now I wake me up to shirk, 
I pray the Lord, I won't have to work!" 

■ 

Mr. Teakle: "What are you doing, learning something, 
Jim?" 

J. H. : "No, sir; I'm just listening to you." 

■ 

Teacher: "Can't some of you B. L'fl answer that ques- 
tion?" 
Silence. 
More silence. 

"B. L means brilliant intellect," he explained. 
Still silence. 

■ 

Mason L. : "I burned my hand. What shall I do?" 
Emily Prouty : "Read Carlyle's Essay on Burns." 



Hoffman's New Drug Store 

HOT SIXTH V V KM K. 

W.\t to Hoffman's Market 

Complete line of Drugs. Patent Medicines, Candies, Cigars, 
Stationery, etc. 

Prescriptions carefully compounded at the lowest prices 
under the supn vision of M. C. Coy, a registered druggist for 
15 years. 

We want you to look us over and as an inducement with 
each 25c purchase and over we will give you 

7 Street Car Tickets for 25c 

Patronize our Soda Fountain. We sell Hutchinson's Ice Cream 
WM. HOFFMAN. Proprietor 

Groceries, Market and Drugs 

Special Delivery Service. Phone Walnut 4215 

M. C. COY. Manager 



T. Litts: "How would you punctuate this sentence 
The girl was walking down the street'?" 

W. Hallquist : "With a dash after the girl." 

■ 

Miss Baldwin : "I'd like to see you at the end of eightt 
Tom." 

T. M. : "All right ; where shall I meet you?" 

When We Get Married 

We'll Buy Our Furniture at 

C House. Of fire $ Hotel \ * / Furnishers 
HASE &WEST 



Your good taste and 

judgment are reflected in your 
printed matter— if you use printing 
that is open to criticism, you ^et 
the blame. 

Our Sen ice might be 

termed printing insurance. Our pro- 
duct bears the stamp of good taste 
and intelligence. 

Printing or Engraving for all purposes and any occasion. 

Federal Printing Company 

615 Mulberry Street • ■ Telephone Walnut 513 



Mr. Eaton (in Monitors' meeting) : "We'll have pins 
•or the girls and buttons for the boys." 

Ed. Brown : "Oh, let's have pins for the boys, too. My 
)uttonhole's sewed up." 

■ 

Mr. Reyna (in Spanish) : "Where is your heart?" 
G. W. : "In my mouth." 



We Klean Kloes Klean Quick Work is Our Hobby 

DUMAS CLEANERS & DYERS 

W. A. KING C. M. TOMLINSOX 

Phone Red 4756. 
1207 Sixth Ave. 
Why Not a Trial? We are Handy 
We Call and Deliver We Cater to the High Class Trade 



Hawkeye 
Portland Cement 




Used exclusively in 
North High Addition 

BOOST FOR IT 

Iowa Portland Cement Co. 

DES MOINES, IOWA 



C. T. RANDALL 

Best Drugs in the City 
1307 Forest Ave. 

PHONE DRAKE 725 

TRILLOW 

The Flower Man 

For your Corsage Bouquet 
or any other Flowers. 

City Store 521 Locust— Near the Big 
Clock. Phone Walnut 1251. 
tOgfct Phone Drake 3346. 



V. H. : "When was Adam born?" 

E. B. : "Search me." 

V. H. : "A little before Eve." 



Mary A. : "James, how did you come to fall on th« 
doorstep ?" 

J. C. : "I didn't. I came to call." 



STUDENTS! 

Our business is fine, 

So are our lunches, 
Come, join the line, 

Come along in bunches. 

NORTH HIGH CAFETERIA 



Build With 


PATH'S 


Brick 


LUNCH ROOM 


All the common brick used 
in the new North High Build- 


6 1 6 Locust Street 


ing came from the 

Snackeliord 
DiiCK LiOiupany 


PAUL V. PATTI 


Cressey & Wingate 

Theatrical Costumers and 


Manufacturer! of building 


Dppnra tnrR 

1~J\Z KsKJ 1 aiui 0 


and black face bricks 


Wigs— Beards— Make-Up 


Hollow Blox 


504 Walnut Street 



Bob Mclntire: 'Turk, you're two-faced. No, I take it 
back, you're not either or you wouldn't wear that one on 
the street." 



Miss Lucas (suspiciously) : "Did you do this work for 
yourself?" 

H. K. : "No, ma'am ; I did it for you." 



"Let Taylor Do Your Tailoring" 

Up-To-Date Dress Club 

P HMD J. LAVKRTT, Prop. 
Fine Tailoring and Dry Cleaning 

For those who Care 
We make the best suits on Earth 
for $14.00 and up 
Suits Cleaned and Tressed 
Plume IM >Val. 111 Forest Ave. 
DBS MOINES, IOWA 
Custom Tailoring 



Shoe Repairing 

Modern Methods 
1. L. PHIPPS 

Work Guaranteed. 607 Forest Ave. 



Say, Fellows— 

There's material lvnson for your liking our 

"BLUE BEAUTY" 

$25 Blue Serge Suit. 

besides our hundreds of other Spring and Summer 
Suitings 

Fine lints and Classy Haberdashery 

The Chesterfield 

611 Locust Street 

George Gruener Frank Huttenlocher 



Mrs. Behr: "What condition would this sentence be 
'If I should give you an easv lesson, vou would have 
weir?" 

Faye Styles : "Contrary to fact." 

■ 

Mr. Teakle (selling tickets) : "Won't you have thre 
tickets, Jim?" 

J. H. : "My mother-in-law isn't coming." 



ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

Life's Two Greatest Occupations Are 

HIOH To protect your future. 

Bl \ life insurance. 

To make money and to 
M LLDffti prepare for a vocation, 
SELL life insurance. 



ROI VI I MO> HI M \ I NIK |\S| imm I ( OMPAXY, 
Uvs Mniius, Iowa. 



Fresh Vegetables and Fruits in Abundance 

At BALZER'S 

The Store That Serves You Right 
4 phone*— Drake 100. 1301-1808 Forest Ave. 



Mr. Goodell (in physics) : "What is it you are trying 
to find now?' 1 

Karl Elliott : "Why, V, of course." 



C. D. : "I've got a splinter in my finger." 
R. McE. : "What have you been doing, scratching your 
lead?" 



Who Gets The Dollar 

When You Spend It ? 

WHY NOT SAVE IT AND MAKE IT 

DO YOU LIFE-LONG SERVICE? 

SAVING IS THE FUNDAMENTAL 

STEP TO SUCCESS AND HAPPINESS 

ONE DOLLAR 
STARTS AN ACCOUNT IN 

The Mechanics Savings Bank 

G. E. MacKinnon, President. 



J. W. JENNEY 

The Highland Park Grocer-Butcher-Baker 



a 



3601 Sixth Avenue 



Phone Walnut 2123 



Hear Ye! Hear Ye! 



Nyal Quality Drug Store 

CARL SHEARK, Sixth out College 



Miss McCain: "Boys, what are you arguing about?" 
George W. : "I said he went blind in his eyes and Kar 
said he went blind in Italy." 

■ 

Miss Meers: "What are the inconveniences of beinj 
rich?" 

Bob McElderry : "You have to pay off your debts." 



DRAKE RELAYS 



DRAKE STADIUM, APRIL 22. 

Tickets for High School students, 35 cents. 
On sale to 6 p. m. Thursday, April 20. 
Seats on East Side of Stadium. 
Thirty-five High Schools compete. 

THE WESTERN CLASSIC. 




We want every one to know that ours is the 





Dk Ralph H Parkfk 




Oculist and Aurtst 


ijmmi im.H SCKOOI hoys 


Walnut 1608 500 Fleming Bldg. 


to eat our 10c Roast Beef dinner 






IDEAL 


JOY LI M il ROOM 


SHOE REPAIR CO. 


HI Sixth V>r. 


310 Fifth Street 




Best Work in the City 



Sunday School Teacher (talking about cruelty to ani- 
mals) : "Children, I know a boy who cut off a cat's tail. 
What verse in the Bible should have taught him better ?" 

Little Johnnie : "What God hath joined together, let no 
man put asunder." Ex. 

■ 

G. W. : "Don't yell 'hey' at me again. I am no horse." 
"Red" M. : "I know it ; your ears are too long." 



r ^ 
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The New Belter Suits 

(wtth Norfolk Back Coat) 
■ 

(HOWN in Green, Grey and Blue Flannels and 
Fancy Mixtures— $15.00, $20.00, $25.00. 
The Real Young Men's Style for Spring. 



theUtica 

I.&A.FRIEDLICH CO. 

*' Largest Because Best** 



Yungfelo! 

The New "Yungfelo" Models for 
Spring Now Ready 

Ask to see the "Vanitie" the new belted back Coat. 

The "Blenheim" two button coat and the "Ostend" 
one button coat. 

With the new Skirt Vests and half top pocket 
trousers. $15— $17.50— $20 

Save "Five" on your new Spring Suit at 
The Big Daylight Store 

KIRKWOOD & RICHARD 

s. W. Corner 6th and Locust Sts. Entrance 316 6th Ave. 
Largest Second Floor Clothiers in Iowa. 

We Rent Full Dress Suits $2.00 a Night 



Freshie: "Gee, these high school teachers are funny! 
I went to one to ask him about my lesson, and he asked me 
three times where my hat was, when it was right on my head 
all the time." 

■ 

R. D. : "The Germans are certain to win the war 
because their resources are unlimited. For instance, they 
could 'hock the Kaiser' and sell the 'Watch on the Rhine'." 



One beauty of Flynn's Ice Cream is that it never 
palls on the taste. No matter how often it is eaten 
it tastes just as good the next time it is served. If 
you have liked just ordinary ice cream try some of 
FLYNN'S. 



American 
Tru^l and Savings Bank 

DBS KODTESf IOH I 

Ml I M KRS 

JOHN P. O .MAI.LKV. WM. MORAN, 

I'rosidriit Vice President 

J. J. o\\i ai.lky. 
Cashier. 

mi< kctoks. 

JNO. T. GRIFFIN JOHN KLKIXTON 

WM. KORAN J . J. OMALLEY 

JOHN l\ O'MALLK^ 

Capital .... $50,000.00 
Surplus .... $10,000.00 

No bank has better facilities to serve you and there is 
nothing a bank can do for you that we cannot do as well. 

In directing the affairs of this bank, the officers insist 
upon a strict compliance with every rule having for its ob- 
ject the safety and service of the institution. 

Your account is respectfully invited be it large or small. 

Call in and let us become acquainted. 



Mr. Eastman: "Are you Robert?'' 
Bob: "Yes." 

Mr. Eastman : "Why, I thought I called you something 
else." 

■ 

William S. : I have such powerful eyes, that when I 
look at people, they have to look away." 

Marcia H. : "Yes, it must be awful to look at your face." 



SCRUBY BROS. 

Butchers — Bakers — Grocers 

6th and College 
3 Phones— Wal. 273-274-275 

□ 

We appreciate your business. 
We want to please you. 



W H B N YOI LEA YE THE 
II I4.ll SCHOOL 

if you want to combine the cul- 
ture of real scholarship with the 
kind of training that increases 
your earning ability, write now 
for information to 

PRESIDE \ I c I o. P. MAGILL, 
A. M„ D. D„ 
Highland Park College, 

Des Moines, Iowa. 



We Klean Kloes Klean Quic k Work is Our Hobby 

DUMAS CLEANERS & DYERS 

W. A. BDNI C. M. TOMLINSON 

Phone Red 4756. 
1207 Sixth Ave 

Why Not a Trial? We are Handy 

We Call and Deliver W T e Cater to the High Class Trade 



Miss McCain: "Are any of you acquainted with Alex- 
ander the Great ?" 

Agnes B. : "Yes. He was over at my house last evening." 

■ 

Miss Adams: "What is celerity?" 

lone H. : "Something you put hot plates down with." 



G. R. KINNEY & COMPANY 

an $1 .98 

Slme Store 

You Can Not Pay More. 
Complete Line — Infants to Grown-rps. 
Send For Met List and Order \l\ Mail. 

FIFTY-ONE STORES. 

G. R. KINNEY & COMPANY Good Lin, ot 

207 and 209 W. Seventh St. Sehool Shoes 



To the People of North Des Moines 

We have opened a new Cash Basket Store at 1403 
Forest avenue. Everything clean and new. We so- 
licit your grocery business and will deliver all orders 
of Two dollars and over and save you many dollars 
on your monthly groceries. 

Thanking you in advance for a trial order we are 
respectfully yours to serve 

Phone Drake 1232 DURAND & HARLAN 




Always the best for the price— no matter 
what the price. This is the place to buy 
your NEW SUIT and TOP COAT at 

$15, $20, $25 



315 Sixth Avenue, Des Moines 



We are headquarters for 

TRACK GOODS 

Special low rates on Shoes, Svits, Pushers, Etc. 
to North High Students. 

Also a complete stock of Goldsmith and Spald- 
ing Base Ball Goods. 

Ask for catalogue and special team rates. 



Evans Hardware & Sporting Goods Co. 

318 West Seventh Street • • Des Moines, Iowa 



GIRLS, BE WISE! 

HEED THIS ADVICE 



They say that preparedness is needed for 

Nations as ready as ours, 
'Tis true ! There 's preparedness for nations, 

But also preparedness for flours ! ! ! 
You want to have biscuits for supper, 

The guests must be served in an hour, 
Lay down for a nap, you will find it a snap, 

If you make them from BACHELOR GIRL FLOUB. 

Whenever the bread box is empty, 

And company's coming to "tea," 
The cook gives you notice she 's leaving, 

You're tired as you can be; 
What care if the larder is empty f 

What matter when all's in a whirl? 
A cure for this dreadful dilemma — 

A sack of our BACHELOR GIRL ! ! ! 

Your own grocer has it and mine, 

He knows it's the best he can sell 
To the housewife who bakes her own pastry, 

And boasts that she bakes it well. 
No more shall the kitchen spell labor, 

The cook for the King of the hour 
Is the wise, level-headed young housewife 

Who uses our BACHELOR GIRL FLOUR!!! 

Right now is the time to show wisdom, 

The hour to avoid all mistake, 
'Tis now you should order the flour 

To use in your next pie or cake. 
For pan cakes or fritters or cookies, 

What e'er be the need of the hour, 
There's only one queen of perfection, 

Tis self-rising BACHELOR GIRL FLOUR ! ! ! 



I BAST-FOGARTY FLOUR COMPANY 

H DES MOINES. IOWA 



i 




1 IT 



By The Pound 

— Not Bv the Piece 

7c 



That*H the way we bane our 
rhnrgeN for fmmly wttNliiiigN. And 
that'll why we save you money. 



Let us pay for the jras, water, soap, and labor. We buy these 
.-in in. mi 1 1 1, n cheaper than you do. 

We wash your clothea In soft water, uae modern methods that 
enable ua to do It In much less time than It can be done at home. 
> .mi pay us 7 cents a pound, and save work, worry, and money. All 

flat work — sheets, pillow cases, towels, handkerchiefs, etc. Is 

Ironed. All underwear Is tumbled In an air machine and comes 
home to you In first-class shape. All starched clothea are ready 
for IronlnK' 

Any woman who tries our service can appreciate the work and 

worry we aave her. We satisfy u. customers weekly. We are 

M. 'i soliciting your work on promises, but on frood work and un- 
excelled service. 

North wps< orn Laundry 

and Modern CleaMn 

Largest in Iowa J. Sorokin, Pres. 

I.Hundry Dept.. 107-<> (irand Dry Cleaning Dept.. 575 7th St. 

Phone W M lnut 1 1»2 1 Phone Walnut 17IS 



SOME LATIN TRANSLATIONS 
Forte dux in ero — Forty ducks in a row. 
Passus sum jam — Pass us some jam. 
Boni leges Caesaris — Bony legs of Caesar. 



WE SAVE Y OU MONEY ON GLOVES, MITTENS 
IC A ^HERRMANNS nAn 

15AHPL E GLOVE SHOP 

1 6oQ GRAND AVE -J 

BUY SAMPLES FOR DRESS, DRIVING, WORK 



Entered as second-class matter November 24, 1915, at the 
at Des Moines, Iowa, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 



New Fall Models in 

"Yungfelo" 

SUITS AND OVERCOATS 

$15--$17.50~$20 

"The Big Daylight Store" 

KIRKWOOD & RICHARD 

Largest second floor Clothiers in Iowa 
S. W. Cor. 6th and Locust 

Entrance 316 6th Avenue 



Teacher (to student translating Latin) : "Don't you think it's 
about time to turn the page? You've read the first eight lines on the 
next page already." — Ex. 



SPORTING GOODS 

Btted CHRISTMAS GIFTS BflCC 
Sweaters, Pennants, Pillows, Skates, Toques, Etc. 

Everything for winter sports. Special rates on 
BASKETBALL and GYM (KX)DS 

DWIGHT Y. FRENCH 807 Locust Street 

Pocket Knives 50c to $2.50 



NORTH HIGH BOYS 

ARE INVITED TO JOIN THE 

Y. M. C. A. 



IOWA NATIONAL BANK 



SUCCESS 

Everybody wants to succeed; nobody 
courts failure. And still but comparatively 
few men lay the foundations for success. 

In business most men fail even to get a 
start, because they lack money. 

The only way for you to have money 
when you need it is by steadily saving a 
part of your income. In a few years the 
fund becomes considerable, if deposits are 
made regularly in a good bank paying 4 
per cent interest. 

You can open a savings account in this 
bank with $1.00 or more. We invite you 
to do so. 

A HOME FOB SAVINGS 

Firming Bid*. Sizlh and Walnut Sis 



DES MOINES SAVINGS BANK 



The superintendent was examining the school. 
"Who wrote Hamlet ?" he said. 

A very frightened little boy arose and said, "Please, sir, I didn't." 

The superintendent was afterwards relating the incident to the mem- 
bers of the school board. 

"Haw! Haw!" guffawed one. "I bet the little rascal did it all 
the time." — Ex. 




Jfranfe &cf)lampp Co. 

(Incorporated) 
SIXTH AVE. AND LOCUST STREET 
Telephone Walnut 624 

FINE WATCH REPAIRERS 

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
FINE JEWELRY 
ENGRAVERS 
NOVELTIES 

DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 



V'lELDING one hundred 
per cent of "Pep" to the 
garment— Friedlich Hand Made 
clothes for young men 

$15 to $45 

theUtica 

I.& A. FRIEDLICH CO. 

"Largest Because Best" 



The day after Superintendent Thornburg and the school board had 
been entertained at luncheon by the Household Economics Department, 
the following conversation was overheard: 

Katherine Zeike: "We had the high and mighty board in our de- 
partment today. M 

Ray D. : "That's nothing. My board has been high all the year, 
but there has been nothing mighty about it but the butter." 

When We Get Married 

We'll Buy Our Furniture at 

Cllo'ise. Office O Motel \ . / furm.ih. rt 
HA3E &WEST 

Eighth Street Between WeJnut & Locust 



JOSEPH JEWELRY 

Makes Fine 

XMAS GIFTS 

The stock of choice gift jewelry at Joseph's is one of the fin- 
est ever assembled in Iowa. 

From this unusual stock you may be certain of making very 
pleasing selections for Christmas gifts. 

Bear in mind, too, that prices here are very reasonable and 
quality the best. 



S. Joseph & Sons 



100-402 Walnut Street 

Established 11 y*ara 



H. H.: "I'm trying to get ahead." 

B. S. : "You need one.'* 

H. H.: "What?" 

B. S.: "A head." 



"Are you Hungary?" 
"Ye Siam." 

"Come on and Til Fiji." 



Buy a 

KODAK or FOUNTAIN PEN 
for Christmas 

OF 

Carl Sheark "Druggist" 



^ HOPKINS BROS. CO. A 




A Hon! L>ltristmas atoro 






With an endless variety of 






( ; i its 
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that we know will please you 






IVmmiiHs Hl:ink( k ts S^riilcrs Itoxiii" (ilo\rs 

Punching Bags, Rifles, Etc 






A KODAK may be just what you need. It will be 
a PLEASURE to snow you the best line in the City. 
PRICES from $1*25 up to any amount. 






Hopkins Bros. Co. 






Phone Walnut 21 si tt HIS Locust St. 




Y SPOBTIHG GOODS ^ 



▼ V 

Yoxitiker Brothers 

Jhe Store of Christmas Cheer 






Let Tho Younker Store Solve 
Your (iift Problems! 

Indeed, buying a gift from such bountiful stocks as are here is 
not a problem, but a pleasure. 

For any name on the list, one can select from wonderful 
varieties of appropriate gifts to convey the degree of regard 
intended. 

And this thought: 

If the gift comes from the Younker store, it has a value that 
is not affected by its price. Even before being opened, the gift 
package that bears the Younker impress bespeaks a definite and 
high standard of quality and reflects thoughtful consideration 
of the giver. 




THE 

^ORACLE 





New Series DES MOINES. IOWA, DECEMBER. 1916 Vol 2 No. 3 

lon't be a mental oneepeb Cpclopg, 
but tie a normal buman being 
toitb tbe proper equipment of ttoo mental 
epe$. Use one for pour oton bietopoint 
anb tbe otber for tbe bietopoint of tbose 
tobo biffer toitb pou. JBe quick in jubg= 
ment, but not bastp. Remember tbere 
are altoaptf ttoo sibcs to a question anb 
tbat it's barelp possible tbat you're 
torong. JBe open to contortion. Cfje 
man ujIjo surcrrbs is tbe man Uitio tutll 
djange bi* opinion if \)t finbs it torong, 
but tobo rarelp is! probeb torong in 
opinion. 
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HY is it that we hear so much about "service" these days) 
Why is it that the call is made so loudly for "service?" Why 
is it that "service" has become the veritable watchword of the 
century? It is because the problems in every line of endeavor have 
increased greatly in numbers and complexity. The world's needs are 
immediate and the opportunity and demand for service is therefore great. 
Service calls for preparation. We are preparing ourselves that we may 
undertake the duty, nay, privilege, of "service" with its responsibilities 
and possibilities. "Service" should be the general ambition of us all. 
Our particular ambition should be toward the occupation which will per- 
mit us to do the greatest service to the world. 




CfiSajp on Jfnenbstjip 

^C'RIENDSHIP is the bond of affection existing between kindred 
TJ hearts and minds. Without friendship no life is complete. 

Friendship ennobles the life it enters because it must displace 
all selfish interest and desires. It broadens because it cannot thrive in 
a heart narrowed by hard or bitter thoughts. It develops in the life it 
tcuches all the nobler, sweeter qualities that might otherwise lie dormant, 
unwarmed by the sunshine of friendship. 

Friendship is not a thing to be trifled with or lightly taken. It should 
be reverently regarded as the great and wonderful blessing it is. 

— Florence Williams. 



Don't figure that you won t be called on. If you do the chances 
are you will be. 

Tell me what your studies are, and I'll tell you what you are. 
Nobody loves a fat man, but we like "Turk" pretty well. 
It's a safe bet that the man who never failed in anything never 
tackled anything big. 
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The staff is always a willing reception committee for material that 
makes a call. 

It's a big school paper that has no end. 

There never was anything so good that it couldn't be bettered. 



Success! 

They said he had not met success, 
In their judgment they were blind ; 

He had won the love of his fellow men. 
Which is the boon of all mankind. 



He had not won a bit of fame, 

*Twas true he had no share of gold, 

But he met his tasks with courage grim, 
So he was lord of wealth untold. 



He was all fair, and square, and just. 

Where'er the field in which he worked ; 

He sacrificed his life for men. 

He did not fail, — he never shirked. 

—Beth McCall. 



Cleanings 

What's the use to whine and fret 
'Bout the things yo' never get? 

What's the use? 
Other folks 'd feel lots better 
Ef you weren't sech a fretter; 

Makes 'em blue. 
Yo* ain' got no right to weep, 
Jes' coz yur way's purty steep ; 
Others' trouble's jest as deep. 

Grin it through. 
When you're mad enough to bile. 
Pinch yo'self until yo' smile; 
Then you've done a thing worth while, 

What's some use. 
From The Aurdrian, Muscatine H. S., Muscatine. 
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"Cf)t IBoncljcatT 

jfCOR the first time during the season the fighting South High team 
Tj had gone down in defeat. And the rooters, whose shouts had 
become mere mournful squawks, left the field slowly, except foi 
the few who crowded around the players as they started for the gym. 

Everyone was talking about the big shake-up given the team. But 
all disappointments seemed to circle around the new quarterback, 
"Jones/* who had pulled a "bonehead" (in the minds of everyone who 
saw the game or read the paper). Jones was a new man and cracked 
up by the coaches to be a good one. But Jones had called for a line 
smash instead of an end run and South High lost the game. 

The coaches met around the training table after the game, looked 
at each other and wondered what the trouble was, but no one seemed 
tc know. 

At the training quarters the squad was downcast and disheartened 
No one had much to say, but now and then someone would murmur 
bow "rotten" his tackling or blocking was, and that he expected to find 
himself on the scrubs for the next game. Every time anyone had any- 
thing to say, it seemed as though it were slammed at Jones. 

That night, while on his way home, Jones bought a paper and reac 
the details of the game, play for play, till he came to the place in the 
third quarter where South High had had the ball on Amherst's two- 
yard line and he had called for a smash, and staring him there in the 
face were these words, "Jones' boner loses South's only chance tc 
score." 

That night, while lying in bed with Bob White, Jones' chum anc 
roommate, they began to discuss the game. Jones knew in a way thai 
he had played badly, but could not tell why. Besides the slight haze 
which had been about him during the game, he felt in the best of con- 
dition. Finally, Bob asked Jones what the trouble was. 

"Well, I'll tell you, Bob; after getting the team down to the eight 
yard line I began wondering which play was best to make, and it seemec 
that every one of the fellows had some play which he wanted played 
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And as Jim had just made six yards on an off-tackle smash, and also 
being a new man, I called on him for a cross-buck on the weak side 
of their line. And as you already know, it failed, and now I have to 
stand the consequences and take the name of "bonehead." Stirred by 
the feeling of unjustness, and the fighting spirit of making good, he 
rolled over and went to sleep. 

At last Monday afternoon rolled around and the squad was sitting 
around in the gym, waiting for the coach to come and give them the 
daily lecture. He came and said, "Men, I have very little to say to- 
day, except that we have just two weeks to get back to our regular form 
for our biggest game of the season with East High.'* 

When all were out on the field they began to pass and kick the ball 
around until the coach came. As soon as he came, he began to call 
the names of the players for the varsity team for the day. For over a 
month now these names had been the same, but today they were dif- 
ferent. 

He began to call, first the center, the two guards, the two tackles, 
the two ends, the halfbacks, then he paused for a second and looking 
over his squad called on Martin, the substitute quarter, to take the pilot- 
ing position. This took the heart right out of "Jones'* and the tears 
began to roll down his cheeks. And had it not been for the cheerful 
slap on the back by "Bob" and the pleasing words of "Stick to it, 
boy," Jones would have been ready to step down and out of football 
forever. 

That night Jones did not get to do a thing except follow the varsity 
eleven up and down the field, and he went home and went to bed feel- 
ing pretty blue. 

The next night Jones was put at a halfback position on the "scrubs," 
and when in scrimmage tore through the regulars' line and skirted their 
ends at will. But the coaches said nothing to him; no one did, in fact, 
except "Bob,** who kept repeating, "Stick to it, boy." 

Only four days remained until the big game of the season and also 
the end of Jones* football career, as he was a Senior. 

During the season the coach had one position in the backfield that 
was a hard one to fill. He had two men that were fairly good players, 
but they lacked the experience and ginger that is needed so much in a 
green and inexperienced team. And the coach had finally come to the 
conclusion to let Jones play that half in Saturday's game, and that night 
gave Jones his only chance to make good. 

The day for the game came and the players were lying around on 
the gym floor waiting for the coach to give his final speech before the 
game. It would be hard to express Jones* feelings at this time. But, 
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nevertheless, he could not help thinking of the "boner he had pulled" 
in the last game. 

At last the coach began. He went around to all who were going 
to play and gave each of them a little speech. Finally he came to 
Jones, and looking him straight in the eye, said, "Jones, you came to 
us this year with a good reputation as a football player, and in the early 
part of the season you proved to be one. But since then you have not 
been worth the powder to blow you up. But in thinking it over, I have 
come to the conclusion that you had overtrained, and so I gave you an- 
other chance at halfback. And today, Jones, you are going to hold 
down that position. What do you say ?" And in a choking way Jones 
replied, "I will give them all I have." 

With this feeling among all the players and the coaches, the team 
started for the field. 

It was an ideal day for the game. The field was in the best of 
condition, and one of the largest crowds that ever turned out to see a 
football game was there. The two bands were being interrupted off 
and on by the wild and jubilant shouts of the rooters who thronged both 
sides of the field. 

At last the East High team came on the field. The East rooters 
almost went insane with their big "E-A-S-T." They were quickly 
followed by the South team, which came trotting on the field with their 
blankets and their band struck up the old tune of "Hot Time in the Old 
Town Tonight," which seemed to put "p e P * in the crowd. 

Both teams lined up on the field. East receiving the kick-off. The 
ball went sailing through the air at the sound of the referee's whistle 
and into the arms of a waiting East High back, who returned the ball 
eight yards. East showed her best form in this quarter, rushing the 
ball to South's ten-yard line, where they were held for downs by the 
fighting South High team. 

The second quarter belonged to South, as they completed several 
forward passes and won on the exchange of punts. But they could not 
shove the oval over the goal line. The half ended and neither team 
had scored. 

Between the halves, in both the dressing rooms the coaches were rub- 
bing down their players and telling them their bad plays and pointing 
out the other team's weaknesses. The referee's whistle blew again for 
the teams to get lined up, ready to resume their grind. 

South chose to receive this time and was defending the North goal 
with a slight wind in her favor. Brigham, the left half, returned the 
ball twenty-seven yards. Jones was then sent through the line for four 
more. A forward pass failed and Jones kicked to East's ten-yard line 
and the ball rolled out of bounds. In their first play East's quarter 
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ran around South's left end for thirty yards. A cross-buck then gained 
three yards on the next play. East, after gaining nine yards off tackle, 
fumbled and lost the ball. The quarter ended with neither team ahead. 

With the ball in South's possession on her thirty-five-yard line, she 
started down the field, using the Minnesota shift to great advantage. 
They worked the ball to East's twenty-five-yard line, where Brigham 
tried a dropkick, but it fell short of the goal and East put the ball in 
play on her twenty-yard line. East came back with such a ferocious 
attack that before South woke up she was underneath her own goal, 
where East, on a spread play, went over for a touchdown. The shouts 
and cries that came from the East stands would have made anybody put 
his hands to his ears for fear of being deafened. 

With only eight more minutes to play, and the score 6-0 in East's 
favor, the South boys staged one of the grandest comebacks ever seen 
in the history of football. 

From the time the South team received the kick-off to the time when 
Jones went over a touchdown, not once did the South team stop their 
furious attack on East's line and ends, which she skirted at will. With 
only one more minute to play, Brigham kicked the goal which won the 
game for South High. 

So Jones redeemed himself of the awful name of "bonehead." 

— Carrol Clarke, * 17. 

&fje Picks on jflr 

The editor, she picks on me. 

She treats me awful cruel ; 
She says she wants a poem tonight. 

Before I come to school. 

I don't know what to write about, 

I haven't got no theme. 
The words within my head won't rhyme; 

This poem seems a dream. 

So here it is, I hope it goes. 

But really don't blame me 
For all the "stuff" that I turn out. 

For the editor picks on me. 

— C V . R. D., 77. 
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^ranbfattjcr's' Cfjnfitmas 

RANDFATHER WINTON settled down into his huge arm- 
chair with a contented feeling and reached for the morning paper. 
Slowly opening it, he ran his eye over the largest headlines first, 
then by degrees he read the smaller headings, until he came to the 
weather forecast for the next day. 

"Colder, with blizzard tonight and Saturday," read Mr. Winton 
aloud. "My gracious, I don't believe I have ever experienced such 
weather as this before. The wind chills one to the very bone," said the 
old gentleman. "There must be many families suffering this winter, and 
food is so high. Let me see, what's this! 'Many families in great need 
of common necessities.* " 

This is what he read: "Many people are in great need of food, 
coal, and clothing. Already the charity organizations have received 
appeals from families. Investigations prove that many of the appeals 
come from people who are very deserving, and are in poor circumstances 
through no fault of their own. All contributions will be gratefully 
received." 

After reading 4his, Mr. Winton sat motionless for some little time. 
Then suddenly he said to the paper he held in his hand. 

"I know what I'll do, I will take care of one poor family for my 
Christmas. Yes, that shall be my Christmas." And with these words, 
he donned his overcoat and went to the newspaper office to obtain the 
name of an unfortunate family. 

Arriving at the Herald Office, he waited his turn in the long line of 
people that are ever present at a newspaper office. Briefly stating his 
mission, Mr. Winton asked for the name of some deserving family that 
he might take care of for the coming Christmas. 

"Very well, sir, I shall be indeed happy to supply you with the name 
of a family which has appealed for aid," and the "Aid Editor" hastily 
scanned the long list of names which he had on a paper before him. 
"I believe I shall give you the family of one Harry McDonald to take 

care of, Mr. Winton. His address is . I thank you very much 

for volunteering to aid these people, and hope many more will follow 
your example. Good afternoon.' 

"Harry McDonald! Why, er-a, that was the name of my old 
bookkeeper before I retired from active business. Can it be possible, or 
is it a coincidence and there are two Harry McDonalds? Well, the 
best thing for me to do is to go and see," and with these words the 
jolly old gentleman started to find the family he was to befriend. 

Arriving at the address given him, Mr. Winton knocked on the 
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door of a cottage, which was opened by a woman Mr. Winton knew only 
too well. It was the wife of his former bookkeeper. Feeling ill at 
ease, Mr. Winton explained his object in coming to them, and instead 
of embarrassment on her face as he expected, he saw a relieved look. 
Going inside the house, Mr. Winton saw Mr. McDonald lying on a bed, 
looking very white and worn out. With a cheery "Hello," Grandfather 
attracted the attention of the sick man, who was much surprised to see 
his former employer. 

"Now come, Harry, tell me how it is that you are in such a condition. 
You surely saved something during all those year of labor. What has 
become of all your savings?" 

"Shortly after I left you," began McDonald, "I acted as book- 
keeper for a large manufacturing concern, and worked early and late to 
obtain advancement. I became so run down, that when I was attacked 
by pneumonia, the natural result followed, and so for three months I have 
been lying here, and during that time, all the money we had saved for a 
rainy day has been expended for doctors and food, and on top of that 
our home has been mortgaged." 

Upon questioning the family, Mr. Winton learned that they had 
neither food nor coal in the house, and that they had only a few dollars 
left. 

Grandfather had three married children, and that day each one 
received a visit from him, as did several of his friends. Such a success- 
ful charity worker was this old gentleman that when he reached home 
he had several large bundles of clothes, enough for the entire family, 
parents included. But the active old gentleman was not satisfied, and 
going the next day to an old friend of his who dealt in coal, he set forth 
McDonald's case in a most pathetic light, and when he gave the name 
of the unfortunate man, the coal dealer said: 

"Harry McDonald ! why surely I will help him out ! McDonald's 
first job was one I gave him when he was just out of high school. He 
came to me and asked for work, and after talking with him for a short 
time I knew that he was the one I wanted in my office, as I was then 
looking around for some one who would learn the business from the 
bottom up. No, I don't think that Harry will go cold this winter, for 
I'll send him five tons of coal at once," and the generous merchant gave 
orders for the coal to be sent to McDonald on the morrow, which was 
Saturday. 

Next Mr. Winton went around to more of his friends and obtained 
food, and in several places he met people who knew the sick man, and 
in every case sympathy was expressed, and all contributed as much as 
they could afford. 



143 



185* THE OMVLl?m 

The following day the food, clothing and coal were sent up to the 
McDonald home, and just after it arrived, Mr. Wniton walked up the 
sidewalk and was admitted to the house by a very grateful family. 
Neither Mr. McDonald nor his wife could do or say enough, they said, 
ever to repay for what had been done for them. 

"I have two surprises for you, Harry." 

"Two surprises, why I call what you have done surprises enough, 
and now you say that you have more good news to give me. I fear that 
I am taking too much already.*' 

"No, that was only duty and anyone should have done it," said 
Mr. Winton, who was averse to being thanked, even though he liked to 
see his efforts appreciated. "But these I have for you are surprises," 
and here he drew forth a turkey from a package which he had been 
holding. To say that the McDonalds were surprised would be putting 
it altogether too mildly, and as for being grateful, one could see it on 
their faces. Without giving time for thanks, Mr. Winton presented Mr. 
McDonald with a long legal document, which was wonderingly opened. 
Imagine the astonishment of the entire family when he drew forth from a 
long envelope the lifted mortgage on the home. Perhaps if Mr. 
McDonald had been able to collect his senses, he would have recognized 
more quickly what the paper was, but he had been so engrossed with the 
preceding events, that the paper only held for him something about a 
mortgage and payment in full. It was only when he saw his own name 
on the paper that he took notice, then for a time he was speechless. 
Thinking that this would be a good time to leave, Mr. Winton started to 
arise, and just as he was going outside he said: 

"Harry, this has been the happiest Christmas I have ever had, for it 
has given me great pleasure in helping an old friend and I am very 
thankful that I had the power and means to do it. The people whom I 
visited in your behalf all had a good word for you, and all were more 
than willing to help. This goes to show that you have always been a 
willing worker, and if more of us would follow your example, we would 
always have plenty of true friends," and with these words Grandfather 
softly closed the door behind him. 

— Eugene Cnfcfc, *f9* 

December 

North winds blow the falling leaflets — 

Summer time has passed away. 
Birds have flown far to the southward, 

Snowflakes fall by night and day. 

— Elizabeth Peairs. 



144 



poets' Corner 

3fofmnp'si Cfjristmaa 

"It*s almost Christmas/* said Johnny one day, 
* * I * 11 write a letter to Santa and say, 
I want a bunch of his Christmas toys. 
Such as he gives to good little boys.** 

So he wrote a letter in which he said 
For Santa to bring him a wagon and sled. 
And also a train, a gun, and horn. 
And candy and fruit for Christmas morn. 

On Christmas eve he went early to bed. 
And listened long with a nodding head 
For the sound of Santa Claus in his sleigh. 
But at last he slept till break of day. 

He awoke with a start and ran eagerly 
Downstairs, in order that he might see 
What had been left him during the night. 
And there a wonderful scene met his sight. 

For there stood a beautiful Christmas tree. 
Which was decorated wonderfully. 
And lying around it on the floor 
Were all the toys which he had asked for. 

He then ran across to the fire-place. 
And took down his stockings with eager face; 
They were full to the top with candy and fruit, 
Which surely did Johnny's appetite suit. 

Down in the bottom a note he saw. 

Which he took out and read with very great awe ; 

He was amazed, and with good cause, 

For these were the words, "From Santa Claus.** 

— Harold Cohen. 
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CljanksgiUing 

The governor of the Puritans 

Decreed a day of rest. 
When everyone should join in thanks, 

The poorest and the best. 

They brought wild turkeys from the woods, 

They brought corn from their store. 
They invited friendly Indians in; 

Such a gathering was never before. 

Then all joined in, in thankful praise 

To the One Who had brought them through. 

To Him Who had prospered their growing crops. 
To Whom their praise was due. 

Oh, where is the spirit of those old days 

In this hurrying age of today? 
And where is the humble, thankful praise 

For the good that comes our way? 

Is Thanksgiving only a holiday? 

Is it only a legal decree? 
Is our Thanksgiving dinner the principal thing? 

Are things as they ought to be? 

So let us remember, as the season draws near, 

The truest meaning of all ; 
And let us give thanks, as the Puritans did. 

For our blessings, great and small. 

— /. M. Cm 77. 

One night as I dreamed o'er my lessons, 
I was weary and ill at ease. 
And my mind it wandered idly 
O'er great men's histories; 
I know not what I was studying. 
Nor what I was dreaming there. 
But oh, how I wished that 
I could their knowledge share. 

— Vernon Case, '/8. 
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I like to think of Christmas eve. 
The night when no one seems to grieve ; 
When Santa Claus comes down the flue, 
And never leaves a single clew. 

But leaves behind him many a gift. 
And many a burden does he lift, 
And no one is dissatisfied. 
For every wish is gratified. 

— Harold Nicholson. 



It never comes to Christmas but I think about the times. 

When we used to save our pennies and our nickels and our dimes. 

We began to talk about it very early in December ; 

*Twas a very serious matter to us children, I remember. 

—Albert W ells. 



Christinas iflorn 

The night was cold and not a sound, 

Throughout the slumbering world; 
For all must rest and slumber on. 

Till morn itself unfurled; 
And all the joys of coming day, 

For such the day would bring. 
Would make each heart a place of love. 

For every living thing. 

The day soon dawned, but calm and still, 

The slumbering world slept on; 
But soon the sun had risen high. 

To make the glorious dawn. 
It poured its splendid beauty forth, 

This glorious Christmas morn; 
For Jesus Christ, our Savior Child, 

This holy day was born. 

—Otto Waldner, '19. 
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H ! HOW cold that December wind was and how it chillec 
the frail little Sydney as he stood on the busiest corner of th< 



downtown section of a western city. 

He had been standing there ever since early morning trying to sell 
his papers, but without much success. The streets were crowded and 
everyone seemed to be in a hurry. No one seemed to have time to stop 
to think about such a thing as a newspaper, and the reason for this was 
that it was Christmas eve. The streets were brilliantly lighted and the 
shop windows seemed to beckon to the world and remind them what a 
joyous season it was. 

All this was not lost on Sydney as he stood there, although his little 
fingers were purple with cold and his little face so pinched and drawn 
that he almost resembled a ghost. He had not been discouraged the 
entire day, but now that it was growing darker and colder, and he still 
had many papers to dispose of, his little chin began to quiver and a hot 
tear rolled down his pinched cheek. 

"Aw, cut it out, kid/' he said to himself, and he pulled his little 
ragged coat closer about him. "What's the use of yer standin' here 
in the street bawlin'? Do you think that will ever sell yer papers?" 

So he swiftly rubbed the tears from his cheeks and then in a clear 
voice he began again: 

"Extra! Extra! All about the South Side murder." 

He kept this up until almost midnight, but his voice became weaker 
and weaker and his body was so numb that he could scarcely feel the 
sharp wind at all. The crowds had begun to thin out and the people 
had gone to their different homes to enjoy the happiness of Christmas 
eve. 

Sydney thought he had better move about a little or he would freeze, 
so he walked up and down the streets, gazing into the beautiful win- 
dows with hungry eyes. There was one window that seemed to please 
him most and he stood before it a long time like one in a dream. Then 
all at once he started. Someone had slipped a little warm mittened 
hand into his. He looked down and saw a little child standing there 
beside him with big tears rolling down her cheeks. 

"I'm lost," she answered to Sydney's inquiring look. "I've lost 
my mama and daddy, and I don't know where to go." 

After Sydney recovered from his surprise, he questioned the little 
miss as to where she lived, but she could not give him any clue as to who 
she was or where she lived. Sydney puzzled a long time, but he couldn'* 
decide what to do. He knew that it would be useless to try to find 
the child's parents until morning, but he didn't know where to take the 
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little girl to spend the night. He had been sleeping in an old barn at 
the back of a house that was unoccupied, but he was afraid she would 
get cold there, yet he resolved to do the best he could. 

They made their way down a back street until they finally reached 
the old barn. The child was crying as though her heart would break 
and Sydney, not being used to girls, was not a very good sympathizer. 
But he soon had her covered with straw, then he took off his own little 
lagged coat and wrapped it about her. Then he cuddled up in one 
corner of the place and very soon both children were fast asleep. 

The snow, which had fallen during the night, glistened brightly as 
the sun shone down upon it. Sydney was the first to awaken. He 
hastened to the office where he always got his papers and took them and 
hurried back to the barn before the little girl awoke. 

He hastily scanned the headlines, and sure enough there it was in 
heavy, black-faced type, the story of a child being lost the night before. 
The name given was of one of the wealthiest bankers in the city. Syd- 
ney lost no time in awaking the child and hurrying to the address that 
had been given in the paper. 

It need not be said that there was much rejoicing over the child 
who had been found. The mother caught her baby to her and smoth- 
ered her with kisses and even the dignified father wept a few tears of 
gratitude. Then he pulled Sydney to one side and asked him to tell 
him the entire story and he told it in his rough newsboy slang. But the 
father pressed his hand warmly and invited him to spend Christmas day 
with them, and the boy hesitatingly accepted the invitation. 

It was a very enjoyable day for all concerned. In the afternoon 
the children were playing before the fireplace and the mother and father 
were silently watching them. The father glanced at his wife and saw 
a great tear roll down her cheek. He knew that she was thinking of 
their own little boy who had died just a few months before. 

t4 Oh! father, just think if Sydney hadn't found our darling, we 
should have lost both of our children. We owe everything to him. 
Let us keep him to take the place of the little one who has gone." 

So it was decided and another homeless child was made happy and 
there was one less of the many thousands to stand freezing on the street 
corners and call: "Extra! Extra! All about the South Side mur- 
der/* 



The anonymous article on "Swimming" which appeared in the last 
issue of the Oracle was written by Luther Myser. It would be greatly 
appreciated by the Literary Editors if you would sign your names to all 
stories contributed, that credit may be given to the proper persons. 
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Jtlago IBragoba 

AGO BRAGODA was a young Carthaginian soldier who went 
across the Alps with Hannibal, and was in the most important 
battles. Finally he was captured by the Romans at Capua and 
taken to Rome. 

The prison he was cast into was one of the worst the Romans pos- 
sessed. It was three times as deep as the ordinary Roman prison. The 
common one had only one floor below ground, but the one Mago was 
cast into extended three floors below the surface. Luckily, when the 
prisoners were thrown in Mago did not hit the hole which led to the floor 
below. The one he remained in was the better of the three, though 
very far from being comfortable. The only thing he had to live on 
was bread and a little water. Many of the soldiers died the first month. 
Each week the prison got more and more repulsive because of the smell 
of the dead men in the floors below and because the men had to live 
with slick and slimy lizards, snakes, and what are now known as water 
dogs. As Mayo was quite healthy at the time he was thrown into the 
prison, he survived for about six months with about six other captives. 

At the end of that time they were taken out and put in the bench 
of a quinquirine and were chained in. After a time Mago was placed 
on the top bench without being chained. This was a freedom allowed 
only to captives who proved to be very faithful. One day while the 
boat was out, Marcus Aurelius, the commander of the boat, fell over- 
board. He could not swim and his heavy armor put him at a great 
disadvantage. As soon as Mago saw this, he jumped overboard and 
saved Marcus. 

After this deed Marcus adopted Mago as his private chariot slave. 
Mago used to drive Marcus on his business journeys. In this way the 
slave acquired not a little knowledge in the managing of a chariot. At 
that time Mago's master became quite enthusiastic about chariot racing. 
He had great faith in Mago's power in handling a chariot, so he de- 
cided to enter him in the Ludi Plebii on November the 15th. In 
preparation, Marcus donned his toga and had Mago drive him to the 
Forum to buy a suit. This uniform consisted of a padded helmet, a 
breast piece, padded trousers, a belt and a knife to cut the reins. Up 
to about the 1 4th of November Mago practiced on the track of the 
circus maximus. 

On the day for the races and games everything presented a gala 
appearance and everybody was dressed in his best. The charioteers 
were driving their chariots around the streets in order to let the populace 
inspect them. In those days the men bet more than they do now. 

The games started at about ten in the morning and the races came 
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about four in the afternoon. At about eight o'clock the people assem- 
bled in the circus maximus, where all important races and games were 
held. The circus also presented a lively appearance because everybody 
wanted a good seat. The boxes along the side were full. There were 
boxes for consuls, tribunes, senators, chariot and gladiator slave owners 
and scorekeepers. The person who seemed to be the most ill at ease 
was Marcus, because he had set up his best team and because Mago 
was to be pitted against some of the famous drivers of the age, who 
knew all of the tricks of the trade. He only automatically put his 
thumb down, which was the sign for the death of a thrown gladiator, 
while the consuls and tribunes were very excited. Marcus was in a 
cold sweat all the time and hardly took his eyes from the entrance arch. 
Finally the men in the scorekeepers' box got their circles ready, which 
they put on a cord suspended above them. The race consisted of seven 
laps around the track. The scorekeepers had seven circles on a cord 
and they took down one circle for each lap run. In this way the people 
could more easily keep track of the race. 

Finally the last gladiators were through with their combats and 
through the entrance arch came six chariots. Each charioteer had a 
different suit on. They had their lines wrapped around their waists 
and in their belt was a knife to cut the reins if they should be thrown 
from the chariot. Mago was dressed in black and he had two black 
horses. When he came in most of the people whispered among them- 
selves and said: "Who is the black driver?" "Who owns him?" 
"He looks like a good one." 

Such remarks as these were heard and finally word got around that 
he belonged to Marcus and was a new driver. 

After the chariots came in they went aiound the track once before 
they lined up at the starting point. Then they were given the signal 
to go. In a chariot race fouling was permitted. The more experi- 
enced racers took advantage of this and tried to box Mago at first. He 
was ready for this and dropped back. He then drove alongside a 
famous racer and skilfully took off his wheel. The opponent's horses 
were scared and plunged into the team next to them. This put another 
team in an uproar and finally all the horses except Mago's became panic 
stricken and raced into the wall at the end of the track. This hap- 
pened in the fifth lap. When Mago came around again the other driv- 
ers tried to whip his horses and put them out of his control, but he had 
his horses trained too well. All he had to do was to talk to them sooth- 
ingly and they quieted right away. At the end of the seventh lap the 
judges rushed out and crowned him with laurels and his master said 
he was free to do as he liked and the horses were his. 

After Mago was crowned, he drove around the track once and tried 
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to get out, but the people cheered him and cheered him and did not let 
him go out until he had gone around the track three times. 

— Philip Hutchinson, % 19. 

an $our Wl\X\) tfje Coofes 

HE tardy bell has just rung and the twenty-three cooks of the first 
and second division are in their places. No sooner has the bell 
sounded than up go five or six hands with the usual request, "May 
I go to my locker for my apron?'* Mrs. Wagner, chef-in-chief of 
this army, having repeatedly requested that all cooks be ready for work 
at the sound of the bell, replies, "You may if you go as quietly as mice 
and remember them the next time.** 

As soon as the forgotten aprons have been recovered, we are ready 
to settle down to work. But alas, and alack! when the cooks are all 
ready, the grocer boy has not yet arrived! When about fifteen min- 
utes of nine he finally puts in appearance, he is so conscience stricken 
on account of his tardiness that the milk bottle slips and crashes into a 
hundred pieces on the cement and it becomes in reality a floor flowing 
with milk but without the honey. 

Several of the nearest cooks spring to the rescue, and while the 
grocer boy is hurrying back to replace the order, the kitchen takes on 
its former orderly appearance. 

At last everything is ready and we learn that muffins will be the 
object upon which our culinary genius is to be turned. The following 
recipe, we fear, is hardly sufficient for a family of six: 

Two and one-half tablespoons flour, one-half teaspoon sugar, one- 
lourth teaspoon baking powder, one-fourth egg, one tablespoon milk, 
one-half tablespoon butter. 

With utility pan and measures in hand, we go to the supply table 
and accurately measure all ingredients even to our one-fourth of an egg. 
Soon the clicking of spoons against the enamel pans is heard and every 
muffin is under way. Even the lure of muffins cannot keep two of our 
would-be cooks* attention, and above the necessary noise is heard a 
giggle and a whispered conversation. Helen Holbart and Helen Gould 
just can't wait until their muffins are in the oven to tell all about "where 
I was last night," and not until our chef-in-chief has reminded them that 
their attention must center on muffins is quiet restored. 

The star of our class, the one who remembers all the technical 
terms, is Esther Smith. Do you think you could catch her on whether 
flour is protein, fat, or carbohydrate? I should say not. 

Now that our muffins are in the oven baking, the way proper muffins 
should, it is time for dishwashing. Out come all the pans and with a 
vigorous rub and scrub each small pan takes on the appearance of a 
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looking glass. I am, however, afraid that some in the class were never 
intended for dishwashers, since quite frequently dishes are forgotten in 
the lively conversation that just can t be repressed. 

At last the crucial moment has arrived; our muffins are taken out 
of the oven. Then come those trying moments of comparison of our 
results and, although nearly all are light and have raised to their proper 
height, Helen Budd's are still as flat as a pancake. Our chef-in-chief 
gives her an encouraging word and advises her to try again, but I fear 
such a disappointment can hardly be forgotten in a moment. 

We are just preparing to eat our muffins, when ding-a-ling-ling goes 
the bell, and with muffin in hand each rushes out of the laboratory to 
tell her best friend what success she has met with and to give her a taste 
of "that lovely muffin/' 

— Esther Greene, '17. 

Ctje Jfire 

SHALL never forget the sensation of awe and horror I felt as I 
3) gazed about me on that memorable morning. The valley still lay 

in darkness, but off toward the east the dawn was breaking in a 
burst of splendor like living flame. Never had I seen a dawn-flushed 
sky so fiercely red. The crest of the range stood out like a silhouette 
against it. 

It was not the crimson of dawn I was watching, off there across the 
dark valley; it was the quavering, flickering, scarlet of fire, fire that 
spreading fan-like before the wind, was edging slowly down the slope 
of the mountain. 

There were lights in every cottage, and men and women, carrying 
sacks and blankets, were pouring out into the road. Stunned, shocked, 
I stared. Was it a fire? Yes, and it was coming toward the ranch 
at the foot of the mountain. I was struck dumb with terror for a mo- 
ment, but recovering myself I realized my help was needed. 

As I reached the ranch, women and children from the hill ranches 
were hurrying about, doing what they could while the men were fighting 
the flame. Choked, smoke-stained men staggered down the hillside at 
intervals with armfuls of wet sacks. 

Bit by bit the wind rose, driving the fire steadily before it, forcing 
the fighters a step down the hill. By the time the sun rose and shed 
its glory over the valley, the fire was still raging, and the women, catch- 
ing up sacks, joined the men. After a long, strenuous fight there was 
no flame anywhere, only, far up the hill, I could see a sullen, smoky 
mantle. Gradually the exhausted men and women emerged from the 
smoke cloud. It was all over and the ranch had been saved. 

Zella L. Shook. '19. 
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COACH BELL is planning on starting basketball with a rush this 
year. The winter sport is to start promptly at the close of the 
football season, which will bring it almost on the first day of De- 
cember. Last year basketball was somewhat slighted, owing to the re- 
modeling of the "gym," but this year it will be given a fair chance. 

Between the end of the football season and Christmas vacation, 
practice will be held and the class captains will be chosen. After 
Christmas, the annual class championship series will be held. These 
games promise to surpass those of last year. A larger number of the 
class series games will be played. 

Besides the class group games, there will also be held the confer- 
ence series, as was held last year. These also promise to be bigger 
and better, both in the number of games to be held and the quality of 
the contests. A much larger number of contestants is expected to come 
out for basketball this year. Come out, you fellows, and get into the 
game! Basketball doesn't need you, but you need basketball. You'll 
miss a lot if you're not out this year. 

The basketball season will also close earlier than last year. Win- 
ter track training will then commence. The athletic program this year 
is going to be continuous and all activities are going to be pulled off on 
schedule. Boost and be on hand! 

(Qui; Snstoers 

Mrs. A. N. X. — Yes, you are right. Thanksgiving Day was 
established by the parents of the football men to celebrate their thank- 
fulness at the end of the season for their living sons. 

E. J. E. — Tinkle Bell but "Odie." And yell leaders can use 
their hands. 

L. L. — Girls cannot give candy to football men — excepting Joyce 
Allen. 

West High received one of the worst surprises of the year when 
"Curt" Morton smashed their line for a touchdown. 



154 



€ast Us. Jiorti) $tgf) in \Terst 

The rain was a drizzle, the day was a fizzle, 

When the Pink and Green battled East High ; 
Did you stand on the sidelines and cheer for the team 
Or did you stay at home and keep dry? 

The field, once suited to playing football. 

Became soon a beautiful swamp; 
The referee's feet, once dainty and neat. 
Merged into one sticky black lump. 

Color line was forgotten 'mid the din of the fight. 

As they rolled and tossed on the groun*; 
The fairest and blondest who played that dark day 
Could not have been told from Joe Brown! 

The pink on the cheer leaders' suit turned green 
And the green 'gan to merge with the pink ; 
The whole became so thoroughly soaked 
It strangely started to shrink! 

Along the first of the second half . 

The kick-off whistle did blow, 
When lo, and behold, the slimy pigskin 
Stuck fast on the end of his toe. 

At another time the ball disappeared, 
They dived under water to look; 
It was finally found, embedded and sound, 
On the bottom of Turk Royal's foot. 

If these stories seem fishy, just ask anyone 

Who attended that marvelous game ; 
He'll confirm every statement recorded above. 
And my tale will remain just the same. 

— Julian Minassian, 78. 

ZUt forcer Ztam 

SOCCER squad has been organized under the supervision of Mr. 
Barnes, boys' gym instructor. The first call brought forth a good 
squad and much interest has been shown by the men. Practices 
are being held regularly and it is thought that the team will be in good 
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condition for its first game about the third week in December. Samuel 
Dealson, of Des Moines College, is acting as coach. He is a native 
of England and understands soccer like "logic." Gerald Lempke has 
been acting as captain. It is expected before the season is over that a 
creditable amount of talent will be displayed by the players. 

Soccer is a game which requires a good deal of wind as well as a 
pair of strong limbs. It was originated in England, and brought to this 
country about 1915 to be officially started in the big colleges in the East. 
There has been a good deal of interest shown by those who play the 
game and those who go to see it. We at North High want to get 
soccer on the map in our "Daily Athletic Chart." 

Jfrrtf) Versus WBtst 

HOUGH the custom has been that a city championship series game 
be played on a Friday, the school board has discontinued the 
practice of late and the games have been played on Saturday. By 
special arrangement the school board allowed the North- West game to 
be played on Friday, November I Oth. It was an ideal day for a foot- 
ball game and our Pink and Green men entered the field with a grim 
determination to fight as they had never fought before for old North 
High. In the past West High has had a strong team and has usually 
worsted North. This year they were doped to win by a large margin. 
But North's fight and spirit held them down and even scored on them. 
With the exception of Fort Dodge, North High is the only team to score 
on West this year. The game ended 28 to 7. 

The annual battle was staged on the Drake Stadium Field. The 
scores of the game were made in the second, third and fourth quarters. 
North played them to a standstill in the first period. Though our boys 
were greatly outweighed, their scrappy spirit and snappy charging pre- 
vented West from showing much of its championship form. Only in the 
two middle periods of the game did West score. North's score came in 
the last quarter. Poor tackling on the part of North at the times of 
West High s scoring wrought havoc to our hopes of winning the game. 
The excellent open field running of our opponents seemed to baffle us. 
At times an opponent seemed to be tackled but would shake loose and 
make further gains. This proved disastrous in the second and third 
quarters. 

At the beginning of the game, North lost the toss and kicked off. 
West High refused to carry the ball but returned it by punting. North 
High carried the ball for most of the quarter. North High was good 
on the offensive. Though they failed to make their downs at times, they 
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soon regained the ball. West played a punting game in the first quarter 
and depended on the length of their kicks for gains. While North 
chose to run more with the ball, they did not lose any ground on their 
punts. The clever open field running, and excellent head work of Joyce 
Allen kept making consistent gains for North High. Luck was against 
Joyce, though, and near the end of the quarter a tackle turned his ankle, 
wrenching it and breaking a bone. With the loss of Allen, fate seemed 
to turn against us. 

The second period proved disastrous. The ball was in our posses- 
sion at the beginning of the quarter, but through our failure to gain 
consistently, West took the ball and carried it down the field twice for 
a touchdown. North failed to shift as their opponents did and were 
drawn in on the plays. After the second touchdown, however. North 
came back strong and carried the ball to West's 18-yard line, but lost 
the ball on downs. The half soon ended, leaving the score 1 4 to 0 
against North High. 

The second half started with North's receiving the kick-off. A 
fatal fumble gave the ball to West High on our twenty-five-yard line. 
Our opponents gained ground and soon pushed over the third touchdown. 
The last touchdown made by them also came in the third quarter. 
North's line as in the second period, did not shift with its opponents' 
readily enough. But North came back and played a fighting game until 
the end of the quarter. 

The last quarter opened with the ball in possession of North High 
near the center of the field. With a strong offense, North continued to 
advance the ball nearer the goal line. A fifteen-yard penalty also aided 
North. When the ball was on the three-yard line, Morton crashed 
through center for a touchdown. Clark kicked goal. The rest of the 
quarter proved advantageous to North in gaining ground, but no other 
touchdowns were made. 

Though the team did not win, they played a game of which the 
school is proud, and they deserve credit for scoring on a state cham- 
pionship team. Allen, Clark, Morton and Brown starred for North. 
The game ended in West High's favor, 28 to 7. 

The lineup and summary: 



North West 

Scarpino L. D Beck (c) 

Morningstar L. T Ramsey 

Walsh L. G Tilmont 

Mclntyre C Minnick 

Royal (c) R. G Sauers 

Collins R. T Chiesa 
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Elliott R. E Smith 

Allen Q. B McMurray 

Cohen L. H Cunningham 

Clark R. H A. Devme 

Chambers F. B Ellis 

Substitutions — Lowe for Cohen, Brown for Elliott, Morton for 
Allen, McNeil for Walsh, Penn for Royal, Royal for Mclntyre, Wor- 
rell for Morningstar, Hovde for Walsh, Drew for Chambers, Chambers 
for Drew, McKowan for Minnick, Bradley for Smith, Byers for Mc- 
Murray, Davison for Bradley, Tower for Chiesa. Martin for Byers, 
Schlessinger for A. Devine, Perkins for Sauers, Liar for Cunningham, 
Wendell for Tilmont. 

Summary — Touchdowns, Morton, A. Devine 3, Ellis; goals after 
touchdowns, Clark, A. Devine 4. 

Officials — Referee, Griffith, of Beloit; umpire. Weir, of the Army; 
head linesman, Hamilton, of Simpson. 
Time of periods — Fifteen minutes. 



^tconbs Versus JJortualfe 

N FRIDAY, the day before the Mason City game, the Scrubs 
traveled to Norwalk to play. The latter part of the game was 
played in the dusk, owing to the fact that the fellows left the 
gym after school. They were taken to Norwalk in motor cars and the 
game they played was well worth the expense of the trip. The Scrubs 
played fast football and scored on Norwalk in the second and third 
periods. The game ended with a score of 1 5 to 0 with the "goose egg" 
for Norwalk. Forward passes and back field formations bewildered the 
Norwalk players. The Scrubs showed good form and varied their 
attack upon their opponennts. The ball was always kept well into 
Norwalk's territory. 

The first quarter proved uneventful but the ball remained, for the 
most part, in territory of Norwalk. The second period brought more 
pep. Forward passes proved good ground gainers for North. The first 
touchdown was made on a pass from Lowe to Lorey. But the half 
ended with that one touchdown. 

In the second half the team fought hard for another touchdown. 
After advancing the ball down the field and near the goal line, Slater 
carried it over for the second touchdown. In the third quarter, a Nor- 
walk backfield man was tackled behind his own goal line, which gave 
North a safety. The game ended with the ball in North High's 
possession. 
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The lineup — McGuire, L. E. ; Henry, L. T. ; Kelley, L. G. ; Lowe, 
L. H. ; Benson, C. ; Lorey, Q. B. ; Slater, F. B. ; Hohl, R. E. ; Schuler. 
R. T.; Penn. R. G. ; Worrell, R. H. 

Summary — Touchdowns, Lorey, Slater; goals after touchdowns, 
Lorey. 

Substitutions — McDaniels for Slater, Haworth for Kelley, Mitchell 
for Penn, Slater for McDaniels. 

Jttason Cttp 2— JJortf) ^tgij 0 

HE North High men met the fast Red and Black squad on the 
Mason City field, Saturday, November 18th. A report from a 
Mason City paper favored the home team with a big margin, but 
our men forced them to the limit. 

The game was rather slow for both sides and very few gains were 
made. 1 he field was in poor shape, which accounts for the way both 
sides handled the ball. 

Our team was intact, with the exception of Joyce Allen, who was 
out of the game because of an injury to his ankle in the West-North 
battle. 

Mason City scored their only two points in the last quarter, when 
one of our passes went high and rolled over the line for a safety. 

The lineup — Brown, R. E. ; Collins, R. T. ; McNeal, R. G. ; Mc- 
Intyre, C. ; Royal (c), L. G. ; Morningstar, L. T. ; Scarpino, L. E. ; 
Clarke, Q. B. ; Chambers, R. H. ; Drew, L. H. ; Morton, F. B. 

JJorti) JDefrats &ntfs 

N THE same field that just a week previous Iowa City beat 
Ames College, North High was victorious over Ames High by 
a score of 1 4 to 12. Coach Bell took some thirty fellows to 
Ames, all those who had stuck the season out. The Ames game, No- 
vember 25th, was the last game of the season for North High. Victory 
on that day meant more to us than it would have earlier in the season 
over the same team. Ames is no weak team. They beat Marshalltown 
and Marshalltown in turn beat Oskaloosa. Oskaloosa defeated East 
High. By comparative scoring North High won the state championship 
that day. At any rate they certainly showed state championship form 
and it is no empty boast to say that they could have easily defeated any 
team in the state that Saturday. It was the scrap and the spirit of the 
boys that won victory. They went into the game determined to win 
and they brought the long end of the score home with them. 

The team showed that they were true to the Pink and Green. The 
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day was ideal for a football game. Though there were but few North 
High rooters at the game, the team was supported by our alumni that are 
attending Ames College. The rooters witnessed a touchdown in each 
quarter. North High's scores came in the second and third periods. A 
benevolent Ames fumble gave us the first score. Joe Brown picked up 
the ball and ran fifty yards for a touchdown, outrunning half a dozen 
Ames tacklers. The second touchdown was made on a forward pass 
from Clark to Scarpino. Although Ames made two touchdowns, the 
failure on their part to kick goal after each netted us two points ahead 
at the end of the game. 

The first quarter opened with a kick-off by North. The ball was 
placed well down the field but Ames started out with a rush that shook 
North's defense for the first few minutes. Ames hammered our line and 
got away with end runs for considerable gains. The ball was brought 
to North's two-yard line by Hoons of Ames, and Ricketts, left half, 
carried it over for the hrst touchdown. Ames failed to kick goal. The 
rest of the quarter was evenly matched playing, with no long gains on 
either side. 

In the second period North High kicked for downs. An Ames man 
failed to catch the punt, but touched it. Joe Brown, playing right end, 
was down on him. Brown grabbed the pigskin and carried it for a 
touchdown. He outran a half dozen Ames tacklers that started close 
at his heels. Clark kicked goal. The remainder of the quarter saw 
both sides evenly matched. It developed into a punting duel. Each side 
resorted to punts to keep from being scored upon. The half ended 7 to 
6 in North High's favor. 

The third quarter saw North High using varsity class forward 
passes. North started from about the middle of the field. End runs 
and line smashes gained consistently. A forward pass from Clark to 
Scarpino brought the ball up to Ames' thirty-five-yard line. Hitting 
Ames' line hard brought the ball to the eight-yard line. Clark flipped 
another pass to Scarpino, this time across the goal line and for a touch- 
down. Clark kicked goal. 

In the last quarter, Ames, strengthened by substitutions, played 
better football. They succeeded in crossing North's goal line, but failed 
to kick goal. At one time North brought the ball up well into Ames' 
territory, but failed to push it over. The game ended in North High's 
favor, I 4 to 12. 

The line-up and summary: 
North Ames 

Scarpino L. E Crosby 

Morningstar L. T Steigerwalt 
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SEETHE mMUWM 



McNeil 


. . . . L. G. . 






. . Elliott 


Mclntyre 


C. . . 






Coper 


Royal (c) 


R. G. 






Terry 


Collins 


It T.. . 






Dunlap 


Elliott 


. . . R. E.. . 






. L. Hoon 


Clark 


. . . .Q. B... 






Anderson 


Cohen 


L H.. . 






. Ricketts 


Drew 


R H. . . 






Nolan 


Morton 


F. B. . . 




R. 


Hoon (c) 


Score by periods: 








North 




0 7 


7 


0—14 


Ames 




. .6 0 


0 


6—12 



Substitutions — Brown for Elliott, Walsh for Morningstar, Morning- 
star for Walsh, Slater for Drew, Drew for Slater, Gray for Terry, 
Terry for Dunlap, Posegrate for Gray, Scovell for Posegrate, Posegrate 
for R. Hoon, Dunlap for L. Hoon, Lewis for Nolan. 

Summary — Touchdowns, Brown, Scarpino, Ricketts, Anderson ; 
goals after touchdowns, Clark 2. 

Officials — Referee, Mayser of Yale; umpire, Bunz of Drake; head 
linesman, Jeanson of Ames. 



£lje Annual Jfranferl $anqurt 

HE members of the three high schools. East, West and North were 
guests of the Frankel Clothing Company the evening of December 
4th in their annual banquet to the football men who took part in 
the city championship games of the year. The dinner was given in the 
Oriental Room of the Harris-Emery Company. The feeling of the boys 
and the general topic of the speakers was a pull for each other's friend- 
ship. The coaches, sporting editors and prominent men in the football 
realm lent their aid in making the evening enjoyable. 

The guests assembled at the Frankel store and from there went to 
the banquet hall. A profusion of carnations bedecked the tables and 
the room was decorated with the colors of the high schools. The dinner 
was served in five courses. The promotion of good feeling among the 
football rivals of the city has been the purpose of this annual banquet 
and this subject was the topic of considerable comment. There was also 
a mutual feeling that all the Iowa high school athletes should attend a 
college in their own state and in this city, if possible. With this ma- 
terial in the Iowa colleges, our state would be the center of football sport 
and our city the heart of the center. 

An address of welcome was given by Mr. A. Frankel, the host. 
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Toasts were given by the coaches of the high schools and also by the 
captains of the three teams. John L. Griffith and Ralph Glaze, of Drake 
University, spoke on football from the college view. The representatives 
of Des Moines and Highland Park colleges were invited but were unable 
to attend. The three newspaper sporting editors told their side of foot- 
ball. Harmony among the players of the three high schools was the 
topic of a part of the toasts; Friendship and Fellowship, the speakers 
desired to exist at all times, even when the rivalry was at the greatest, 
and a defeat of one of the teams by an outside town, they knew, was 
felt by all three. In as much as all wish they can have the state cham- 
pionship for Des Moines, they will all pull together for it. 

In addition to the toasts and speeches of the evening, musical num- 
bers were rendered by the male quartet. A few solo numbers were given 
by Ralph Cook. During the dinner Miss Garnett Arrick played selec- 
tions on a harp. 

Jfootball iflptfjologp 

ABIES must play. So also must the editors, reporters, experts, 
young Walter Camps, and the like have their fun. Nor would 
a football season truly be ended without their mythologies and 
the Thanksgiving turkey. They must have their say as to who shall 
constitute the all-city, all-state, all-conference, all-sectional, all-star 
teams of their imagination. We must sympathize with Walter Camp's 
disciples in their determined attempts to pick the all-backyard teams. 
They are perfectly harmless fellows, even if they do thrust their views 
openly upon the public. Their opinions never amount to any great 
value. So, therefore, we sympathize with them in their results. Al- 
though these selections be read with the deepest fervor by some, they are 
denied and abused with the same felt feelings by others. 

The critics of these expert circles of dopesters have dealt in the 
distribution of mythical honors in their most sincere way to North High. 
They, of course, care nothing for favoritisms and deal only in facts and 
deeds of the heroes. Their opinions are as unprejudiced as our own and 
we can find no fault (with our own). We like to hear these bards sing 
their songs of heartfelt deeds of our heroes. 

North High this year has a team that is evenly balanced and can, 
therefore, not boast of many individual stars. Owing to this fact, only 
the Capital has given North a position on the first team of their all-city 
eleven. Clark was awarded the quarterback position and the captain- 
ship. They affirm that his work has been a feature all year and he 
has been the prominent star of North High. 
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On the second selection North fares better. The Capital experts 
place Mclntyre at center, Royal at right guard, Scarpino at right end, 
and Allen at right half. The Register and Tribune agree with the 
Capital for Royal at guard but place Brown at right end and give Allen 
the quarterback position, and Clark right half. 

Experts and opinions differ, but we award North High the best 
all-round-Royal, all-star team in the city. 

$rtef $it* of £>port 

In one of the games this season as Royal came near the side line 
where he could be seen better, a girl made the remark, "O-o, look at 
that milk-fed baby.'* "Turk" surely ought not feel slighted when the 
H. C. L. makes the rest of us poor mortals live on water alone. 

On the way to Ames Mr. Greenwalt got off the Interurban at 
Kelly a moment and while he was busy with his camera the Interurban 
started, leaving him behind. Had not some of the fellows been kind 
enough to ask the conductor to stop the car and wait for Mr. Greenwalt, 
it looks as if "Kelly" would have been left at Kelly. 

A football team's strength generally depends on its opponents' weak- 
ness. 

Z\)t 1916 3UI iiortf) $tgf) Cram 

ITH all the newspaper and sporting writers giving their views 
on the all-city, state, and vacant lot teams, it is no more than 
can be expected that this department of the Oracle follow in 
like manner. Although we take exception to the fact of choosing our 
All-North High team by our own likes and dislikes, it is chosen under a 
far less prejudiced system. All the members of the All-North High 
team, both of the first and second selections, are chosen for their own 
qualities in making good. All the players who started any of the games 
North High played this year were tabulated under the positions they 
played. He who played a position the greatest number of times was 
given that position on the first selection and the second best on Lhe second 
selection. Under this system we deal with facts and not dope. 



First Selection 




Second Selection 


Scarpino 


. . . L. E. . . 


Elliott 


Morningstar 


. . L. T.. . 


Henry 


McNeil 


. . . L. G. . . 


Penn 


Mclntyre 


. . . . C. 


Benson 


Royal (c) 


, . R. G.. . 


Walsh 


Collins 


. . .R_T. . . 


Schuler 
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Brown . . 
Clark . . 
Allen . . . 
Chambers 
Morton 



R. E. 

Q. B. 
L. H. 
R. H. 
F. B. 



Hohl 
Lowe 
Lorey 
Slater 
Drew 



R. RUSSELL, the boys' swimming instructor, will probably have 
classes in **life saving." A life-saving team will be organized 
which will consist of four men. the fastest and best swimmers of 
the classes. Advanced swimmers, and those over seventeen years of 
age. are eligible. Mr. Russell prefers men who weigh between I 35 
and 1 50 pounds for this work. 

The swimming classes under Mr. Russell and Mr. Spencer are mak- 
ing extraordinary progress. Only two out of 1 00 have not as yet 
learned the art. Swimming teams will be organized and it is expected 
that keen competition will be developed between the classes. "I am only 
too proud of the progress classes have made," says Mr. Russell. 




Z\)e 3s>tbe Hiner 

EXT year the team loses "Turk" Royal. We want to thank 
him for the way he has led the team this year. His ability in 
keeping the team running like clockwork is the thing that has char- 
acterized his leadership. 




Ben T. brought another brilliant pike to school the other day and 
an unknown Freshman bit. 

Ben: "How can you put down four letters and yet have none?" 
Freshie: "I don't know, how can you?" 
Ben: "N-O-N-E." 

Mary H.: "Did he say anything dove-like about me?" 
Nettie: "Yes. he said you were pigeon-toed." 

—Ex. 

There was a young lady named Stein, 
Who always for knowledge did pine ; 

Of the bookie old stuff 

She ne'er got enough. 
For she wanted her grades ninety-nine. 
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H\)t &ert)ice Club* 

Every day is club day at the Service Club, which meets during the 
third and fourth school hours. A short meeting is held, with the presi- 
dent and his officers in charge. After the meeting, merely an exercise 
in parliamentary drill, the club is adjourned and turned over to Miss 
Moulton, as teacher. 

Friday of each week is the day of the business meeting, the day on 
which the grave issues and important crises of the day are discussed 
and decided upon. In the third hour William Wilkinson occupies the 
chair. Laura Luckey is vice president. The secretary is Marguerite 
Lake, the treasurer Roscoe Treloar. During the fourth hour for the 
first nine weeks, Julian Toulouse held the chair, while Pauline Morris 
was vice president, Faye Stiles secretary, Jenkins Hunter treasurer and 
James Wilcox sergeant at arms. The second election, held Friday, 
November 24th, resulted in Rolland Henry becoming president, Gene- 
vieve Daniels vice president, Clara Davidson secretary, Helen Backman 
treasurer and Scott Baker sergeant at arms. 

Now as to what the club has done. They took complete charge of 
the advertising for the Community Entertainments. Possibly you thought 
you had an enormous amount of work to do when you were given twenty 
houses to visit with advertising matter, but you should know of the 
work of the committee (from the Service Club, of course) which pre- 
pared a canvass of the whole North High school district. For a week 
previous to assigning them to you, they were busy making a map of the 
district and planning a systematic advertisement of the entertainment. 
You know the result. 

The district was covered with a surprising thoroughness and com- 
pleteness which easily assured the success of the entertainment, from the 
viewpoint of attendance. 

And one other thing, you remember what Mr. Eaton said about 
thirteen not being the complete number of the entertainments, that there 
might be fourteen? Well, just remember it. 

_/. H. 7\, 78. 
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&tubent Council 

(2f REGULAR meeting was held October 16th in Room 356. The 
S^V chairman of the social welfare committee made a report which 
concerned conduct in the halls. A motion was passed that these 
regulations suggested by the committee be put in form as a set of rules, 
to be submitted to the council at the next regular meeting. The changes 
in the student association constitution recommended by the constitutional 
committee were adopted in sections. An extension of time required for 
a complete report was granted. The entertainment committee reported 
that ushers for the auditorium had been selected. The meeting was ad- 
journed. 

REGULAR meeting was held Monday, October 30th. Twen- 
ty-two responded to roll call. The minutes of October 2d were 
read and approved. The report of the scholarship committee 
was accepted. Regulations concerning conduct in the halls recom- 
mended by the social welfare committee were adopted as permanent rules 
of the school. The inter-relations committee reported the appointment 
of Leroy Lloyd as student manager of athletics. The appointment was 
confirmed. A motion was passed that the president appoint a commit- 
tee of three to see that certain new organizations submit their constitutions 
to the council for sanction. A motion was made and passed that the 
constitution of the Student Association with its by-laws be published in 
the Oracle. The meeting was adjourned. 

— /. M. 

HE first Council meeting of November was held Monday, the I 3th, 
in Room 356. At this time, a committee was appointed by the 
President, consisting of Miss Baldwin, Catherine Clock and Locke 
Tilton, to investigate the status of clubs belonging to North High, 
reported that four clubs were existing without having submitted their 
constitutions to the Council: Radio Club, Junior Service, Studio, and 
Public Speaking. This report was incomplete. The meeting then stood 
adjourned. 

The second meeting of the month was on Monday, Nov. 27th. The 
report of the Scholarship Committee was accepted and their rules adopted 
as By-laws. The committee also stated that they are perfecting the plan 
of student proctors to aid the ninth graders in study. 

The committee on clubs reported that the Wireless Club was form- 
ing its constitution. 

There was much discussion in the Council concerning the meaning 
of the term club and a lengthy debate followed. Upon motion it was 
decided that a committee of three be appointed by the chair to interpret 
terms of the constitution. The meeting was adjourned. 
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J2o 4ttilitan> (Training for J^orti) $tgfj! 

F THE parents and teachers of North High have their way, there 
will be no military training in the public schools. This was the 
subject which was thrashed out at the last meeting of the Parent- 
Teacher Association, November I 3th. Chas. H. Clarke led the discus- 
sion in favor of, and Scott M. Ladd that against the proposition. Ex- 
temporaneous speeches were made by a number of those present, who 
became so enthusiastic they couldn't keep still. Principal Eaton made 
the closing remarks, in which he stated that means of physical education 
which were both more attractive to students and more beneficial than 
military training are now in use. Many other athletic activities which 
are not now in use may be introduced as the needs arise. A straw 
ballot was cast, and the vote was three to one against military training. 

An interesting report was given by Miss Etha Buchanan, a delegate 
to the State P. T. A. at Iowa City. The next regular meeting will be 
December I 1 th, at 8 o'clock, ni the North High Auditorium. Various 
athletic activities will be discussed. All parents are invited to attend. 

(Tije Junior Chamber of Commerce 

HE recently organized Junior Chamber of Commerce is now in 
good running order and the activities of the organization promise 
to be very interesting as well as profitable. On November 1st 
we were shown through the power plant of the Des Moines Electric 
Company. This was the first of a series of similar visits that will be 
made from time to time. On November I 5th we listened to a very in- 
teresting talk on the street railway system of Des Moines by Mr. Smock, 
after which there was a short business meeting. At the first meeting of 
the board of directors, November 27th, plans were discussed for the 
activity of the chamber. Arrangements have been made for visits to 
the Des Moines Clay Company and "The Successful Farming" pub- 
lishing house. It is also planned to co-operate with the Senior Cham- 
ber of Commerce in the housing survey which they will soon undertake. 
All Junior and Senior boys and underclassmen who are seventeen or 
older should take an active part in this organization. Meetings are held 
in the rooms of the Chamber of Commerce the first and third Wednesday 
afternoons of each month at four o'clock. 

Cf)f £>tate (Dlber Wovs Conference 

T WAS a great conference! On Friday afternoon, December 1st, 
eleven hundred boys from all corners of Iowa came pouring into 
Marshalltown. Forty-five of "this number were from Des Moines, 
the largest visiting delegation from one city. North High was repre- 
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sented by Clarence Abel, Howard Hovde, Robert McElderry, Julian 
Minassian, Dale Roderick, William Sproul, Karl Wagner, William 
Wilkinson and Robert Worl. 

The Y. M. C. A. building was crowded by the registrees waiting to 
be assigned to the place of entertainment. At 3:00 all went to the 
Methodist Episcopal Church, where all sessions were held, for the 
Preparation Service. 

In the evening the program consisted of a Welcome from the citizens, 
the churches of Marsha 11 town, the Y. M. C. A., and the boy hosts of 
the city. Robert McElderry gave the response from the visitors. The 
address by Rev. Chas. E. Chapter, of Rockwell City, explained the 
theme of the conference, "The Quest of the Best," as the search for our 
highest ideals. 

On Saturday, the session was occupied by discussions and speeches. 
The delegates marched from the church, headed by the Charles City 
Band, and assembled in front of the Y. M. C. A. building for the 
Conference picture. At noon dinners were served by the churches. In 
the afternoon the State Old Soldiers* Home was visited. 

The greatest meeting of the conference was Sunday afternoon. John 
L. Alexander, of Chicago, who came to be known as the "Little Scotch- 
man," issued the challenge for service as only a man of his caliber could 
do. His message was real and was responded to by eleven hundred boys. 
The Farewell Service in the evening was led by C. C. Robinson, of New 
York City. Statistics of the conference were read and final goodbyes 
exchanged. At 8:45, the hundreds of boys turned faces homeward. 
The spirit of the conference was held in the heart of each fellow. Cer- 
tainly, everyone had gained a larger vision of service in life. 



Bo |9ou Jf tnb it? 

A report of the doings of the organization in which you are inter- 
ested. If not, don't feel slighted or "get sore" at the Oracle. Just 
write up your organization for the next issue of the paper and give it to 
Miss Meers or the Orgeds. This is what helps to make a real school 
paper. 



Leila C. (pointing to some rubbers under a table at The Homestead) 
— "What do you use those for?" 

Bright "Etcher" — "Those are non-skids/* 

L. C. — "What do you think you are, a Ford?" 
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$anbicapprb 

NE of the usual English assignments is to write an article on some 
person who is successful in overcoming a great handicap. Were 
such an assignment made now, we would have an excellent sub- 
ject in our own high school in the person of a new Senior, John Boyd, 
who is totally blind. 

Five years ago this boy went into the navy in the department of 
electrical engineering. He had completed three years' work in Perry 
High School, where he took an active part in school life, playing on 
the football team. While in the large naval training school near Chi- 
cago, he was stricken with spinal meningitis and the attack left him 
totally blind. Since that time he has been traveling some and getting 
used to his changed conditions of life. He has succeeded remarkably 
well in this and gets around with surprising ease. He has studied music 
during this time and made considerable progress. Now he has decided 
to try to complete his high school course and then to go through college. 
So he has entered North High and will graduate in June. To one who 
has met him, it is apparent that his handicap is much less to him than 
mental blindness is to many of us. He has someone read to him the 
lessons for the day and in this way is able to get a very great amount 
of knowledge. With such an example of determination to succeed un- 
der such a handicap, we should all be inspired to better work. 

—R. A/., 77. 




Another change has been made in the room arrangement in North 
High. The art room has been changed from its former location to the 
room which the open air children occupied the first of this year. One 
reason for the change was that the art room would be nearer the manual 
training department and the home economics department, with which the 
art department is closely affiliated. Another reason was that the new 
location would afford more room. The North High library will occupy 
the old art room. 
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&tlep program 

N OCTOBER 25th, a Riley Program was given in the assembly 
under the direction of Miss Bond and Mr. Heald. Seven 
students took part in it. All of the recitations showed marked 
advance in public speaking and the credit can go to Miss Bond and Mr. 
Heald for their work along this line. The "hit" of the program was a 
recitation of "A Liz-town Humorist" by George McCagg. Following 
are the students who took part in it and their recitations: 
Alden Blagburn, Life of James W. Riley. 
Vernon Patterson, Watermelon Time. 
Eddy Eckey, Wet Weather Talk. 
George McCagg, Liz-town Humorist. 
Graham Ruhl, Old Man and Jim. 
Marguerite Brooker, Griggsby's Station. 

Agnes Buchanan, Our Fishing Party, and An Impetuous Resolve. 

The second unit of the Y. W. C. A. branch has organized at North 
High. There were twenty girls present at the first meeting and twenty- 
five at the second. At the second meeting the officers, Jessie Home, 
president, Laura Pratt, vice president, Irene Engle, secretary, and 
Frances McKee, treasurer, were electd. Miss Buchanan, the girls' 
secretary at the city Y. W. C. A., has charge of the meetings. They 
now plan to meet once every two weeks and once in every four or six 
weeks gather from all three schools at a big meeting at the Y. Wednes- 
day before Thanksgiving was the first "all together" meeting. Miss 
Moulton gave a talk much enjoyed by all. We would like to see every 
girl in North High a member of this club. 

North High is proud that one of its girls won the Capital contest 
for the best Thanksgiving menu. The lucky girl is Catherine McCly- 
mond. Her menu, the total cost being two dollars, was as follows: 
Celery Salted Wafers 

Oyster Cocktail 
Roast Duck Sage Dressing 

Cranberry Sauce 
Giblet Gravy 
Mashed Potatoes Creamed Cauliflower 

Thin Bread Butter 
Waldorf Cheese Wafers 

Individual Pumpkin Pie 
Whipped Cream 
Coffee 
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An excellent assembly was held Monday, November 20th, at 
which a double program was given. Miss Grace McConnaughey, an 
Oberlin College graduate, who has been working in China six years 
as a missionary, gave an interesting talk about her experiences there. 
The remainder of the program was furnished by the Ralston family, who 
presented three scenes from Shakespeare's plays: The balcony scene 
from Romeo and Juliet, the friar scene from Romeo and Juliet, and a 
scene from Hamlet. One of the Ralston girls then gave a Spanish dance. 
The whole assembly was very enjoyable and is one of the best we have 
had this year. 

On Tuesday afternoon, the Ralston family gave a complete program, 
which included a scene from the Merchant of Venice, one from Hamlet, 
one from Twelfth Night, and a dance by the oldest Ralston girl. They 
then gave a burlesque of the fifteenth century. The whole program was 
excellent. 

During the week beginning Monday, November 1 3th, through the 
courtesy of Younker Brothers and Harris-Emery's, North High had 
the privilege of enjoying an exhibit of beautifully bound and illustrated 
books. The Younker Brothers* exhibit was in Room 209 and the 
other was in 353. The English classes were all given opportunity to 
visit them and found much pleasure in looking through the beautiful 
books, many of which were bound in the best kinds of leather and cloth. 
Of special interest was the group of books by Iowa authors which was 
shown by Younkers. 

On Friday evening, November I 7th, the Oriental Club, composed 
of Miss Bond's public speaking class, enjoyed a party at the home of 
Pauline Marxer. The evening was spent very informally with music 
and games, after which a two-course luncheon was served. A very good 
time was reported by the twenty members present. The committee, com- 
posed of Leslie Bleakly, chairman. Frances Wells and Iola Runyon, 
announce that this is only a beginning of the many good times planned. 

A new addition has been made to the North High Orchestra in the 
form of a bass viol. This instrument was obtained from a local music 
lover, the greater part of the purchase price being paid by the orchestra. 
Albert Bronson will play the new bass viol. 

A hair drier has been installed in the-girls' dressing room at the "gym" 
to lessen the chance of colds from wet hair. 
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385? THE ©MCiE*Si§ 

North High was sorry to lose these people, but wishes them the 
greatest happiness in their new environment: 

Mary Allen has become a day pupil at St. Joseph's Academy here 
in the city. 

Grayce Frye has taken up nurse's training at Mercy Hospital. 

Virginia and Frank Likes departed from school life at North High 
to go to St. Louis, where their parents have moved. 

Edythe Jones was forced to go home on account of the illness of 
her mother. 

We are glad to welcome into North High school life Etha Crail, 
from Canada, Ernest Berlovich from East High, Harry Day from St. 
Edmunds. 

DePaul Kennedy has again entered the ranks at North High. 

Dale Roderick is back again after a severe illness. 

Irene Bachman is back after two weeks' absence occasioned by an 
injury to her knee. 

Joyce Allen has become quite a hero, a football hero at that. We 
are all sorry about his broken ankle, but wish him good luck and hope 
to see him roaming about the halls soon, and this time without crutches. 
He has been over to visit several times. 

J. Harper Hamilton, a Junior at Drake, supplied for Miss Smith, 
who was out of school for some time on account of the illness and death 
of her sister. 

Jenkins Hunter is back again after being out for some time. 

A few of the North High faculty members who lunch during fifth 
period were treated December 5th to a lunch prepared by the advanced 
cooking class. It was in the dining room of the domestic science rooms. 
The members of the class number fifteen. 

The second of the girls' general assemblies was held Thursday, 
November 23d. Miss Hoover, general secretary of the Y. W. C. A., 
spoke to the girls on "Five Smooth Stones." It was a very interesting 
talk and there was not a girl who did not gain something from it. Many 
more such assemblies are being planned for the girls. 

Both the North High faculty and student body read with sincere 
regret the news of the death of Miss Cordelia Kyle, for twenty-five years 
a teacher of English at West High. Miss Kyle has long been known 
as a teacher of splendid intellectual and moral qualities. 

In Miss Cotnam's Freshman English class a record is being taken 
as to the books read and the favorite authors. Up to this time Gene 
Stratton Porter and Mark Twain hold first place. 
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Outside the weather is so nice 

That everything is all sublime; 
And so to write such stuff as this, 

I hate to waste my precious time. 

— Frederic Hubbell. 

The platform floor is wide and bare, 

Except for teacher's desk and chair; 

But even so it's not so bad 

As some of the rooms that we have had. 

The walls are decorated o'er, 

There is no paper on the floor; 

In fact, that room is very nifty, 

For it's Home Room three hundred fifty. 

— H. P. D., 78. 



Miss Jones (in Latin); "Where a farmer calls his pigs, 'Suie! 
Suie!', he is just speaking Latin.** 

H. H.; "When you say 'Agnes' are you calling the lambs in 
Latin?** 

Esther G. (in History) : "Revising articles of consideration was 
a great confederation.** 

Marcella A. — "How often does your car kill a chicken?" 
Wallace L. — "Only once.'* 

Real good jokes are mighty few. 

So don't get mad if the joke's on you. 

Have you ever read — 

"How to keep your hair in curl," by Frances McKee? 
"How to make cherry pie," by Carl f^lliott? 
"How to avoid blushing,'' by "Honnie"? 
"Adventures in long trousers," by Harold Yankee? 
"How to get tardy admits," by Iva Dodd? 
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"How to be a football star/' by Russell Brown? 
"How to be a successful fusser," by George Watters? 
"How to make an assembly talk," by Curtis Morton? 

In studying Milton's Paradise Lost, Harold Stebbins remarked in 
class, "I didn't know Satan had wings; I thought he had horns." 

During the absence of his mother, our worthy fellow classmate, 
Robert McElderry, is doing the family cooking and has repeatedly been 
heard to say he wished he had enrolled in Home Economics instead of 
Virgil, as flank steak and underdone corn are tiresome as a steady diet. 

We overheard a Judge reader try a joke on a friend. It went some- 
thing like this: 

Clara D. — "They do things differently in Mexico." 
C. W.— "How's that?" 

Clara D. — "The presidents do most of their running after election." 
HELPFUL HINTS. 

"Never step over a paper; stop and make the other fellow pick it up." 
"Never try to bluff Mr. Teakle." (A senior, you all know, ad- 
vised this.) 

The cafe management says, "Never roast chicken, eggs are fifty 
cents a dozen now." 

"A grin stretches farther than a frown, — it can almost cover a 
bluffer." 

William Wilkinson (devouring cookies) — "Say, Helen, what did I 
bring down here tonight?" 

Helen E. (in amazement) — "Me!" 

Florence W. — "One nice thing about these pop-corn balls, you 
can't eat and talk too." 

E. Greene (hastily) — "Have another one, Florence." 

The North High Cafeteria 

Has raised its price from three to five; 

And now it takes a heap o* cash 

To keep our poor young souls alive. 

Nettie McCagg: "May I get a drink of water?" 
Mrs. Holloway: "No! If you wouldn't talk so much you 
wouldn't get so dry." 

P. C. : "I worked out ten quotations." 

Miss Meers: "You have more than I asked for." 

P. C. : "I didn't learn 'em all." 
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Wm. S. (in English test) : "Did Chaucer live before Shakes- 
peare ?" 

Miss Meers: 44 You ought to know.*' 
Wm. S. : "Please say yes or no." 
Miss Meers: "Yes or no." 

Senior (to Freshman) : "Give me a definition of anodyne." 
Freshman (handing paper to Senior with definition written on it) : 
"Something to a sausage pan." 

Senior: 44 What do you mean?" 

Freshman: "That's what my dictionary said; I'll show it to you." 
The definition in the dictionary read, "Something to assuage pain." 

Lives of Romans all remind us 

That our Latin we detest ; 
So, departing, leave behind us, 

"Ponies" that will help the rest. 

— B. F., ' 17. 

Laura Luckey (reading announcements in Home Room) : "All 
those interested in 'sucker* football, please report at the gym today." 

Miss Fisher (botany) — "Isn't it wonderful? A cat has nine lives!" 
Brilliant Student — "That's nothing. A frog croaks every minute." 

Mr. Greenwalt — "Don, tell us all you know about steam." 
D. B. — "I don't know anything about steam, but I can give you a 
lot of hot air." 

Oh, no, the female jack rabbit is not called a jill rabbit. 

Mr. Teakle — "Bruce, have you some more gum?" 
Bruce M. — "Yes, do you want some? 

A DRAMA IN THREE PARTS. 
Part one — Vivian McSnob loved Jack Gude. 
Part two — Jack Gude was poor. 

Part three — Vivian's name is now Mrs. Percy H. Van Nutt. 

Girls' Vice President in Assembly — "Now just think, if we girls 
were taken from this school, what would follow?" 
Masculine Chorus — 44 We would." 

Helen Speith — 44 1 would like to see a pair of shoes that would 
fit me." 

Thelma G. — "I would, too." 
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Doctor — "She needs a change of air.** 

Tightwad — "Very well, I'll get her an electric fan." — Ex. 

"No smoking in the street car, sir." 
"I'm not smoking.** 

"Well, you have your pipe in your mouth.** 

"Yes, and I've got my feet in my shoes, too, and I'm not walking. 

Pupils who are always asking, "Why do I have to learn this? 
might be able to use this example in the future. 

Lady (to convict working with a chain gang) — "My man. whf 
brought you here?** 

Convict — "My teacher.** 

Lady — "Your teacher?** 

Convict — "Yes, she taught me to write and I forged a check.** 

Mr. Eastman — "You all remember the election of 1896." 

Marie B. — "Do you know that sheep are the most stupid things i 
the world?*' 

Agnes B. — "Yes, my lamb." 

Woodman, fell that tree. 

Spare not a single bough ; 
I carved a girl's name there — 

I've got another now. 

— Ex. 

T. T. said: "Love thy teachers, Benjamin.** 
Ben T. says: "I know what all my teachers think of me, and 
think my teachers know just what I think of them." 



"What is the secret of success?" asked the Sphinx. 

"Push,** said the Button. 

"Never be lead," said the Pencil. 

"Take pains,'* said the Window. 

"Always keep cool,** said the Ice. 

"Be up to date," said the Calendar. 

"Never lose your head," said the Pin. 

"Do a driving business," said the Hammer. 

"Find a good thing and stick to it," said the Glue. 

"Do the work you are suited for," said the Chimney. 

"Aspire to great things," said the Nutmeg. 

"Be quick to spear it (spirit)," said the N. H. S. Student. 
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He who hesitates is lost. 

Was what they used to say; 
But now the dancing craze is on, 

It's quite the other way. 

Miss Moulton (taking report on complete works of Shakespeare) 
'How are you, Donald?" 

Donald Forster: "A complete tragedy." 

"She gave me a minus four, 

I'm through with her for life, 
Rightly should my grade be more, 
Til make her future strife." 

So a Latin student said 

In lieu of poor Miss Sears; 
I don't believe the text he read. 

Or why his grade bring tears? 

— C lor is Wallace. 



M. R. (reading jokes) : "Where is the point?" 
Wm. S. : "There on my pencil." 

Sh! If ye eat onions don't breathe it to a soul. 

Will you ever amount to anything? 

Get out of the rut! 

Let everyone help. 

If you see a joke or phrase that really makes you grin, 
Don't waste it all upon yourself, but cut it out and hand it in. 

Don't ever tell a girl she's a perfect poem — she may think you 
scanned her feet. 

The cards came out Tuesday. 
Are your grades worthy of you? 
Are you worthy of your grades? 

Don't ever say, when arriving home from school two hours early, 
that it's merely a matter of "principal." It might make your family 
suspicious. 
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(Bur people tn iBusineSfi <£>utsiibe of ©ts JHcunes 

rf% UR North High graduates have scattered far and wide over the 
country, entering into various lines of business. 

Not only have we representatives in our own land, but we have 
two missionaries in the far East. Katherine Goodwin Oliphant, '99, is 
in Tokio, Japan, and Charles S. Settlemeyer, '97, is in Nankin, China. 

Samuel Jackson Fickle, anti-saloon worker in Westerville, Ohio, 
graduated from our school in the class of '99. 

The call of the farm was stronger than the lure of the city to eleven 
of our alumni: Henry Hunn, 98, of Eldorado, Kansas; Will Os- 
borne, '05, of Crystal City, Texas; Glen Griswold, * I I, of Earlham, 
Iowa; Chester Royal, * I I , of Tiffin, Iowa; Roger Cook, '13, of Crystal 
City, Texas; Lewis Young, '08, in Wyoming; Paul Davie, '14, of 
Dunlap, Iowa; Ernest Johnston, '09, of Los Angeles, California; Lew 
Reeve, 'II, of Hampton, Iowa; and Will Morris, *I2, of Sumatra, 
Montana. 

Who says North High isn't patriotic? At any rate we have sent 
one man into active military service. He is Earle J. Fickle, '99, Second 
Lieutenant, in the Philippines. 

We have two real estate men in the family: John Durley, '08, of 
Los Angeles, California, and Richard Bandy, '08, of the same city. 

Homer Graff, ' 1 1 , is an ensign on the battleship "Florida." 

North High has reason to be proud of her journalists: Lyman 
Graham, '94, of Washington, D. C, connected with the Review and 
Herald, and Herbert Selby, ' I 4, who is in the editorial work in con- 
nection with the Price-Current Grain Reporter. 

Earl Stewart, superintendent of a canning factory in Grimes, Iowa, 
graduated from here in 1905. 

Claude Graham, '03, and Elmer Astleford, '08, are successful 
architects in St. Paul and Detroit, respectively. 

Our four engineers are: James L. Norton, '96, civil engineer in 
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Los Angeles, California; Marion J. Ross, structural iron engineer in 
Palisades, New Jersey ; George D. Dobson, '99, bridge engineer in New 
Hampton, Iowa. 

Our one lone druggist is John De Ford, of Carlisle, Iowa. He 
graduated in 1 90 1 . 

Those of our family who belong to the category of "Dr. Pill" are 
four in number: Warren Graham, '98, in Collins, Iowa; Niel Van 
Meter, 06; Paul Royal, '09, in Lincoln, Nebraska, and Cecil More- 
house, '07, in Waukon, Iowa. 

North High has graduated one Jesuit priest: Richard Connelly, 
'05, in Prairie du Chien, Wisconsin. 

We have three secretaries in our ranks: Orrie Tucker, '98, secre- 
tary to the president of Ames College; John Connely, 08, secretary to 
Senator Cummins; Vernon Blank, '09, field secretary for Grinnell 
College. 

Our alumni in the insurance business outside our own city are: 
Bertram Alldredge, '03, of Omaha, Nebraska; Ralph Houston, '08, 
and Abe Levey, '13, in Omaha, Nebraska. 

We have eight successful attorneys: Earl Jayne, '93, in Cleveland, 
Ohio; Hugh Wickham, '98, in Youngstown, Ohio; Wayne Sawtelle, 
04, in Portland, Oregon; Glen Simmons, 08, in Tacoma, Washing- 
ton; Walter Barngover, '07, in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, and Arwin Shaw, 
'06, in Los Angeles, California. 

Katherine Lawless, '04, is in the settlement work in New York City. 

The profession that has called the greatest number to its ranks is 
teaching. We have graduated seventy-one teachers, fifty-six of whom 
teach outside of Des Moines: Susie McCoy, '99, in Minnesota; Nellie 
Lucas, 1 900, in the Karen Baptist School in Moulmein, Burmah ; Violet 
Spoor, 1900, in Fowler, Colorado; Augusta Kaufman, '03; Pearl 
Schoonover, '03, in Bondurant, Iowa; Bess Dale, '06, in Kingston, 
Pennsylvania; Irene Taake, '06, in Mason City, Iowa; Gertrude Young, 
'05, in Youngstown, Iowa; Dwight Ewing, '06, in Lansing, Michigan; 
Mabel Lewis, '07; Grace Robinson, '04, in Jefferson, Iowa; Helen 
Stephenson, '04; Earl Hukill, '05, Jackson, Michigan; Robert L. 
Spencer, '05, South Bethlehem, Pennsylvania; Claude Patterson, '07; 
Edna Connor, '08; Alice Fickle, '08; Alice Knight, '09, in Brawley, 
California; Ann Farquharson, '08; Lulu McCrae, '08; Katherine Ris- 
ser, '08; Horace Irish, '09, in Ames, Iowa; lone Johnston, '09; Ethelyn 
Reinking, '09; Helen Sherwood, '09; Dorothy Sibley, '09; Bernice 
Powell, '10, in Dixon, Illinois; Bessie Bleakly, '11; Jessie Finlayson, 
'II ; Ruth Finlayson. '11; Caroline McGuire, 'II, in Redfield, Iowa; 
Lola Miller, '11; Joseph Risser, ' I I , in Ida'Grove, Iowa; Ray Risser, 
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'12, in Eddyville, Iowa; Frances Bruner, '12, in California; Helen 
Bowen, '12; Bernice Casebeer, '12; Ethel Carpenter, '12; May Smith, 
'12; Roy Newell, '12; Ethel Anderson, '13, in Kellogg, Iowa; Mary 
Jessop, *I3; Wilda Law, '13, in Ankeny, Iowa; Agnes Nolan, '13; 
Edna Patterson, '13; Ruby Aten, '14; Bernice Birdsall, '14; Wallace 
Carothers, '14, at Tarkio College, Missouri ; Doris Hulsizer, '14; Ina 
Marmon, '14; Ada Savage, '14, and Eva Poorbaugh, *I5. 



Jfrienb* 

A friend in need 
Is a friend indeed. 

HY is one lonely when he goes to a strange city? It is be- 
cause he has left all his friends behind him. As soon as he 
makes a new friend he will be no longer lonely. 
I heard someone ask the other day, "What is a friend?" Some- 
one else has said, "A friend is your complement." 

A friend is one on whom you can always depend; one to whom 
you can go with those things which are nearest and dearest to you; one 
who always has a word of cheer, hope or advice; one who believes in 
you; one who balances your deficiencies; one who completes you. 

Our friends help us to grow. They give us new ideas, new 
thoughts, new inspirations. They help us to keep out of ruts. They 
show us our faults, that we may correct them. No one is the same 
after making a new friend. If anyone were egotistical enough to try 
to go through this world without any friends, he would become a miser- 
able failure indeed. 

We are very glad for our friends. They are very helpful to us 
and we hope they will continue to be so. 

"If you would have friends, be a friend." 



Two minutes after the ball was put in play at the East High game, 
you couldn't have told Fullback Morton from a strawberry blonde. 

Look out — you who have "bats in your belfry." The Zoology 
class is after them. They have already secured several fine specimens. 
Maybe that accounts for the damaged condition of some of the heads 
of late. 
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The Habit — Salina, Kansas. A very good paper. Why not more 
literary work? 

The Post — Franklin High School, Portland, Oregon. A good 
paper with a good literary department, but not much attention given to 
athletics. 

Bulletin — Davenport High School, Davenport, Iowa. The athletic 
department is one in which students are vitally interested. Can you not 
increase it and do you not think it would improve that same department 
to have cuts? 

The Kernel — Louisville Boys* High School, Louisville, Kentucky. 
We like your paper very much. You have a very good athletic depart- 
ment, which is improved by your interesting cuts. Your exchanges are 
also written in a clever way. 

The Crimson and White — Milne High School, Albany. New York. 
A good joke department, but athletics? 

Tamarack — North Central High School, Spokane. We congratu- 
late you on your library. The numerous cuts improve your paper con- 
siderably. Probably when that "lone person sitting in that lone room'* 
receives the expected exchanges she will enlarge her department. 

Bumble "B" — Boone High School, Boone, Iowa. A good paper 
with a splendid athletic department. Why not increase exchanges? In 
your continued story you have hit upon a good plan for persuading the 
students to buy your paper. 

Argus — Harrisburg High School, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. You 
have some clever headings, but not many exchanges. 

The Opinion — Peoria High School, Peoria, Illinois. You have a 
good paper and also some clever headings. 

The Opportunity — Logan County Industrial Arts High School, 
Sterling, Colorado. For the size of your paper you have a good athletic 
department, but we note an absence of exchanges. 

Pebbles — Marshalltown High School, Marshalltown, Iowa. A 
very good paper with the exception of the omission of an exchange de- 
partment. 

The Forum — South End Junior High School, Houston, Texas. A 
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good paper, but you do not have a very large athletic department. We'll 
look for more exchanges. 

The Quill — East High School, Des Moines, Iowa. A very good 
paper with a good athletic department. Do you propose to increase your 
exchange department? Through experience, we know your cartoon 
speaks truthfully your sentiment. 

The Tattler — West High School, Des Moines, Iowa. A very good 
paper with a good literary and a splendid athletic department. 

The Student — Oklahoma City High School, Oklahoma City, Okla- 
homa. We note that your paper is not nearly so large as last year. 
Your athletic department is greatly improved by your cuts. Where is 
your exchange? 

Humboldt Life — Humboldt High School, St. Paul, Minnesota. 
Your news department is exceedingly newsy. 

There's a place in the world 

For each person to fill, 
And it's easily obtained 

If you fit in the bill. 
Don't be like the weakling 

That sits on the roost ; 
Back up your school spirit 

With a punch and a boost. 
From The Student, Oklahoma City High School, Oklahoma City. 

Don't be like the weakling 

That sits on the roost ; 
Back up your school spirit 

With a punch and a boost. 
From The Student, Oklahoma City H. S., Oklahoma City. 

Don't try to live in the future, 

The present is all thou hast. 
For the future will soon be present, 

And the present will soon be past. 
A graduate gives this bit of rule 
To all of those attending school: 
I should have made the most of days 
That I used to waste in many ways; 
I should have known how much it meant 
To gather learning as I went; 
No rule or lesson I now know. 
Was hard unless I made it so; 
For I have learned at bitter cost 
The lessons that I had, but lost. 
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Whtvt'ti £our &bmit 

As we pass through the hall on our way to a class. 
As we stop to indulge in a meeting en masse. 
As we rush to our Home Room, a half minute late. 
Then we enter the doorway to meet a sad fate, 
44 Where's your admit?" 

As we sign out together a wee rest to take. 
As we stroll to our lockers, having made our escape, 
As we "swap** school news, while looking so wise. 
His victims the monitor very soon spies. 
44 Where's your admit ?" 

After school when we think, "Now at last we are safe, 
No more at those terrible words need we chafe," 
Someone whom we dodged in yesterday's tour, 
For admits will ask in a voice so demure, 
44 Where's your admit?" 

When our worries are done and our troubles are past, 
And when, in our time, we all breathe our last, 
As we enter the portals where Peter keeps guard, 
Will he, too, inquire for that e'erlasting card? 
44 Where's your admit?" 

Tic-Toe, * I 8. 

(KUnttng pjctrp 

I never knew how hard it was 

To make a few words rhyme, 
Until I took my pen in hand 

And tried it once, this time. 

At first I thought that I would write 

A poem about the weather. 
But changed my mind because I thought 

Perhaps this would be better. 

Alas! I find that I was wrong, 

This is an awful verse; 
But it will have to do because 

I might write something worse. 

— Harold Cohen. 
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?§s?the owwm 

N ARRIVING at my English class one morning I was informed 
that we were going to take a little trip; to cast Hector and 
Achilles aside for the day, and go to view an exhibition of books 
sent out by Younker Brothers. 

As we hurried down the stairs, curiosity seemed to radiate from us. 
There was the room and the first members of the class were already 
inside. As I went in I wondered if we were in the right room. A 
deathly hush seemed to be over all until we began to move around. I 
felt a little awkward at first and I think that I was not the only one, 
either. 

As I looked around I saw some good books that I wished were in 
my own library where I could read them often. Mark Twain's boob 
especially caught my eye and in the Iowa Authors' section the books 
written by Hamlin Garland seemed very interesting. There were many 
excellent books on scientific subjects. Shakespeare appeared in minia- 
ture and also in larger edition, while many authors commented upon him 
and his works. These and many others that I found here were hand- 
somely bound and quite a number were beautifully illustrated. 

As the period went on I began to feel more at ease and was begin- 
ning really to enjoy myself when the bell rang and we rushed up to 301 
to get our books. 

— Warren Fellingham, % 20. 



tEfje ito* Viol 

(Tune: The Village Frog.) 
Back in the corner 'mid dirt and dust 

The big old bass viol stands ; 
Its reddish wood and rope-like strings 

Await the touch of hands; 
An hour of practice now and then 

Is all that it demands. 

Its stnngs are big and thick and strong. 

And its tones are deep and low; 
It will sing a song with a zum! zum! zum ! 

At the touch of the rosined bow. 
The man to play is the one we lack. 

Will you meet the call, or no? 

— Julian Minassian, '18. 
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WM. KNABE & CO, 

The World's Best Piano 

Sold Kxclusively by 

JONES PIANO CO. 

DES MOINES, IOWA 807 WALNUT STREET 

l)<s Moines "OHwf Pimm House 




Every High School 
Chap Needs a Good 
Sweater for Skating 

Ice skating will be a very pop- 
ular sport this winter — and if 
you are going to enjoy it you 
must have a good warm Sweater. 

We are showing some excel- 
lent styles that will appeal to 
you — others have expressed their 
appreciation of them. They are 
priced from 

$5.00 to $10.00 

"Send Dad here for Christ- 
mas Presents." 





"21 jingle" 



There was a baker in our town 

Who was so wondrous wise. 
He took some little apples 

And made some little pies. 

But when the pies were done, you see. 

They all had shrunk in size. 
But with the aid of a bicycle pump. 

He inflated all those pies. 

But when those pies were opened, — 

With all its might and main. 
The wind rushed out from those small pies. 

Never to come in again. 

The moral to this little rhyme 

Which I have tried to paint. 
Is, never try to make a thing 

Into what it ain't. 

—Carl Williams. 10. 



The Oldest Jewelry Store in Des Moines 




^ on r<' Safe at Plumbs* 

Ml & Walnut Streets 
DES MOINES 



£f)e J2igfjt before Cfcrtatma* 

HE busy streets were crowded with people hurrying to and fro 
from one place to another during the last few hours the stores were 
open on the night before Christmas. A very large man, laden 
with packages of all sizes, hurrying for a street car, slipped and nearly 
fell on the icy sidewalk. A delivery boy carrying a large bundle hur- 
ried around a sharp corner, only to collide with an angry pedestrian. 
A small child was heard crying for its mother, lost in the gathering dusk 
of an early night. 

Small flurries of snow were beginning to fall, making the street 
lamps seem to flicker off and on in the dark which was rapidly settling 
over the city. The store windows became a great mass of light. The 
crowded street cars clanged by carrying many tired Christmas shoppers. 

— Ralph Maine, '20. 



Miss Fischer: "What's a skeleton?" 

J. H.: "It's bones with the people rubbed off." — Ex. 



Remember absence makes the marks grow rounder. — Ex. 



Zfyt ^omesteali (Eo. 



Artists 

Photographers 
Photo Engravers 

Steel and Copper 
Plate Engravers 

Printers 

Blank Book 
Makers 



WE SPECIALIZE IN 

Dance Programs, In- 
vitationa. Cards, and 
Everything Nifty for 
the High School 
Student. : : : 



Binders 

Loose Leaf 
Devices 

Monotype and 
Linotype 
Composition 

EJectrotypers 
Paper Rulers 



New Building 19th and Grand, Phone Wal. 3000 

Sales Office 506 Locust, Phone Wal. 1270 
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Miss Meers a task hath set us 

Which surely sore doth vex us, 

To find a poem to suit her taste; 
So after needless worry, 
And hours of work and hurry, 

We have only paper gone to waste. 

— Mary Heald. 



The 
Globe 
Clothiers 

Quality Corner 
Fourth and Walnut 



(*i*t in Early 

this year for your Christ- 
inas photos. 

We had a crush last year 
In the last few weeks. 

Time yet for Christmas 
Photos. 

Webster 

312 Sixth Ave. 




Men's 

and 

Young 
Men's 
Suits 

and 

Overcoats 

selling at SI 5 — $20 

are great values. 
Priced elsewhere at $5.00 
to $10.00 more. 

THE XMAS GIFT STORE FOR MEN 

Trade at the Hub and save money 
HI Sixth Are. a. W, UMOR 




PRINCESS 

Phone Walnut 686 

ELBERT A GETCHELL 

Week beginning Sunday 
Matinee, December 17th 

"A Man's World' 

Week beginning- Sunday 
Matinee, December 24th 

"Kick in" 

Week beginning Sunday 
Matinee, December 31st 

"The Eternal Magdalen" 

Week beginning Sunday 
Matinee. January 7th 

"Rolling Stones" 

Every night 8:15 
Prices, «5c, 50c, 35c, 25c, 15c 
Mats.: Sunday at 3:00, 
Tuesday, Thursday, Sat- 
urday, 2:30 
Prices, 50c, 35c, 25c 



For Super-Quality in 

High School 
Engravings 

10 ? 

JAHN & OLLIER 
ENGRAVING CO. 



Stand right up 

And meet your troubles; 

Face your duty 

Like a man. 

Don't say die, 
But keep on kicking; 
Luck helps those 
Who play the man. 

In each skirmish. 
Game, or tussle. 
Jump right in, 
But be a man. 

Show the world 
That you're no quitter; 
That you can be 
And are a man. 

— C. V, R D., 77. 



Sensible Holiday 
Gifts tor Men 



Buy him a 

House Coat 
Smoking Jacket 
Silk Shirt 
Silk Muffler 
Fine Necktie 
Pair of Gloves 
Silk Hosiery 

We're Ready 
With Greatest 
Assortments 



Mark Johnson G 

SO 3 -AOS WALNUT ST Ji 




KODAKS and 

SUP PLIES 

For service and Quality in 

D^n rlopi nt--- Print in*--- Hnlarftinft 

Go to 

DES MOINES PHOTO 
MATERIALS CO. 

Eastman Kodak Co. 

.)17 W. Lor ii Hi Moinea, Iowa 



In H.: "How long did the thirty years' war last?" 
Bright Student: "I don't know." 

— Ex. 

"That little chicken is a glutton." 
"Yes, it takes a peck at a time." 

— Ex. 

Street car steps will be lowered one-half a foot for the benefit of 
women with limousine bodies and one-cylinder engines. 



Try us for your Holiday 
Goods 

Chas. W. Rogg Co. 

510 WalnDt Street 



Ella M. Gray, M. D. 

Office: 406 Fleming Bldg. 
Residence: 1312 High St. 

Office hours: 10 to 12 a. m. 
and 2 to 6 p. m. 

Phones: Office, 2981 Wal- 
nut; Residence, 3568 Wal- 
nut. 



J. G. ROUNDS. President 
CLYDK K BRENTON, Vice-Pres. 
C. L. GILCREST, Vice-Pres. 
GEO. E. PEARS ALL. Cashier 
I. M. LIESER, Asst. Cashier 



DIRECTORS • 
W. E. Coffin Chas. R. Brenton 
Chas. L. Gilcrest Clyde E. Brenton 
Geo. E. Pearsall J. G. Rounds 
D. W. S mouse Leon Strauss 

S. T. Slade 



State Savings Bank 

of Des Moines, Iowa 



Capital and Profits $130,000 

The Penny Providential Association of the Public Schools 
Transacts its Business Through This Bank 

Does only a savings business 
Interest paid on time deposits 



Graham Ruhl: "Can you tell me what the 'thing-a-ma-jug' on 
the arm of the scale is?** 

Mr. Thomas: "That is the carrier that carries the rider/* 
Malcom E. (in rear) : "Oh, that's a saddle." 

A farmer passing a plumber's shop saw the sign: "Cast iron sinks." 
The farmer after studying it a while said, "Any fool knows that." — Ex. 

Mrs. Behr — "Burton, what lives on a map?" 
Burton — "Why, er — hem — nothing." 
Mrs. B. — "Correct, sit down." 



CHRISTMAS 
Neckwear 

In Large Varieties 

50« to £5.00 
TOGGERY SHOP 

Two stores 
214 6th Ave., Fleming Bids. 
802 Walnut St., "Shops" 



TROY LAUNDRY CO. 

CLEANERS & DYERS 

Phont Walnut 2900 

606-$- 1 0-1 2- M Chestnut St. 



We Want Satisfaction and 
So Do You 

If you will take the trouble to call 
at our Studio, examine our samples, 
learn our prices and note the attrac- 
tive finishes, we are confident we 
can please you. 

iitiiiuiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiN^ 

Inc. 

n 5 WalMt I L Phone Red 5242 

--Prompt Attention and Never Failing Courtesy-- 



If you know a thing, and know it well, 
That is, so you can clearly tell 
The meaning of each word and phrase. 
You're sure of all the worldly praise, 
That only teachers have to sing 
To smart ones, not like you and me ; 
But like some unknown being, 
Through all the big things seeing. 
The smart ones are but very few. 
Folks not like me and you. 



ROl \l l NIOIN Ml n \l LIFE INS! R W< I COMPAN1 

Life's Two Greatest Occupations Are 

BUYING ESJT^I vour futun ' 
BUY life insurance. 

and rp o ma j, e mone y an( j (q 

SELLING prepare for a vocation, 
SELL life insurance. 

ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
Des Moines, Iowa 



W. Hth and Washington Avenna 

THE FAMILY DRUG STORE 

Drugs, Sundries, School Supplies, Toilet Articles, Stationery and Candy 

HOT SODA 

WE CARRY A FULL LINE OF HOLIDAY GOODS, 
NOVELTIES, AND CHRISTMAS CANDY 

KaKtman Kodaks. Films and Supplies. Films Developed and Printed 

THE STORE WHERE PRICE, QUALITY AND SERVICE CERTAINLY COUNT 



It is said a poet is never a good business man and a manager is 
never a poet. Our home room president, George Watters, says: 
44 1 ought to be a poet, 
I'm not and I sure know it. 
I couldn't make a rhyme 
From now till the end of time ; 
So you will please excuse me 
And leave my future free/* 



Students ! 

You have the best money on 
earth, we have the best "Eats/' let's trade. 

ALBERT T. BALZER 

1301-1303 Forest Ave. 4 Phones Drake 100 



Patti's 
Lunch Room 

616 Locust Street 
PAUL V. PATTI 



SHOE REPAIRING 
Modern Method* 



I. L. .'HUM'S 



Work (Guaranteed 

007 Foreat Ave. 



The Hariflort'f Music House 

(OF IOWA) 

"Everything in Music" 

Pianos, Player Pianos, Sheet Music, Musical 
Instruments, Victor Talking Machines 

Telephone Walnut 1649 New Hubbell Bldg., 9th and Walnut Sts. 



As you think of your happy Christmas 

With its gifts and joys so dear, 
Don't forget the poor and needy 

Who have so little cheer. 

— Helen Horton. 




Hand written cards for 

all occasions. 
You would be delighted 
with my Christmas 
Cards in colors. 

A sample card for the asking and 
prices furnished upon request. 

NORTH HIGH SCHOOL 
Koom 207 




For your CORSAGE 
BOUQUET or any 
other FLOWERS. 

City Store 521 Locust 

Phone Walnut 1251 
Ni«ht I Drake 3346 



SCHUBY 
BROS. 

Butchers 
Bakers 
Grocers 

Sixth and College 
:t I'h ■» — W ill. ^7:t--.-7 i-^t.-.. 

Oar Aim is to Please You 



©vatk 



January 

1917 



By The Pound 

Not Bv the Piece 



That's the way we base our 
charges for family washings. And 
that's why we save you money. 



7c 



Let as pay for the mis. water, soap, and labor. We buy theae 
com modi lien cheaper than you do. 

We wiimIi your clotliea lu no ft water, uae modern metnoiU ttint 
enable ua to do It lu mueh leaa time than it can be doae ut home. 
You pay un 7 <•«• n t* u pound, and aave work. Morrj, nn<l iiM>n<>. All 

flat work — aaeetM. pillow canen, towelai, haudkerehlefn, etc. la 

Ironed. All underwear la tumbled In an air machine and cornea 
home to you in nrMt-claaa ahnpe. All atarehed clothea are ready 
for IronlnK. 

Any woman who triea our aereice cnn appreciate the wOt44 ami 
worry we nave her. We aatlafy U.IMMI cuMtomern weekly. We are 
not aollcltlnx your work on promlaea, but on Rood work and un- 
excelled service. 

Northwestern Laundry 

and Modern Cleaners 

Largest in Iowa J. Sorokin, Pres. 

Laundry Dept.. 407-1) (.rami Dry Cleaning I>et.t.. .%7."» 7th St. 

Phone Walnut IM1 Phone Walnut 17 IS 



$575.09 in 5 Years 



$2.00 deposited weekly in the Iowa Loan & 
Trust Company at 4% interest compounded 
semi-annually will amount to $575.09 in five 
years. 



We also have commercial accounts subject 
to check. 



IOWA LOAN & TRUST COMPANY 



••The Bank for All the IVoph " 
HIPPKE iUIUHHG, <M0 SIXTH AVKM K, DKS MOINKS. IOWA 
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Published monthly during the school year by the students 
of the North High School, Eighth and College Avenue, Des 
Moines, Iowa, at ten cents per single copy. 



LITERARY STAFF 
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Literary Editor .... 

Assistant 

Athletics Editor. . . 
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Exchange Editor . . 
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Alumni Editor .... 
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Business Manager 
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Cloyd Litts 
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Mr. Teakle 



Vivian Hanks, '19 

ADVISORY BOARD 

Prin. E. I. Eato,n 
Miss Meers 



Wm. Wilkinson, '18 
Chas. Devendorf, '17 

Warren Fellingham, *20 
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OUR 80th SEMI-ANNUAL 
CLEARANCE SALE 

Now Going On 

A chance to buy the Utica's Good 
Merchandise at prices very much lower 
than regular prices. 

theUtica 

I.&A.FRIEDLICH CO. 

"Largest Because Best" 



Carr: "What's the matter with this match; it won't light?" 
Harmon: "That's funny; it lit a few minutes ago." 

Mistress: "Why, Bridget, where's our phone?" 

Bridget: "Mrs. Jones used it so often this morning that I gol 
mad and took it down and brought it over to her house ; but I had a 
hot time getting it off the wall." — Ex. 

Miss Jones: "Curriculum, curricula. Now, give me the plural 
of some other later noun in 'urn.' " 

Eleanore MacRae: "Sooky-ooka." 

Marie Barnes: "She's something of a wall flower, is she not?" 
Larry Marxer: "Make it a walnut." 

D. McFadden: "Say, was Nero that gink who was all the time 
getting frozen to death?" 

P. Hutchinson: "Aw, that was Zero — different gink altogether." 



■= — 1 

IOWA NATIONAL BANK 


■ 


Spare Your Savings 

And You'll Have 

Savings to Spare 


■ 


■ 


Good habits are an asset in any man's 
character, and one of the best habits he can 
form is that of systematically saving a j>ortion 
of his earnings. $1.00 starts an account in 
this bank 

Entire Second Floor Fleming 
Building 




DES MOINES SAVINGS BANK | 



Charles C. : "Did you hear about the guy who committed suicide 
by lying on the Center street car track?** 

Annabelle: "Did the car cut him in two?** 
Charles: "No, he starved to death.** 



WE SA VE YOU MONEY ON GLOVES, MITTENS 

C A HERRMANN'S 

SAMPLE GLOVE SHOP 

1 6oQ GRAND AVE' ■ 

BUY SAMPLES FOR DRESS, DRIVING, WORK 




Jfranfe &cf)lampp Co. 

(Incorporated) 
SIXTH AVE. AND LOCUST STREET 
Telephone Walnut 624 

FINE WATCH REPAIRERS 

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
FINE JEWELRY 
ENGRAVERS 
NOVELTIES 

DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 



Mr. Bell (hustling into the cafeteria during the noon hour) : "Do 
you serve lobsters here?" 

Server: "Yes, sir, we serve everybody. Sit right down." 



Iola Runyon (making up work with Mr. Teakle) was accused of 
saying: "It's five o'clock now, Mr. Teakle; you can't hold me any 
longer." 




For your CORSAGE 
BOUQUET or any 
other FLOWERS. 

City Store 521 Locust 

Phone Walnut 1251 
Night Phone Drake 33 16 



SCRUB Y 
BROS. 

Butchers 
Bakers 
Grocers 

Sixth and College 
| Phone* — \\ nl. MMM-Mfc 

We Appreciate Your Business 



Artists 

Photographers 
Photo Engravers 

Steel and Copper 
Plate Engravers 

Printers 

Blank Book 
Makers 



WE SPECIALIZE IN 

Dance Programs, In- 
vitations, Cards, and 
Everything Nifty for 
the High School 
Student. i ; 



Binders 

Loose Leaf 
Devices 

Monotype and 
Linotype 
Composition 

EJectrotypers 
Paper Rulers 



New Building 
SaN> ( Mli< ■»• - 



19th and Grand, Phone Wal. 3000 
506 Locust, Phone Wal. 1270 



They met for just a moment 
But will never meet again; 
She was but a bnndle cow. 
And he a passing train. 



—Ex 



C. Devendorf: "I have an idea." 

Dale Roderick: "Treat it gently. It's in a strange place." 



ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

Life's Two Greatest Occupations Are 



BUYING 

and 
SELLING 



To protect your future, 
BUY life insurance. 

To make money and to 
prepare for a vocation, 
SELL life insurance. 



ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
Des Moines, Iowa 
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ORACLE 



New Series DES MOINES. IOWA. JANUARY, 1917 Vol 2 No. 4 



Jlfrake it count. §ou babe one life 
J** to libe. fust fjoto long or fjoto 
sbort tfjat life toill be, no man can tell, 
at best it toill be brief. Cberp bap 
bring* neto opportunities, big anb small. 
§ou babe no opportunities, no resources, 
no time to toaste. Comorroto comes 
almost before tobap is gone. Wfytxt are 
no repeaters among tbe Seconbs of a bap, 
3ftme toaits for no man. TOorfe barb, 
plap barb, but mafee eberptbing pou bo 
count. 
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die 1917 <0pttmtsit 



1916 has gone, never to return, and at this, the first of a new year, 
the optimist is in his element. What encouragement there is for him! 
What a fertile field for his imagination! The old year with its dis- 
appointments, its mistakes, its shortcomings, and its adversities is blotted 
out from memory and we think only of the wonderful possibilities which 
lie before us in the unexplored realm of the new year. Our expectations 
and hopes for the coming twelve months are tremendous, and rightly so. 
The more we expect and hope for, the harder we will work to realize 
those expectations and hopes, and the greater will be our accomplish- 
ments. The optimist is the booster, and the booster wins out. Here's 
to the 1917 optimist ! 



iJext jfeemtsttr 



HE NEXT number of The Oracle will find the second semester 
of the school year under way. For those of us who have made 
mistakes the first semester, there is a golden opportunity for partial 
reparation. For some of us it will be our last semester in North High. 
How fit and proper that it should be the best from the standpoint of 
school work and real enjoyment of school life. Many more of us face 
the next semester with the experience of only one half-year within the 
walls of North High behind us. That time should have taught much. 
The time of our acclimation to new methods and customs is over. 
We are ready for work; and ready to make the most of the rest 
of the year. There probably will be a hundred and fifty new pupils 
entering school at the beginning of next semester. Let us show them 
that we have learned how to conduct ourselves with true North High 
spirit. 




202 



ID YOU ever ask yourself that? Queer, but it takes a little 
thought to answer that seemingly simple question. "Why am I 
spending four years in high school?'* "To get an education," 
you say. No, think again. "Why do I want an education?" To be 
successful? No, more than that. One question leads to another. 
Think it over. It's worth considering. 




The Oracle is glad to commend the thoughtfulness of the students in 
regard to care of the floors and corridors. The amount of paper left 
lying around is greatly diminishing. 

The Oracle is the only known publication which does not have a 
proverbial pair of shears. 

Just because football season is over, don't lose your pep. There 
are other things just as important which need your support. 

A subscription to The Oracle is not enough. Patronize the ad- 
vertisers. 

He that riseth at eight shall not get into first hour class. 

He who putteth off his lessons until early morn shall oversleep. 



If you should sigh for learning, 

Should greatly hope for fame, 
Should long to read some poem good. 

Or perhaps to see your name, 
Read the Oracle. 

If you should wish to chuckle, 

Or laugh aloud and long, 
Or to read perchance some ditty, 

Or maybe see a song, 
Read the Oracle. 

Although it is no oak tree, 

Which spoke words sage and true, 

To spend a dime for this small book. 
Is the wisest thing to do. * 
Buy an Oracle. 

—Scott Baker, 78. 
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Cfje ®\)om of ©rp Creek 

T HAD been almost two months since Philokles had returned to 
his country home from college, and he was very much dissatisfied 
with the monotonous life of the country. His hands had become 
too tender during the school year for any manual labor, and his brains 
were still too soft for brain work. Hunting was too exciting, while 
fishing and other sports practiced by the peasants of Greece were too 
undignified, he thought, so there was nothing for him to do but to spend 
his time m absolute idleness, stretched under the old pear tree from 
morning till night; moving, occasionally, to avoid the sunlight, which 
is extremely hot during the months of June and July in that country, 
and especially in the part where Philokles lived. He had thought of 
going back to Theonikon, the town where he attended school, or to some 
other large city, but from the experience he had had in years previous, 
he knew that even the cities were very quiet during these months. People 
left the cities to go to the very place from which Philokles wanted to 
flee, to spend the hot days, so the theaters and other places of amuse- 
ment were closed. 

It looked very dark for Philokles everywhere and he would have 
been desperate, indeed, had he not heard of the oncoming of the har- 
vest festival of Iraklion, a town of about two thousand people, fifteen 
miles away from his home town. This was to take place the 5th day 
of August. Philokles had not attended very many of these festivals, 
for thus far he had been able only to induce his father to pay his ex- 
penses to a summer resort in one of the islands or other places that 
Philokles liked to visit with his schoolmates. But now Philokles was 
of about legal age and his father thought he ought to take more respon- 
sibility upon himself. Hence he ceased to be so liberal and Philokles 
had been confined to the pear tree before mentioned. The little ex- 
perience with these festivals that Philokles had had, however, created 
a desire to visit the one at Iraklion. 

These festivals in reality are the most interesting events of the sea- 
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son to the peasants, although Philokles had little appreciation for their 
ways of amusement. At this season the people have gathered their 
crops, and having nothing to do until the first rains, which come in Oc- 
tober, they spend their time feasting and enjoying themselves in every 
way, and these festivals seem to be the commonest and most favored 
way. Each of the neighboring towns in the country has set a number 
of days for its festival, and in order that the people may have the op- 
portunity of attending all the festivals, they have arranged the days so 
that no two towns have their fairs at the same time. The people of 
Philokles' home town, however, were late in gathering their crops this 
year, so few of them were going to Iraklion. 

Celebrated musicians and dancers from the larger towns visit the 
smaller places, and the peasants take great pride in having the best 
singer or player entertain their guests, regardless of the cost. The most 
striking feature, however, of these annual gatherings is that there are no 
hotels or other accommodations for the visitors, so the residents have to 
take the whole responsibility of entertainment, and it is not unusual for 
a family of four or five members to entertain as many as fifteen or twen- 
ty people for three or four days. The people always try to be hos- 
pitable to the visitors, for it is considered a disgrace to the town if a 
visitor goes away and says that he was not hospitably treated. 

Philokles knew of these things and decided to go. There was one 
thing, however, that bothered him. He did not know the way to Irak- 
lion. He had no friends there, but that bothered him little, as he knew 
the hospitality of the peasants. The determination to go was strong, 
however, so he trusted to luck and started on his way about noon one 
day. 

It was beginning to get dusk, and thus far he had managed his 
way very nicely, but at one place, as he came to the crossing of three 
roads, he was obliged to dismount from his horse and await the arrival 
of an old shepherd, who, having driven his sheep into the woods for the 
night, was coming to his tent, which was near the middle of the road. 

"To Iraklion, heh!" exclaimed the old man as soon as he came 
near enough to be heard. 

"Yes," said Philokles, "but I have lost my way and I stopped to 
ask you about it." 

"Well, the way to Iraklion is not hard to follow," said the old 
man. "At the crossing you turn to your right and proceed until you 
come near the creek. At the creek there are two roads that you can 
take. One takes you across the creek and th'rough the woods, while 
the other takes you along the bank of the creek and makes such a big 
curve that it takes just about twice as much time to go that way as to 
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go across the creek, so across the creek is the way you want to take, 
of course.'' 

"That will be the only reasonable thing," said Philokles, "but why 
have you two roads, as long as this other road does not take you to any 
other place?" 

"People have some queer ideas," said the old man, but here he was 
interrupted by the loud talk of two boys whom they saw, as they turned 
around, commg down the hill. 

"I'll go through the Dry Creek," said one of the boys to the other, 
"as I have done thousands of times before, and you will see that I am 
not a bit afraid." 

"I'll see you, I'll see you," repeated the other boy. "I have gone 
through there a thousand times, too, but after Mrs. Diakoumina told 
me how the ghosts scream and howl every night, you will not catch 
me going that way, even in the daylight." 

"Oh, hush," said the other boy. "Mrs. Diakoumina was fright- 
ened once by her own shadow, so no wonder she was frightened in Dry 
Creek at night." 

So saying, he bade the other boy good-bye and went on the way 
that the old man had advised Philokles to take, while the other boy took 
the bypath. 

"I was just about to tell you," began the old man, "about the 
spooks that those boys spoke of. That is the reason why we have 
this bypath." 

But Philokles, who had not been used to such things, and really 
did not have any conception of superstitious ideas, asked the old man 
to explain to him more fully about these ghosts of Dry Creek. 

"Once upon a time," said the old man, who delighted in telling 
stories about the country that he knew so well, "there came a Turkish 
magistrate with two or three of his followers to collect taxes up here, 
but instead of getting taxes the country people seized those Turks and 
hanged them down that cliff that you see this side of the creek. Well, 
the fellows perished there, and people on different occasions have said 
that they have heard ghosts in that place, screaming and howling at 
night, and they claim that they are the spirits of the Turks, but how 
true it is I don't know. I know this, however. I have lived around 
here nearly all my life and I never saw or heard anything, so I have 
come to the conclusion that it is all a 'fake.' This lady Diakoumina, 
who, as the boys said, has heard the spooks lately, has a watermelon 
patch the other side of the creek, and she is telling that story so that 
the boys will not go and cut her watermelons, and that is about all 
there is to it." 

Philokles took the last statement as a more reasonable explanation, 
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for he knew that the gardeners tried every scheme possible to keep the 
boys away from their gardens, and he thought that Mrs. Diakoumina 
was one of the schemers. He thanked the old man for the information 
and started on his way again. There had elapsed a considerable time 
since Philokles had met the old man, and it had become dark. He 
hurried on in order that he might get to Iraklion before the people had 
retired, for then he would be without food and shelter for the night. 

In a short time he came near the Dry Creek, and as he looked and 
listened his mind began to recall everything he had heard about the 
place, and his blood to leave his veins, but at once he dispelled his fears 
and said to himself, "What is all this? Why am I trembling? Haven't 
I heard of this before? The noise from the top of the cliff is the hoot- 
ing of the owl, and that is the sound of little pebbles rolling down the 
cliff and plunging into the water. Those objects over in the woods 
that seem to be thousands of soldiers moving back and forth are but 
the shadows of the trees." He started on again, but before he had 
gone far he was overcome by another more terrible feeling. 

As he came to the very edge of the water his horse snorted in fear, 
raised his fore legs and almost threw his master on the ground. Philo- 
kles struggled to bring his horse back on the road, but was obliged to 
dismount and find out what had frightened the horse. Looking about 
he saw a small body lying in the middle of the road, and after survey- 
ing it carefully, he recognized it as the body of one of the boys who 
had passed him while he was talking to the old man. 

Philokles readily realized that the boy had been frightened by the 
queer sound about the creek and the shadows of the trees and conse- 
quently had fainted, so he gave him some water to drink and also poured 
some upon him. No sooner had he done that than the boy began to 
move his hands as if searching for something and almost immediately 
cried out, "Oh! I heard them threatening me. Then I saw them 
coming over me, with the daggers in their hands. Oh, the villains, the 
villains | M 

Philokles knew the groundless fear of the boy and tried to calm 
him. After the boy had regained consciousness Philokles helped him 
on his horse and they both went on to Iraklion. 

In a short time they arrived at the boy's house, where Philokles 
was entertained as a guest and benefactor during the festival. 

— Elios Panos y '19. 

Z\)t Jf trst &noto 

At first 'twas just a tiny flake 
That fell from out the sky; 
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It fell upon the postern gate, 
And there it must needs lie. 

Then soon there came another flake, 

And still another fell. 
Till all the place was snowy white 

From chimney top to well. 

They covered all the barren land, 

And left no ground to see; 
Softly fell the mantle white 

On housetop, barn and tree. 

Poor Rover, too, was snowy white, 

He knew not what to do; 
He'd never seen the snow before. 

And this was something new. 

The chickens in the barnyard, too, 

Were very much upset ; 
They wondered what was happening, 

And why the snow was wet. 

But Dobbin in his oaken stall 

Knew what the snow foretold, 
And so he worried not at all. 

For he was growing old. 

And all the other farmyard folk, 

They hadn't any fear, 
For winter, they had told themselves, 

Faithfully comes each year. 

— Otto Waldner. 



Cppte'si &torp as! £>i)t Zoih it to &aron 

Y EARLIEST recollection in life was of being securely tied by 
a long linen band around my waist to the round of Father Silas' 
high stool before his loom. Here I played most of the day in 
the sand which was spread over the floor, or with quaint little dolls which 
your mother brought me upon her visits. If the day was nice, Father 
Silas always took me out for a walk through the orchard or field, or to 
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the banks of the little brook, where I would gather flowers or stones. 
Sometimes I would deliver the pieces of linen to his customers. 

When I grew older, Father Silas took me across the village to school 
every morning and home every noon, and I would spend the evening 
recounting to him everything I had learned that morning. Oftentimes on 
our pilgrimages to and from school, we would meet Master Godfrey 
Cass, who would greet Father heartily and pinch my cheeks or pull 
my curls and ask me how the A, B, Cs were coming. Often he would 
give Father some silver pieces and squeeze a sixpence into my hand 
with the instructions to buy some sugar plums, and naturally I came 
to watch for him each day and be disappointed if we did not meet him. 

Then as soon as your mother deemed it advisable, she taught me 
how to sew and bake and keep the house in order. She also instructed 
me in my catechism and helped Father and me prepare for church every 
Sabbath, where, in my opinion, we spent two tiresome hours listening to 
the preaching and the singing and Mr. Tookey's "Amens." Oftentimes 
my eyes would stray over to where you and your mother sat, and I 
wondered how you could sit there with such an attentive look when I 
knew you were thinking about going fishing; and then I looked down 
to Godfrey Cass's pew and prided myself that my hair was so near the 
color of his. I admired his wife, too, for her stateliness and beauty, but 
more because she was Mrs. Godfrey Cass. 

After I finished school I gave all my time to keeping house for 
Father. I spent the days happily in washing, baking and sewing; and 
at that time Father Silas told me how I had come so mysteriously to him 
on New Year's Eve, and how he had found my mother dead under the 
furze bushes and he gave me the wedding ring my mother wore. I put 
it safely away in a little shell-covered box your mother had given me 
one Christmas and often got it out and wondered about the mysterious 
man who had placed the ring on my mother's finger. 

One evening as Father and I were returning to our cottage after a 
long walk into the country to deliver some linen, we met Godfrey Cass 
returning home on his horse. When he saw us at the side of the road, 
he slowed down and engaged Father in conversation. He then turned 
to me and asked his usual question about school. When I told him I 
had finished school, he looked very much surprised and then made an 
offer to Father to send me to a finishing school at Bramcote. Father 
seemed quite at a loss as to what to say, so I thanked Mr. Cass but told 
him that it would be quite impossible, as Father needed me very much. 
He seemed to be disappointed at this, but changed the subject of con- 
versation to the weather and crops. 

At this time you began to make calls to us unaccompanied by your 
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mother, and I began to find life more pleasant and interesting than ever 
before; and then came that memorable Sunday when you and I had 
walked out to the stone pit that had just been drained to see how the 
stones would do as a wall for our garden and had seen the skeleton of 
a human being wedged among the rocks, and Father's stolen gold. 
Then the people thronged to the pit, and identified the skeleton and thief 
as Dunstan Cass, a long lost brother of Godfrey's. And later Father's 
money was brought into the house and we counted it out joyfully. 

After you left, we talked late into the night over the events of the 
day, and as we were happily making plans for the future, we heard a 
knock at the door and as I opened it to our bewilderment Mr. and Mrs. 
Cass entered. At first I understood they had come to make an apology 
for the dead brother, and then all at once I recognized that Godfrey 
Cass was claiming me as his child, and my dead mother as his wife, and 
wishing me to make my home with them. I saw Father's face grow 
white and his hands tremble as he asked me to thank them. I did, but 
I told them that I should never leave Father on any condition. Then 
Mr. Cass tried to show me that it was my duty to him as my father, 
and Mrs. Cass agreed with him; but when Mr. Cass suggested that if I 
remained, I might marry some low workingman, I spoke rather un- 
graciously, I am afraid, and told him I hadn't been brought up to be a 
lady and so couldn't turn my mind to it, and that besides, I liked the 
working folks, their victuals and their ways, and that I had promised 
to marry a workingman who was going to live with Father and help me 
take care of him. They left then and Mrs. Cass said she would come 
again. 

A few days later she did come, and as a result I am going to have 
a white wedding dress with a tiny pink sprig scattered through it at wide 
intervals and Mr. Cass is going to give us a wedding feast at the Rain- 
bow, and we are going to live happily with Father ever after. 

— lone Wilkinson. 

ffip &ong 

Last night, I decided to write me a song, 
A wonderful, rare piece of work. 

My song would be loaded 

With sunshine and bliss, 
'Round which no shadow could lurk. 

*Tis nine by the clock, I must now begin 
To write my great masterpiece. 
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My mind is o'erflowing 
With beautiful rhymes, 
So now 'twould be madness to cease. 

Tis ten by the clock! My song is now done. 
"Tomorrow I sell it!*' I said, 

"One, maybe two thousand 

Dollars, who knows?" 
The thought went direct to my head. 

Soon my mind was content and at rest; 
I was counting my gold, you see. 

At dawn, I awakened. 

My dream to fulfill, 
A "thousandaire" surely I'd be. 

I hurriedly dressed, but how I don't know, 
I was nervous, excited, you said. 

"I am not," I replied; 

*Tm as happy's can be, 
Just wait till my manuscript's read." 

The publisher sat in a big easy chair. 
With one foot slung over the arm. 

He read and he played 

My song once or twice, 
And then in a voice that was calm, 

" 'Tis a wonderful song," the publisher said, 
"But for two reasons we cannot use it." 

"And those" — I started — 

He finished and said, 
"And those are the words and the music." 

Today I decided to write no more songs, 
Nor attempt to make any more rhyme. 

The world may be silent — 

All music may cease, 
I'll give it no more of my time. 

— James Wilcox, '18. 
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THE STORY OF A MIRACLE PLAY 

LONG, long time ago in the court room of School Spirit, a very 
solemn meeting was taking place. It was a beautiful room draped 
in hangings of sky blue velvet and silver. On one side was the 
throne chair, raised a little above the floor and surmounted by a canopy, 
which, as well as the cushions, side curtains and foot cloth, was of the 
same soft velvet. Instead of chairs, there were stools covered in like 
manner with velvet. On the other side was a small closet in which the 
treasure of the land was kept. It was here that the consultation was 
being held. Industry arose from inspecting the treasury and very grave- 
ly declared: 

"Something is wrong! The treasury seems to be slipping away 
and things are going to rack and ruin. The people are discontented 
and almost mutinous.** 

His companions, Democracy, the guardian of School Spirit, the 
beautiful young queen of schooldom, and Perseverance, gravely nodded 
their heads in assent. 

"It seems to me Spirit's brother. Selfishness, has been tampering with 
her affection for Service. Everyone was so happy when the betrothal 
was first entered upon, but now Spirit seems to be losing her love and 
entering more into the festivities which Folly, Extravagance and Snob 
are providing for her. We will have to do something to keep Snob 
from gaining the kingdom, for if he does there will be continual strife 
between him and Service, King of the Land of Contentment," continued 
Democracy. 

"If you, Democracy, will only continue your good guardianship, I 
am sure Spirit may be made to realize the real worth of Service and 
refuse Snob's attentions," said Perseverance. 

Just at this point School Spirit and the rest of her attendants, Joy, 
Pep, Scholarship and Sportsmanship entered. She was wan and pale; 
her court half-hearted and down at the heels. As they were taking 
their places. Knocker and Grouch, the men without a country, slipped 
in and, as Spirit was speaking, moved about among her courtiers and 
told them they were not getting their share. 

Meanwhile Spirit was saying, "The treasury has been decreased by 
some foul means and I won't be able to remunerate you for your serv- 
ices." 

Murmurs of discontent arose all over the court room, but Democracy 
stood up, spoke a few words of reassurance and dismissed the court. 
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At the same time, in the rooms of Selfishness, another council was 
being held. In the back of the room, with Selfishness at the head. Folly, 
Extravagance and Snob were seated around a massive oak table, re- 
porting their success in stealing Spirit's treasury and poisoning her love 
for Service. 

"I have used about half of her income in establishing Snob's at- 
tentions," said Extravagance with a sly look in his eye. 

"You have succeeded fairly well, too. Extravagance. She's much 
more interested in Snob and our gaieties than in her former lover's work," 
declared Folly. 

"That's all well and good, but when you're married to her, Snob, 
see to it that she doesn't interfere with my plans about the kingdom. 
You are all doing well. In about another month she will have forgot- 
ten Service completely," responded Selfishness. 

"We've had enough Seriousness. Let's get School Spirit and be 
merry. Go, bring her up. Selfishness," said Folly. 

She soon came back with his sister and they had a jolly time ridi- 
culing Service and his work. Just as the hilarity had reached its high- 
est point, Democracy came in, in search of his ward. As he entered 
Selfishness, Extravagance and Folly sneaked out, leaving only Snob, 
Spirit and Democracy together. Her guardian seemed so peaceful and 
reliable after the feverish merriment of the afternoon, that for the first 
time in weeks Spirit realized what a useless, empty life she had been 
leading. Democracy, disregarding Snob, started to tell Spirit about the 
wonderful work Service was doing and how eagerly he looked forward 
to the time when she would give herself to him and through their union 
perfect happiness would be realized. 

Spirit thought with remorse of her own indifference to the event, and 
was indeed convinced that Service was the one person with whom she 
could be really happy. 

It was just one year later and again Perseverance, Industry and 
Democracy were in the court room awaiting the queen. A contented 
look was on Industry's face as he walked over to the treasury. 

"You were right. Perseverance, all she needed was Democracy's 
influence. 

— Agnes Buchanan, 77. 

Mtttmtp 

ECESSITY, according to Webster, is "the impossibility of the 
contrary." It is a condition which forces a man to do a certain 
thing, which under other circumstances, he would not do. 
Necessity is an all-powerful god that controls a man when all other 
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expedients fail. No one dares oppose the sway of necessity. Rich and 
poor alike are held in awe by this invisible force. The former put their 
money in safes and guard their property because necessity demands it. 
Why does the society woman dress so stylishly? Why does she enter- 
tain? Because, if she didn't, people would think her old, out-of-date, 
and discourteous. Necessity demands that she do these things or lose 
her social standing. You have often heard a man say, "I don't have 
to do anything." Supposing this man carried out his boast to the letter? 
No matter how wealthy he might be at first, he would eventually lose all. 
No matter how good a position he had, he would lose it, if he did not 
meet its requirements. The poor have to work in order to live. And 
even then the grim battle for clothes, food and shelter is often a losing 
one, and necessity forces them to appeal to the charities. 

Necessity has been at the bottom of nearly all the progress of the 
human race. At first primitive man grappled with the wild beasts hand 
to hand for his food, but soon he had to resort to clubs and then to the 
stone ax as the beasts became more wily. Necessity spurred his inventive 
powers. In the Middle Ages the shield and armor came as a result of 
the needs of the warriors. 

Our telephones, our telegraphs, trains, automobiles, large steamships, 
and the postal service are but a few of the results of man's need for 
swifter communication with his fellowman. The time was when the 
swift-footed courier raced from Athens to Corinth, bearing important 
tidings. Now the pressure of modern business has put the power of 
electricity at man's command. 

You have seen on the battlefield of Europe in this present titanic 
struggle just a few of the results of necessity. The enormous forty-two 
centimeter guns with their range of thirty miles necessitated the modern 
trench with its intricate windings and subterranean chambers. The great 
overwhelming embargo of England's navy necessitated the merchant 
submarine. Wire entanglements, aerial guns, hand grenades, asphyxiat- 
ing gases, "tanks," and the new germ-proof uniforms all testify to the 
power of necessity. 

In peace or war, necessity is the great motive power that drives on 
human energy. Let no human atom believe himself free from its over- 
whelming influence. You are, as everyone is, the servant of necessity. 

— S. Bruce Moore, '/?. 
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T WAS a sunny day in November and Mr. and Mrs. Squirrel had 
been busy all day putting the finishing touches to their winter store- 
house. When they first began to gather the nuts they had not been 
particular as to quality, but were aiming more for quantity. Now, how- 
ever, only the choicest nuts from the walnut grove would do. 

This grove stood close to Farmer Brown's house and the sturdy trees 
had long proved to be a substantial windbreak. 

This morning, however, when Mr. Squirrel had been scampering 
around in the old grove, a young man had come out of the little farm 
house. 

Now Mr. and Mrs. Squirrel had just been married, and in all hit 
short life Mr. Squirrel had never seen any other man than old Farmer 
Brown, so he gazed doubtfully and with disfavor upon this being that 
might disturb their happy home. 

Young Mr. Brown had spent all of his life in the city, and since 
he was fourteen years old had worked in a large office. When his 
Uncle Jed died and left him this farm he had supposed farming was 
easy and left his job and came to the country. Now it so happened 
that Mr. Brown had never seen one of these frisky animals before and 
looked with a great deal of pleasure at the strange antics of the bright 
little thing. But when Mr. Squirrel finally decided that he had better 
get Mrs. Squirrel's opinion on the matter and had taken something from 
the ground and run off with it, Mr. Brown wondered if this were not 
one of the many pests of a farmer's life, that he had read about. So 
he went thoughtfully into the house and took the shining new gun from 
its place in the corner. For a long time he sat before the fire dreaming 
dreams and caressing its shining barrel. 

The next day Mr. Brown went out fully intending to rid his farm 
of this enemy, but when he neared the place he saw there were two of 
the pretty animals instead of one. They were playing together in the 
sunshine and had not yet seen him. He looked at them for a while 
in perplexity, then threw back his head and gave a hearty laugh, say- 
ing, ** Why, the little duffers are playing hide and go seek." The squir- 
rels, startled by his voice, climbed one of the trees and peered at him 
from behind the branches. 

So he kept putting off the fatal day when he should use that new 
gun and during the long winter months he worried about their comfort 
and built a little shelter for them, which he kept supplied with nuts. 

One day in early spring his two friends were accompanied by three 
small imitations. Mr. Squirrel in his own way tried to "show them 
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off" to Mr. Brown. But Mrs. Squirrel was still a little distrustful and 
would not let him come near them. 

As the young man watched this family, so proud and happy with 
each other, he bethought himself of his lonely house. With this thought 
came a picture of Betty, not as he had always known her in the pretty 
shimmery dresses, but in a big apron, moving about his kitchen. A 
smile came on his lips and he turned away from the happy home scene 
with an air of determination. 

So it was, that not long afterwards the squirrels were again startled 
by the appearance of another human being. But they soon grew to 
love her as much as Jack did. The squirrels, too, were allowed to 
keep their happy home in the grove and ever remained a stunning ex- 
ample for the equally happy home on the hill. 

— Grace Page, 78. 



£t)t Zov (Quarrel 

At midnight on this Christmas Eve, 

The toys had a quarrel. 
The doll said, "Truly, I believe, 

I have the purest moral. N 

The jumping jack then spoke and said, 

"You're very bold, Miss Dolly, 
Although you have a pretty head, 

I fear it's filled with folly." 

The elephant awoke just then. 

And angrily he spoke, 
"I wish you'd hush, it's way past ten." 

Then all the toys awoke, — 

And such a noise was never heard, 

Among the toys before. 
Then dolly said she much preferred 

To sleep a little more. 

Then they were quiet as could be, — 

They all knew they'd been bad, — 
And slept till jumping jack said, "Gee!" 

It's Christmas! Aren't you glad?" 

— ha Litis, 9 B Grade. 



216 



guttering ^our ©ton J&rtah White in College 

(This story and the one on Swimming are feature stories selected from 
the Junior Journal.) 
OTHING is impossible in this day and age. The account of an 
automobile crossing the length and breadth of this country at 
mail train speed is a small matter and given only a passing com- 
ment. The same is true of the spectacular feats of the submarines. 
So we might go on down the list of great accomplishments. 

To those folks who are interested in overcoming obstacles, the unique 
way in which Pietro Mascagni, a native of Cuba, is paying his own 
expenses while in college, will prove extremely interesting. About five 
years ago this young man, partly on account of his own ambition and 
wish to better his condition, and partly because of the acquaintance and 
influence of a missionary sent out from this country, decided to seek a 
higher education here in America. His understanding of the English 
language was limited to such words as "Yes," "No," "Glad to meet 
you," and such small phrases as he had been able to pick up at the 
mission school in Cuba. But even this handicap, together with an over- 
whelming homesickness, did not weaken his determination. 

Under these conditions and with a very slender pocketbook, this 
humble Cuban started to attend an American educational institution. 
But he had a surplus amount of determination and perseverance, which 
carried him through the first few months of readjustment when he was 
struggling manfully with our customs and manners. He himself de- 
clared afterwards that these were the darkest days of his life. 

As he gradually became accustomed to our manners and customs, 
life began to look brighter for him. It was not long before the stu- 
dents and faculty noticed that he had talent in vocalism. He possessed 
a rich, melodious tenor voice, characteristic of the people of that island. 
Shortly after this, one of the ministerial students invited him to go with 
him to his church in the country to sing. The stipend promised Peitro 
was a free will offering to be taken morning and evening. The experi- 
ment was extremely successful, partially because of the novelty of hav- 
ing a foreigner sing. Other students studying for the ministry were 
quick to seize the opportunity to increase the attendance at their strag- 
gling country churches and Pietro was much in demand. The money 
he received in this fashion paid the greater part of his expenses. 

When his knowledge of our language was great enough to permit 
he formed classes in Spanish and finally secured a position as instructor 
of Spanish in the public schools and his income was secure. He had 
"made good" in America. — R. T. % 78. 
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& &tubp in Ctjarcoal 

OY HOLMES was an art student at Central High. He really 
is yet, but we say was because he expected to drop that class at 
Christmas, possibly because he had too much of the dreamy artistic 
temperament to please his mentor. Whatever the reason for his con- 
templated change, at present he was sitting, slumped down in his chair, 
with a drawing board propped in front of him, his eyes half closed and 
his head cocked on one side in the attitude artists are prone to assume 
when criticizing. Now and then when the teacher looked his way, he 
added a line or two to the figure on the paper. He was drawing a 
charcoal likeness of one of those dashing youths one sees in clothing ad- 
vertisements, the kind you've always wanted to see in real life but never 
have. 

The drawing didn't seem to progress very rapidly, but Roy never 
could work in such a hot room, and besides, he had all the rest of the 
seventh and eighth periods in which to finish it. One of the principles 
of successful drawing laid down by Miss McCalvin was to imagine how 
the drawiag would look when completed. Roy was doing this now and 
so successfully that he could carry on an imaginary conversation with 
his creation. He could hear himself asking Oliver Wendell, the crea- 
tion's name, to come home and stay all night with him. Picture his 
alarm and surprise when, having put the invitation into words, Oliver 
answered blithely, "Why, yes indeed, old fellow,** and stepped from 
the easel, took Roy by the arm and escorted the amazed artist into the 
hall as the dismissal bell rang. 

The next thing of which he was definitely conscious was introducing 
Oliver Wendell to his mother as a friend he had made while visiting 
in the country the year before, and who was considering Central High 
as a prospective place of education. It was to furnish material for 
comparison with the other high schools that he purposed visiting Central 
with Roy next day, he told Mrs. Holmes. 

The rest of the day and the following day Roy was in a semi- 
comatose state; he ate, answered questions put to him and performed 
the duties generally required of him as usual, but he did nothing without 
some one suggesting it. As Oliver never left him, it was generally he 
who made the suggestion. At any rate it was he who intimated that 
they might have some excitement on the morrow by taking some of the 
dog's mange-cure and allowing its subtle odor to permeate the class 
rooms. Roy quickly saw the mirthful possibilities of the scheme, so the 
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next morning they took to school with them a liberal supply of mange-cure 
and cotton. 

They were among the first to arrive and, after visiting Roy's locker, 
they went to the first-hour class room. The door, by chance, was un- 
locked, so Roy took charge of affairs. He went in, wet a little cotton 
with the mange-cure, and, balancing it adroitly on the window stick, 
pushed it through the ventilator grating. 

After their mine-laying operations had been brought to an end and 
the bottle of mange-cure disposed of, they idled about the halls until the 
first bell, when, with some reluctance they passed to Roy's first-hour 
class. They were the last to enter the room and could hardly overcome 
the overpowering impetus to run given by the odor that filled the room. 
You probably have, some time in your life, noticed the odor of an egg 
that had lingered over long in cold storage. This smell was not like 
that. Maybe some time your mother has sympathetically held an am- 
monia bottle to your nose. This smell was not like that. But if you can 
imagine a combination of those two, scientifically proportioned to give 
the greatest efficiency, then you will have some conception of the olfactory 
stimulus which was agitating the noses of the students and the teacher in 
401. Those who had been there for some time had become acclimated, 
as it were, to the smell, but the teacher had just arrived, and between 
tears was looking for the culprit. 

When our friends had sat down, the professoress, as sternly as she 
could, for she was weeping like a fountain, demanded that the guilty one 
stand up and take his punishment. Roy was about to confess and had in 
fact arisen and started to speak, when Oliver threw his plans astray by 
considerately fainting. Roy changed his mind then, and instead of 
reciting his misdeeds, asked if he could get some water. When she 
nodded, he hurried out and, finding no smaller receptacle, seized a bucket 
of water and dashed back to 401. In his excitement he threw the 
whole bucket of water over his friend, drenching him thoroughly. With 
the impact of the water, Oliver began to fade, and to the horror of the 
teacher and pupils, disappeared entirely in a few seconds. Slowly the 
eyes of all turned toward Roy and with one accord they muttered, 
"Murderer !" 

About this time Miss McCalvin decided Roy had slept enough, so 
she gently but firmly woke him up, none the worse for his adventure. 

— William Wilkinson. 
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Ctjr Castle on tlje &ea 

The castle walls behold 

With flaming torches lit! 
On that promontory bold. 

With amber clouds o'er it. 

Now mirrored in the sea. 

It floats in fairy bowers; 
Then, like an eagle free, 

It rears its lofty towers. 

Again I see the castle, 

The castle on the sea, 
'Round which the moonbeams nestle 

'Mid mists twixt it and me. 

And the sough of sighing winds, 

And the moan of the surging squalls. 

Vie with the violins 

And songs from festal halls. 

Ah, me! What's that I hear? 

For a dirge mine ears hath filled. 
And winds and waves with fear 

Or sympathy are stilled. 

On cliffs the pathway wending 

With glint of their purple gowns, 
The king and queen ascending, 

'Midst gleam of their golden crowns. 

With them a maiden fair, 

More radiant than a dream, 
Adorned with sunlit hair 

The glow of a warm sunbeam. 

Again I see ascending 

The pair of that yesterday. 
No maid her graces lending — 

No crowns — but crepe today. 

— Marian Tenny, '17. 
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%)o\j) Jfflisa 23ennts(on ftetmccb tfje ^igfj Cost of 

Hibmg 

T DINNER the other evening, there was no dessert on the table 
and when we children objected, mother informed us that she was 
trying to reduce the high cost of living, and that she had made a 
new rule that whenever we had jelly, we wouldn't have dessert. 

But oh! How I love puddings and cake, to say nothing of ice 
cream! So when I retired that night, I lay awake for a long time trying 
to think of some other way of meeting the high cost of living instead of 
going without my desserts. Finally my eyes closed and I was in the 
Land of Nod, dreaming about that well-known phrase, the H. C. of L. 

Next day I went to a domestic science teacher, a very economical 
woman, who possessed a keen sense of humor. She gave me some 
pointers. 

"Now, you know it would be a very simple matter to make a dress 
out of grass," she told me. 

"Goodness me!" I exclaimed, "how in the world could I do that?" 

Before she had time to answer me, however, she was called away 
and did not have an opportunity to tell me till the following week. 

Meanwhile, I ransacked my brain, trying to find some possible way 
of making a grass dress. 

At last, I came to the conclusion that Miss Dennison meant for me 
to weave the grass, so I set about doing so, just to show her my ingenuity, 
but I am sorry to say that the finished product was not a thing to be 
proud of, and, as you may imagine, looked quite "grassy." 

When I showed it to Miss Dennison, she burst into uncontrollable 
laughter. 

"Why, child," she cried, when at last she had subsided, "the 
joke's on you this time," and after she had explained, I quite agreed 
with her. 

"This is what I meant," she said, "by taking the word grass and 
changing only one letter at a time, you will soon have dress. See?" 

She took a piece of paper and put on it the following words : Grass, 
gross, dross, dress. 

"By the same method meat can be made out of wood," she said. 
"Wood, hood, hold, held, head, heat, meat." 

I was so tickled that before I left I manufactured a hat out of mud. 
Mud, mad, had, hat. 

— Elizabeth Peairs. 
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smwE minium 

Zht &ixttj $our &tubp 

HE so-called sixth hour study in room 350 is sometimes a very 
funny, often a very sleepy, at times (before examinations) a very 
solemn period of the day. By the end of this toilsome hour, our 
youthful ambitions have somewhat waned. 

Preparatory to settling down is about five minutes of confusion. Miss 
Meers gives out the attendance cards to the monitors, Iva Gittens, Irene 
Engle, Agnes Buchanan, Mary Rose, Ella Stein and Rhea Marmon, 
who busy themselves by walking up and down the rows marking the roll 
and exchanging only absolutely necessary remarks. 

After this preliminary work, a few conscientious pupils are seen 
studying, actually studying. It is quite an experience to watch some, 
because of the rare occurrence. A few of these industrious pilgrims have 
their heads buried deep into their books and the muscles of the face and 
.some of their heads can be seen tensely drawn, while such extreme con- 
centration is exerted. Others study with their mouths open. The lips 
silently open and close in a mechanical way. Now and then a poor 
innocent fly slips in and is devoured along with the knowledge. Some 
study as though they had not another moment to live. The majority, 
though not all, are sweetly unconscious of Father Time. 

In accordance with this great quietude, Marcella Allen, over on the 
south side of the room, rests her head upon her left hand and, silently 
dreaming, builds air castles. Scattered about are perhaps a dozen other 
dreamers, though some are too blissfully in the Land of Nod to dream. 
Paul Darling gazes about trying to find amusement. In the same 
predicament is Helen Easter. Their eyes meet and a giggle and laugh is 
the result. 

Irene Harlan, who acts as rear guard in the back of one of the 
rows, calls by proxy to Lela Crawford, who is stationed as sentinel in 
front of the next row. Lela always answers by direct method. Cloris 
Wallace is always cold and huddles close to the radiators by the library 
tables. Here she is joined by a fellow shiverer, Laura Lucky, who 
snuggles close and consoles her. At the library tables are Harriet 
Kirkwood, Marie Barnes, Agnes Buchanan and Ella Stein at the daily 
task of unearthing some ponderous facts in bookdom. They keep 
Charles Devendorf, librarian, very busy. Poor Devie! He never 
complains. 

In the middle of the room Esther Greene and Berkley Gaynor are 
trying hard to visit but find themselves somewhat hindered by a question- 
ing glance from the big desk. A few feet away Hyman Miller sits 
with mouth in a forty-five degree angle in never-ending surprise, gazing at 
a group of real workers in front of him, — Dorothy Marsh, Mary Rose 




222 



and Iola Runyon. William Sproul's genial smile disperses the gloom 
of the darkest part of the room, the corner of the relentless slow-moving 
clock. 

Agnes Henderson can always be seen walking back and forth from 
her locker. Vivian Heefner is making a dressing table of her desk. She 
spreads out her hair pins in a row and one by one pokes them into the 
knot at the back of her head. A chain of people are constantly going 
on and off the platform. Once in a while, Mr. Eaton makes a round 
trip tour in by one door and out the other, taking a bird's-eye view as he 
does so, with a smile just ready to break forth. Miss Meers creeps 
around like a little mouse and is never observed until too late. A musical 
clank-clink-clank is given forth by the radiator pipes with all the ex- 
pression of a moving picture piano player. That, together with the rustle 
of paper, the scratching of pens, sneezes and snores, makes a very sleep- 
inviting sound. 

At last the bell rings and a grand scramble ensues, books are 
gathered together and a general din of voices and shuffling of feet 
follows as the children of knowledge pass on to their next hour class 
with lessons half prepared. 

— Marienne Could, '17. 

Cfje Crials of a Jf resrtjman 

Of all my worries, good or bad, 
My English is the worst I've had; 
We have discussions by the score, 
And tests and themes and plenty more 
To make me yell and want to screech. 
We have a little oral speech. 
Then when we're feeling at our best. 
We have a great big English test. 
That is the limit, to be sure. 
But not the end of this torture; 
Tomorrow we will have a theme 
About the quaint old village green. 
I use up paper by the ream 
And still I haven't any theme. 
I go to class quite unprepared 
And then I'm surely awful scared 
Because of all the things I've heard 
About our failing — oh, my word! 
There sure is awful tribulation 
Mixed in with an education. 

— Kingsley Patterson, % 20. 
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1917 iBaskfttiall 

In days gone past, our heros massed, 
At football's blast we stood aghast — 

But he soon beat 

A hot retreat; 

His honor seat 

Was not elite. 
The sport is old, so we are told, 
Though he was bold, he now lies cold. 

Another comes, the story runs, 

A brilliant sun, which no one shuns, 

He has the shine, 

Of bright gems fine, 

Around his shrine. 

Our hours we twine. 
O, Basketball, we're held in thrall, 
And give up all to heed your call. 



Coming (Ebenta 

NDOOR track is to follow the close of the basketball season, and 
as soon as the weather will permit, regular track will take its 
place. The track prospects are the brightest that North High has 
had for years. The showing that the underclassmen made in the events 
of last year is one reason for this rosy outlook. The indoor track work 
may start before the close of the basketball season. Tuesdays and 
Thursdays are free from scheduled basketball games, and indoor work 
could come on these days. There will be cross country, and those who 
like it may expect it early. Soccer football will also be used to get the 
athletes in trim for the spring sports. The basketball season closes Feb- 
ruary, the sixteenth, and, as stated, track work will follow immediately. 
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^Basketball Ceam* 

HE winter sport is on — basketball has found its own among the 
students of North High. Both the class teams and the confer- 
ence aggregations are playing for the championship of their respective 
leagues. 1 he teams consist of eight men on a squad, including the cap- 
tain. I he championship basketball games are played on Monday, 
Wednesday and F riday of each week. On each of these days there 
are two games, one in each division. Each team meets each of it6 
opponents three times before the close of the series. The captains for 
the class teams have been elected. 

"Bob" Mclntyre is the leader of the Senior squad. Mclntyre 
played the center position last year and will probably hold it down again 
this year. He is a sure and consistent player and the man to lead the 
Seniors to victory if the basketball goddess has fated it so. 

The Junior players have chosen William Scarpino to head their 
group. "Bill" is both a center and a forward, but will probably take 
the shooting position this season. He is good at dropping baskets and 
in turning a losing game into a winning one. The Junior team is under 
a handicap this year. Not all of the good players that they developed 
on the team last year will be able to be back for this season. Allen, 
who starred on last year's squad, has not yet fully recovered from his 
broken ankle. But "Scarp" has a good bunch to lead, with unques- 
tionable championship possibilities. 

Glen Lowe will pilot the Sophomores. Lowe is a basket tosser, 
but puts them there and not where his name indicates. The Sophomores 
are a fast and scrappy bunch and promise to put up a good fight for 
the championship. They retain nearly all of the Freshman team of 
last season. 

The captain of the Freshman team is Clifford Knox. He has 
shown us that he is a true basketball player. Outstanding stars are 
not always common on a Freshman team, but Knox shows good form 
and will undoubtedly prove to be a worthy leader for the '20 fighters. 
The Freshman team has plentiful material to pick from and much may 
be expected from them because of their scrappy, hopeful spirit. 

All of the teams have started out the season as if each were deter- 
mined to be the laurel winner for 1917. The games have the "pep" 
and the fighting spirit that count in basketball. There are no slow and 
uninteresting contests, but each game is full of the excitement that is 
characteristic of basketball. Basketball has come into its own again. 
The prospects are excellent and a successful season seems assured. 
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Cla$$ (games! &d)ebule 

CLASS basketball games are scheduled on Monday, Wednesday, 
and Friday of each week between January 8th and February I 6th. 
Besides these class team games there will be a conference series 
which will be pulled off on the same days as "curtain raisers" to the 
class championship games. The conference series games have not as 
yet been chosen. On Tuesday and Thursday of each week the teams 
will practice among themselves. As was the case last year, the games 
will be open to all who wish to see them. An admission of five cents 
will probably be charged. The teams will play on the following days: 
January 8th, 22d, February 5th — Juniors vs. Freshmen. 
January 1 Oth, 24th, February 7th — Seniors vs. Sophomores. 
January I 2th, 26th, February 9th — Seniors vs. Freshmen. 
January 1 5th, 29th, February I 2th — Juniors vs. Sophomores. 
January 17th, 31st, February 14th — Sophomores vs. Freshmen. 
January I 9th, February 2d, 1 6th — Seniors vs. Juniors. 

B. 4W. dinners! 

ORTH HIGH presents fourteen men the N. D. M. monograms 
for the football year of 1916. These men are entitled to wear 
the football emblem and to membership in the N. D. M. Club. 
Only two of this number of football men won the monogram in 1915. 
Our 1916 captain is the only member to receive the emblem for the 
last three years. The number of winners may seem large this year, 
but when we consider that all of the players this season were so nearly 
on a par, it would be hard to conceive of the number being smaller. 
These men wear the monogram for 1916: Joyce Allen, Joe Brown, 
Harold Chambers, Carroll Clark, Sam Cohen, Darwin Collins, John 
Drew, Robert Mclntyre, Russell McNeal, Curtis Morton, Don Morn- 
ingstar, William Scarpino, Joe Walsh, Leonard Royal. 

Chgtbtlttp &ulesi 

HE following eligibility rules have been drafted to govern the con- 
test of class and conference basketball: Since monograms are 
to be awarded for class basketball, the same eligibility rules will 
be observed and maintained as in football and track. 

All boys playing on either the class or conference team must have 
passed three full and regular studies the preceding semester and must 
also be passing three full and regular studies each week during the 
series. 





226 



The captain of each team will see that all his men have their elig- 
ibility slips in on Monday, and he will then turn them in to the coach 
not later than Tuesday morning. 

The games will be played on Monday, Wednesday and Friday, the 
first game starting promptly at 3:30. On Fridays and Thursdays prac- 
tice periods will be arranged for the different teams. 

All those showing sufficient improvement in the first round of the 
conference series will be transferred to the class squad at the beginning 
of the second round. 



Junior ==Jfresf)man 0amt 

HE Junior basketball team defeated the Freshman team in the 
\^ North High Gym, Monday, January 8, 191 7, to the tune of 28 
to 1 2. This was the initial game of the basketball season and 
resulted in a hard and fast contest. 

Graber, a man on one of the Conference teams last year, proved 
a very valuable piece of machinery for the Juniors. Following him in 
close competition was Scarpino, an emblem winner last year. Green- 
man, Lorey and Hunter also played a good game. 

The Freshmen have a valuable man in "Bud" Knox, the Casady 
School baseball player. He seems to be a hard man to stop and scores 
the majority of points for his team. James Earl, another Casady ath- 
lete, also played a good game. Jones, Bradley and Day made them- 
selves useful and fitted well into the teamwork. 

Both teams showed that they are to be reckoned with in the cham- 
pionship series. 

The line-up and summary: 
Juniors 28 Freshmen I 2 

Scarpino (C) R. F Earl 

Graber L. F Jones 

Hunter C Knox (C) 

Lorey R. G Bradley 

Ureenman L. G Day 

Substitutions — Juniors, Henry for Lorey, Jennings for Greenman; 
Freshman, Marxer for Day. 

Goals — Scarpino 3, Graber 7, Hunter, Greenman 2, Allen, Earl, 
Knox 3. 

Free throws — Knox 4. 

Referee— Bell of Drake. 

Timekeeper — Morningstar. 

Time of halves — ( 1 2) minutes. 
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JBrte f Hilts of &port 

Weather predictions are colder. As long as they call Bill Scar- 
pino "Scarp," why not change it to scarf and make some use of it? 

Knox is the Freshman basketball captain, but if Clifford knocks, 
we will leave it to the team to punish him. 

Here's to the breezy basketball. 
The finest game of all. 

We now consider basketshooting as one of the fine arts. 

New resolutions vowed 

In January; 
But they wear a misty shroud 

In February. 

Naturally our hopes rise with a Morningstar. 

Scientific analogy of Curtis Morton's last name reveals that there 
was once an "e" in the central part of the word "Morton" and to 
this "e" were added the letters, t h a n a.. If this be true, as science 
alleges, we would have of Curtis Morethanaton. 

Jfootball ^Banquet 

*#^OOTBALL players certainly like banquets. That is why Coach 
T| Bell and Manager Greenwalt had the boys to a banquet at the 
former's home, Friday evening, the twenty-second of December. 
Nothing could have been finer. The dinner was enjoyed by all, 
but everyone fell short on after-dinner speeches, which never agree with 
football men and their dinners. But songs, not speeches, were the right 
thing and all joined in on popular melodies. A dance, which was at- 
tempted by John Brown and Phil McQuire, soon drove the boys to 
seek safe quarters in the upstairs and basement of the house. Groups 
of boys found themselves locked in rooms by others, and unable to get 
out. A general commotion followed when the boys were ready to leave, 
for no one could find his cap or hat and each started out on a hunt, 
blaming the others for his loss. When all the headgears were found, 
the boys departed, thanking their hosts for the merriment of the evening. 
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3Um, Captain of tfje 1917 Jfoortall &eam 

nr OYCE ALLEN has been chosen by the 
men of the gridiron to lead North High's 
1917 aggregation in the football battles 
of the next season. Allen is one of the most 
consistent players that North High has had on 
the team for years. Although through an acci- 
dent in the West High game he broke a bone 
m his ankle and was forced to go about on 
crutches, his excellent record with the team 
gave him the captaincy. He is a clean player 
that North High may be proud to boast of as 
captain of the team of 1917. 

Allen began his athletic career at Mc- 
Kinley school when that institution was in the 
habit of pulling down some of the grade school 
athletic honors. At North High he has been 
out for all of the sports that are carried on dur- 
ing the school year. Joyce started his fresh- 
man year with football and has held consist- 
ently to the game. Even in this year he suc- 
ceeded in making "sub" on the first squad. He 
won the N. D. M. monogram in both *I5 
and * 1 6. Allen is a backfield man. 
The newspaper athletic dopesters placed Joyce upon their list of all- 
city players for the last season. Allen also starred on his class basketball 
team last year. The condition of his ankle will probably keep him from 
the game this winter, but in the spring he will be out with the track 
squad as usual. Allen spends most of his time in the spring athletics at 
the high jump. Joyce is an all-round athlete who stands for the clean 
type of athletics, of speech, and of living. 

Allen is much thought of by the members of the team and by his 
schoolmates. Our 1916 captain says, "He is so good he can't be 
described." He certainly has been a wonder on the team and we wish 
him the best of luck for 1917 football. 




229 




Ber J&ort) $ocf) ©eutscfje Ulub 

ff^HE. North High German Club has started its annual study. This 
%ty year a trip through Germany is planned. 

At the first meeting the members bought tickets and were dul> 
on their way. The next meeting was speiu on shipboard. Steamei 
letters were read, places discussed and German games played. After- 
noon refreshments were served, as is the custom, and after going througr 
the customs houses, the party landed in Hamburg. 

From Hamburg, the way leads to Berlin. Here the party expect! 
to see the sights and all interesting phases of city life. 

For fear of tiring of city life, they will then go to Spreewald, and ir 
quiet surroundings, study the quaint, old-fashioned Wendish people witr 
their strange costumes and habits. 

By this time the party will need physical exercise, so they plan tc 
"tramp" through the Thuringen district, noted for its beautiful scenic 
effects. 

The party will continue through Germany, and plans for the fai 
future are left for further announcement. — M. R. 



Tffliti) tf)e ^Austrian* 

^gpk NE afternoon while strolling through the corridor my attentior 
\qS was attracted by peculiar sounds issuing from the auditorium 
Then I realized that this was the practice day of the Internationa 
Orchestra. I cautiously opened the door, slipped quietly through anc 
took a seat behind a pillar, unnoticed. There on the platform was 
Herr Von Westman rummaging through a heap of music looking foi 
"Heaven Knows What" in the key of x sharp. Over on one side of th< 
auditorium Williava Wilkinsky was patiently warming his "black sticks' 
(clarinets) on the radiator. Signor Edmundo Scarfpino, trombonist 
gave his "slide" a munificent dose of cod-liver oil lubricant, then at- 
tempted to play the scale in one note. This resulted in the impressior 
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of a colored wash-lady falling down stairs. Mme. Elberta Kajinski 
was running through the last movement of her new concerto by Pag- 
iawskini in the twenty-third position to her friend, Marguerita Joannesco. 
Even Rex Celeritatis himself, with the other seconds, was "tuning up.*' 

Presently the din ceased and the rehearsal began. The first number 
was a march. All went well up to the trio. 

"Cornet part alone,*' shouted the Herr Conductor. "Monsieur 
Wendell Piecrust, you play that terribly. Now try it with a little less 
embalming juice on those staccato notes; one, two, three, play.'* This 
rebuke served its purpose, and the remainder of the selection was faultless. 

The next was "Vienna Forever!*' However, the pro-ally section 
of the ensemble refused to play. The Herr frantically waved his baton. 
"McKen McKin, you may be excused from rehearsal if you don't stop 
blowing slobber on the music !" But the piece was abandoned in despair. 

Many others were played that I did not recognize. At last, Sousa's 
"Stars and Stripes Forever** was agreed upon. Everyone seemed to 
throw away national pride and put his best into it. The first violins and 
cornets carried the air, while the clarinets put in trills and runs that 
crept down my back. I silently wondered if they would play as well 
at the next assembly. Then I slipped out of the auditorium, resolving 
to tell you of my interesting experience. 

Cfje Cftorus! 

A CLASS of about four hundred members was organized in Sep- 
tember, for chorus singing, with Mr. Eastman as conductor, and 
Miss Redding, accompanist. The only requirement for entrance 
was an earnest desire to sing. Many have never before sung music of the 
degree of difficulty attempted by the chorus; the membership is so great 
as to be unwieldy; the work is further handicapped by lack of suitable 
music ; and yet in spite of these obstacles, Mr. Eastman feels that some- 
thing has been accomplished and he is greatly encouraged over the im- 
provement shown. The pupils have especially enjoyed certain numbers, 
which they have learned to sing very creditably: "Pilgrims* Chorus,** 
"The Cossacks* Song,** "The Heavens Resound,** "The Evening Hymn 
of the Crusaders/* "The Pigtail." 

Mr. Eastman plans to select a number of those who work most 
faithfully to sing, with orchestral accompaniment, in the spring musical, 
a concert to be given by the musical organizations of the school. 

—A/. F. /. 
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&tubto Club 

HE North High Studio Club held a Christmas bazaar, Friday, 
December 14th. The Club had been preparing the articles for 
sale at the weekly meetings. The room was decorated in red 
and green, and the tables which held the coffee and cakes looked very 
inviting. 

Among the articles offered were hand painted Christmas cards and 
some neat place cards. Stenciled pillow tops, trays and curtains made 
with wood block prints received much favorable comment. The club 
is to be congratulated upon selling six dollars' worth of craft work, from 
which three dollars were cleared. — R. B. E. 

&. 3a Jffl. Club 

T THE N. D. M. Club meeting, Tuesday, December 19th, a 
committee was appointed to look up some form of entertainment 
to be given in the school. The purpose of this is to raise funds 
for furthering athletics in North High. The club received as new 
members from the 1916 football season: Robert Mclntyre, Don 
Morningstar, Joe Walsh, Harold Chambers, Joe Brown, Carroll Clarke, 
Russell McNeal and Harold Collins. — L. R. 

T THE council meeting hel/d December I 1 th, the committee ap 
pointed by the president, consisting of Miss Baldwin, Graham 
Ruhl and William Sproul, to interpret terms in the constitution, 
gave their report, in which report they set forth the meaning of the term 
club. An amendment was passed by the council at this meeting. 

A special meeting was called December 1 8th, in which the council 
upon vote reconsidered the amendment passed at the last meeting. In its 
place was substituted the one voted upon in various home rooms con- 
cerning the permanent board to interpret terms. 

■ — Esther Greene. 
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HE last assembly before the Christmas holidays was changed en- 
tirely to a Yuletide gathering. Every part on the program pre- 
sented by the students was well delivered and we ought to indeed 



be pleased that North High has such talent in her midst. The program 
of the afternoon was: 

March — United Liberty Orchestra 

Readings — 

Christmas Bells Iola Runyon 

A Christmas Substitute Mary Rose 

Carols — 

Carol of the Birds j Combined B • and Girls Glee Clubs 

Sdent Night, Holy Night\ J 

Reading — Mint)) Mahinys Santa Claus Helen Speith 

Music — 

Minuet Orchestra 

Bohemian Cirl Selection Orchestra 

Play — Christmas Chimes. 

CAST 

Joseph Terrill John Carothers 

Gladys Terrill Dorothea Wood 

Ted Owen Hiram Hunn 

Dolly Wakelee Thelma Gilman 



SYNOPSIS OF THE PLAY 

Gladys Terrill has asked Dolly Wakelee to be her guest during the 
Christmas season, and Joseph, Gladys* husband, has invited Ted Owen 
to come at the same time. The day for the arrival has come and Jo- 
seph and Gladys are busy putting the finishing touches to their house 
when Joseph suddenly remembers he has a letter for Gladys which he 
had forgotten to give her the day before. 

As Ted and Dolly were engaged at the time the invitations were 
sent to them to be guests at the Terrill home, it comes as a complete 
surprise and shock when Dolly informs Gladys through the letter that 
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her engagement with Ted has been broken. The quarrel is over a dog 
which Dolly thinks Ted loves more than he does her. 

It is so late that nothing can be done but let each party come and 
try to keep them apart. Both arrive, and after many interesting strug- 
gles to keep the one from knowing the other is there, they really in the 
end learn the truth and find that the quarrel can easily be patched up. 

URING the week before our school closed we had the pleasure 
of greeting several old "grads." Earl Van Vliet had been 
home but an hour before his bright and shining countenance was 
seen in the halls. 

"Tat" Henderson is never home during our school hours but that 
he comes up, and it surely seems natural to see him going around having 
the best kind of a time. 

We see "Tommie" (Harold Thomas to those who don't know him 
otherwise) quite often at North High. Wilson Higgins belongs also 
to those who visit us often. 

During the assembly, Friday, the 22d, Frank Merchant came in. 
We were glad to see him. 

Probably the one who came farthest was Alfred Greene. He came 
from Minneapolis. It didn't seem as though he had been away, he 
looked so natural. 

AVE you all seen the picture that is in Mr. Teakle's classroom? 
If not, go see it at once. It was given to the classroom which 
throughout the day houses the most Juniors and Seniors. Mr. 
Teakle had the good fortune to get it. It is a large picture of the 
campus and buildings at Ames, Iowa. It was donated by the North 
High alumni who have been at Ames within the last three years. 

It serves us all as a constant reminder that a good school is waiting 
for us after we have completed our high school course. 

The movement first made to secure the picture was started by Theo- 
dore Rehman, of the 1914 class. It has been kept up until now and 
Tasker Henderson has completed the work. We sincerely thank the 
alumni for their thoughtfulness. 

We have three new entries to record this month and we are glad 
to have them all: 

John Staker comes from Mingo, Iowa. 

Edwin Proudfoot, son of Senator Proudfoot, of Indianola, has en- 
tered and will stay until the senate adjourns. 
Helen Espy is from Tarkio, Mo. 
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North High students were afforded a rare treat at one assembly 
when Mr. Irving Frankel, representing the Brunswick Phonograph Co., 
demonstrated one of the machines. This machine is the work of seven 
years of research and experiment by the Dubuque Cabinet Co., and 
the finished product is certainly worth all the effort. Mr. Frankel 
played several selections, among them "The Mexican National Air," 
"Ukulele Song," "The Holy City." All these were well received and 
Mr. Frankel was invited to come again. 



The girls of the Y. W. C. A. branch had a most unique Christ- 
mas. Not that they were participants, but they turned happiness 
towards others at this time. Each girl prepared a gift and then the 
combined gifts were turned over to St. Monica's home, each girl there 
receiving a personal gift. 



About twenty of the members of the Public Speaking class enjoyecl 
a party at Charles Colby's home on December 15th. Music and 
games furnished the amusement of the evening. The music was fur- 
nished by members of the class and it surely equaled an orchestra. 
Joseph Vinetz showed his ability as violinist, Leonard Troe played the 
cornet, Paul Corwin the banjo, while Mary Rose, Marie Barnes and 
Marguerite Brooker "took turns" at the piano. A two-course luncheon 
was served at the close. 



Every student in North High who has any dealings with Miss Moul- 
ton has greatly missed her during her absence on account of serious 
illness. For a time she was in the Methodist Hospital, but has recent- 
ly left there. She is improving daily, much to the joy of everyone. 
Home Room 350 has indeed missed her and we are awaiting the time 
for her return. Miss Mildred Grabill has been taking Miss Moulton's 
classes. Miss Grabill graduated from Drake and has taught several 
years. She and Miss Jones were classmates while at Drake. 



Home Room 350 is the proud possessor of a piano. Several 
times during the time remaining after announcements have been made, 
the talent of some of our number has been displayed. We are all hop- 
ing that we may have more entertainment along this line. 
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Adelaide Merriam was married Wednesday evening at the home 
of her aunt, Mrs. L. J. Comparet, 1226 Thirty-first street, to Mr. Max 
MacVey. Dorothy Marsh acted as her honor maid, while Edythe 
Chriss, Grace Dredge and Arline Kearns were the bride's maids. Ade- 
laide graduated from North High with the class of 1915. We all 
join in giving her our best wishes for happiness. 

Another wedding in which North High is interested is that of Lucile 
Schilling to Roy W. Newell. The marriage ceremony was performed 
Tuesday evening, January 2d, at the home of the bride's parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. R. Schilling, 1512 Thirteenth street. The bride was 
graduated from North in 1911 and later from the Conservatory of 
Music at Des Moines College. Since then she has been teaching music. 
Mr. Newell was also graduated from North High in 1912 and later 
from Des Moines College. They will live in Lacey, Iowa, where he 
is superintendent of a large, new consolidated school. 

Somehow or other the fates seem to be pursuing Forest Irving. He 
broke his right arm several weeks ago in the attempt to crank a car. We 
advise that he get a self-starter. 

Miss Meers was called out of town by the illness of her mother. 
She has been away since the return to school after the holidays and 
Miss Janette Royal is supplying for her. 

Leonard Troe went back to visit his old home in Austin, Minn., 
at the vacation time. 

lohn Boyd, one of our newest students, visited most of his vacation 
in Perry, where he attended high school before entering naval training. 

Mildred Tramel went to Mingo, Iowa, her home, as soon as school 
closed for the holidays. 

Thelma Gilman spent Christmas day in Jefferson. 

Beulah Stuber was also in Perry during the Christmas holidays. 

Ray Diltz visited his brother and sister in Iowa Falls and later went 
to Northwood for his vacation outing. 
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ON I TOR, Newcastle High School, Newcastle, Pa.— We find 
the pupils of Newcastle High have organized a very interesting 
association. This is their athletic association. Not only every 
one who actively participates in athletics of any sort, but every member 
of the student body who desires, may become a member. They decided 
that "In union there is strength/* and that one such association would 
probably mean more to the school than several smaller ones. We think 
it a good plan. 

Tattler, Ithaca High School, Ithaca, New York — The November 
issue of the Tattler was an athletic number and it was splendid as such. 
The football players were featured with a photograph and write-up 
apiece, just as our Annual features the Juniors and Seniors. From this 
and other indications, we conclude that these important people must 
surely be royally supported. 

The Tamarack, Spokane, Washington, has a very interesting article 
entitled "On the Border with the Guards/* from the diary of Harold 
Eddy. 

Tattler, Milwaukee, Wisconsin — In this paper we find three pages 
given solely to literature concerning their advertisers. They surely 
ought to be encouraged. 

Totem, Lincoln High School, Seattle, Washington — Your page of 
"What Other Schools Are Doing" is a fine thing. 

Pebbles, Marshalltown High School, Marshalltown, Iowa — A 
good collection of jokes. Your Personal and Local department could 
be improved. 

Orange and Black, Waterloo, Iowa — Your Calendar is interesting. 
You have a good paper. 

The Sentinel, Dunbar Township High School, Leisenring, Pa. — A 
good Literary department. Your contest evidently was successful. A 
paler ink would not be so hard on the eyes. 
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The November issue of the Omaha Register was put out by the 
girls of the school. We are satisfied that, should the male faction strike, 
it would do no good. 

The Detroit Eastern High School had a Girls' Debating Society, 
also a Girls' Tennis Club. The Eastern Debating Society (the boys* 
society) is organized like the United States Senate. 

The Budget, Galesburg, Illinois — We are satisfied that the **U" 
in Galesburg stands for Unity, even if The Budget is managed by the 
debating club. 

We sincerely hope Clinton High School will get its longed-for new 
building. From the reasons given in the November issue, we know it 
is much needed. 

In Duluth Central High School there is so little difference of opinion 
that it is impossible to secure members for the Debating Culb. We 
congratulate them on their spirit of unity. 

Franklin, Pa. — You have some very good headings. 

Record, Girls' High School, Louisville, Kentucky — We conclude 
from your paper that you certainly must have a "live" school. 

3Jt 3sn't tl)f &cf)ool $t'z Sou 

If you want to live in the kind of a school 

That's the kind of a school you like. 
You needn't slip your book in a grip 

And start on a long, long hike ; 
You'll finally find what you left behind; 

For there's nothing that's really new; 
It's a knock at yourself when you knock at your school, 

It isn't the school, — it's you. 

Real schools are not made by gents afraid. 

Lest somebody else gets ahead; 
When everyone works and nobody shirks. 

You can raise a school from the dead. 
And if while you make your personal gain, 

Your neighbors can make one, too. 
Your school will be what you want to see. 

It isn't the school, — it's you. — Exchange. 

Zakt t\)t $int, Jfresfjman 

Early to bed, and early to rise ; 

Love all the teachers and tell them no lies; 

Study your lessons that you may be wise, 

And buy from the firms that advertise. — Exchange. 
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1 . Wishes won t win, but work works wonders. 

2. Results depend upon your efforts. 

4. A good man and a good plan make a combination "what can." 

3. Some make excuses while some make good. 

5. It is not how much you know; it's how well you know it. 

6. Clothes don't make a man but they tell a lot about him. Keep 
clean and neat. 

7. If you want to start and succeed, then be a "self-starter." 
"Don't depend too much upon some one else." 

8. Being honest never got anyone into trouble. 

9. Let your train of thought carry freight. 

10. More activity is known and more gain realized by wearing out 
the soles of your shoes than the seat of your trousers. Try it and thus 
convince yourself. 

3 $lea to 0m fteabera 

We're at our desk, you North High men. 
And we're writing hard with our old pen. 
For we know it's all, alas, too true, 
With all the care we have for you. 
For exchanges, you don't give a sou. 

For when we wrote our last exchange. 
You gave it but a good, wide range; 
Oh, oh, you criticizing pals. 
How courteous you try to be, 
But we notice all the same, you see. 

Then hear us. North High students, hear! 
At our exchanges, do not sneer; 
For you were happy, you were true. 
And we were all the world to you 
When once, for you, cartoons we drew. 

But now we'll think and scheme and plan 
To make you yet our pages scan. 
And we will make you worry so 
About support you did not show, 
For pages that you did not know. 

— Bernice Anthony, * 18. 
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E APPRECIATE hearing from our alumni in regard to 
themselves, their work, and their various interests. From time 
to time letters received from the "grads" will be printed. We 
hope they may prove interesting and instructive to the present student 
body, as warnings or otherwise, as to what may lie before them in 
"the days yet to be/* 

Will Bowen, '98, writes: 

"Houston, Texas, December 9, 191.6. 

"Miss Elizabeth McGuire: 

"Your letter of November 22d received by me. 

"I take it that you must be the daughter of the Abbie Miller I went 
to North High with twenty years ago, and can hardly believe Abbie 
Miller can possibly have a daughter large enough to go to high school. 

"They say a person is as young as he feels. If such be the case, 
I am still eighteen. 

"I have been traveling in Texas and Louisiana for five years, and 
only last week was in Brownsville, Texas. I went into Ulatamoras, 
Mexico, and after getting back learned that two Americans who went 
over the preceding day had failed to return and one was arrested for no 
cause whatever and taken away off to the interior of Mexico, all of which 
made me feel that I was lucky to return O. K., as I spent several hours 
in Ulatamoras looking around and might easily have been grabbed. 

"You folks of Iowa and students of old North High have little idea 
of this border problem and I wish to say that absolutely our government 
has some day to go over into Mexico, because they, of themselves, can 
never bring any real order or any government worthy of the name, in 
Mexico. 

"But when the time comes, United States will find a much larger 
task on her hands than you up North likely think. 

"I often think of good old North High School and sometimes it 
only seems a year or two ago to me since I was attending from I 895 to 
1 898, inclusive, when eighteen of us, including your mother, on June 
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1 and 2, 1898, told the listening world how to run the government, run 
the labor world, and all other things of wisdom. 

"I would not take ten thousand dollars for my experience in North 

High. 

"I salute you. 

"Will Bowen, Class t8QB." 

We were very glad to hear from George W. Graham, physician 
and surgeon in Collins, Iowa: 

"Collins, Iowa, December 4, 1916. 
"Miss Elizabeth McGuire, Des Moines, Iowa. 

"My dear Miss McGuire: Your letter received. In reply to your 
request for my address and occupation, will say that for the past eleven 
years I have been engaged in the practice of medicine, having graduated 
from Drake Medical College in June, 1905. 

"My present address is Collins, Iowa. 

"To be sure, I was glad to receive through the mail a reminder that 
old North High is still on the map and doing business at the old stand. 

"I am also glad to know that an attempt is being made to learn 
the addresses and occupations of the former members of old N. H. S. 

"Wishing you much success in your undertaking and with best 
wishes for old North High, I remain 

"Sincerely yours, 

"Collins, Iowa. C. Warren Graham, Class of *9$ TV. H. S." 

One whose stationery bears the legend, "J. E. De Ford, Ph. G., 
Pill Roller, Mixer, Jeweler, Taxidermist," writes the following: 

. "Carlisle, Iowa, 12-4-1916. 
"Elizabeth McGuire, Assistant Alumni Editor, Des Moines, Iowa. 

"Dear School Mate: Yours received with pleasure, so will try and 
give your desired information. 

"I make a business of dishing out " Pills* of all kinds for all aches 
and pains. Also have a line of jewelry and do jewelry repairing. Do 
a little taxidermy work now and then. Am also a licensed embalmer 
and do quite a little work along that line. In other words, I catch 
them coming and going; so you see I am doing nicely. 

"I can sure say a good word for N. H. S., because the drilling one 
receives there is one that puts on the *£een edge.* 

"Best wishes to you and The Oracle, 
"Yours very respectfully, 

"/. E. De Ford, Class 1901." 

Mr. De Ford enclosed some interesting pictures of himself and his 
place of business. 
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Haugfjter 

Series No. I . 

Things that never happen in North High School, * I 6-* I 7. 
Mr. Teakle being "bluffed" in history. 
Mr. Hunter making noise. 
Mr. Gifford without a good joke. 
Miss Meers being cross. 

Miss Foss letting anyone chew gum in a business office. 
Miss Fischer being alone. 
Miss Adams joking in class. 

Teachers giving easy tests and I 00 per cent in the tests. 
Pupils whispering in Miss Searle's classes. 
Class bells ringing earlier than the right time. 
Harriet not making any noise. 
"Turk" Royal walking straight. 

Teachers and what they should have been. 

Mr. Greenwalt, a player on the "Red Sox." 

Mr. Heald, a "Congressman."' 

Miss Jones, "Missionary/' 

Mr. Teakle, an "Undertaker." 

Mr. Gifford, "Cynthea Gray." 

Mr. Eaton, "Charles Chaplin." 

Mr. Horsburg and Mr. Hunter, W. E. Get em & Hold 'er 
Detectives. 

Mr. Renau, L. Reatiaeownoistq "Designer." 
Miss Searle, "Lydia Pankhurst, Suffraget." 

In Spanish class: "How do you say, 'I serve myself?* * 
"Cafeteria." 

One of our Junior girls wrote to the beauty department of the Chi 
cago Herald and asked what was good for big hands. The reply came 
"Big gloves." 
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War J^etos 

Limburger was held against the strong attack of the Russians. The 
poisonous cheese gas was used with great results against the enemy. 
The town of Shurerough was captured by the Germans. It is near 
the towns of Zreimstughlejbeu and Ajkwesuoprsmt, which is near the 
river of Gresxaleotyes, which flows through the town of Exasdertyanb 

B. V. D. 

The small town of Bologna was wiped out by the fierce assaults of 
the army of Sauerkraut t which was led by the gallant officer of the 
Germany army, Nicklegraber, the richest man of the kingdom of Pret- 
zelmakers. 

Cl)t Crombone 

It must be something restful when a crisis hits the land. 

To be a trombone player in a creditable band. 

Whose services are needed by all patriots at a time 

When melodious inspiration helps a sentiment sublime. 

The arguments both pro and con he need not pause to hear; 

Discordant views need not affect his cultivated ear. 

He helps the chorus echo from yon high celestial arch. 

As "Umpah — Umpah" boldly sounds along the line of march. 

The same old tunes he helps to play where speakers bravely shout ; 

He does not have to give much heed to what they talk about. 

For where today he sounds his blast with true artistic pride, 

Tomorrow he may sound it on the opposition side. 

Free from the pangs which must arise when neighbors disagree, 

He serves his fellowman with zeal that's wonderful to see. 

And 'mid the turmoil and dispute goes on his tranquil way; 

For "Umpah — Umpah" is the only thing he has to say. 

— Washington Star. 

Don't be a quitter, 

But stick to your work; 
It may be harder 

To do it than shirk; 
But in this big world 

What would come through, 
If we left our burdens 

For others to do? 
This isn't funny, but if you knew who wrote it, you'd consider it 
a joke. 
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expressions Wit tytav 

Marie Barnes — "It's the cutest thing!" 

Agnes Henderson — "Well now, xvcll now." 

Joyce Allen — O, I see, I see. 

Elinor MacRae — "Well, I say." 

Agnes Buchanan — "Ab'slutely." 

Pewee Bleakly — "Aw — now." 

Irene Harlan — "Honest to goodness." 

Blanch Stiles — "Oh, I'm too tired." 

Harold Colony — "Pardon my French." 

Harriet Kirkwood — "Oh, laws!" 

Jerry Reeve — "For Pete's sake." 

Less Bleakly — "Daw gone it.' 

Iola Runyan — "Glory be." 

Dorothy Marsh — "Speed, girls, speed!" 




The Grand piano stands on the floor, 
But does not shine and gleam as of yore; 
The keys are dusty and some do stick, 
For there's no musician to do the trick. 
So if you can play just one tiny piece, 
Please come to the front and let quiet cease. 

(Queries anb &nsitoers 

To Blue Eyes — No, Miss Reeves was not visited by Santa Claus; 
her desk is simply the lost and found department. 

Dear Editor: Why does Carl Elliott sleep all first period? Curi- 
ous One. 

We think he must be sleepy. Curious One; but you know "Curiosity 
once killed a cat." 

To Sixth Hour Monitor — You made a mistake. Harriet was not 
sick; she was late on January 3, 1917, because she stayed home primp- 
ing too long. Didn't you see? 

Worried Blond — Don't worry, Marvin is not naturally affectionate, 
etc. His attention to Mr. Teakle is caused by a serious drop in his 
grade last quarter. 

To Greeny — To ease your mind, I'll tell you the secret. "Jerry" 
Reeve and Margaret Reeve are one and the same. 
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D. M. — "History is about the easiest thing in school for you, 
isn't it, Chauncy?" 

Chauncy Mc. — No, I think lunch period is about the easiest. M 

Some regular excuses used by the girls of the swimming classes, for 
getting admits: 

"I just had to go to the dentist." (Obsolete.) 

"My mother sent me down town." (Good for a few times.) 
I had a bad cold." (Used preferably in the winter time.) 

"Mother was sick and needed me." (A regular substitute, meaning, 
"I went to the Garden.") 

"I had to do Oracle work." (A perfect passport.) 

Owing to the fact that a number in our midst received wrist watches 
for Christmas, the clock in Home Room 350 is given a rest now and 
then. Rather hard on the ones Santa Claus missed. 

"Do you believe that awful story about Mr. Greenwalt?" 
"Yes, what is it?" 

Miss Dixon: "Where is your ruler?" 
O. W. : "I haven't met her yet." 

Late to bed and late to rise makes a man sleepy and sore in the eyes. 

—Ex. 



&t J^orti) Wit 3re 

Teaching a Savage, 
Speeding a Carr, 
Grinding a Miller, 
Working a Tatt, 
Gaining a Hill, 
Rushing a Camp, 
Winding a Clock. 

Miss I. D. is looking for a social secretary. Applicants wanted. 

The new joke reporter is in a critical condition and is not expected 
o survive unless some new jokes are provided. 
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Cragebp 

Mary Lapham a-coasting went, 
Her little sled down the hill she sent; 

But, alack, came a thump, 

For she hit a bump, 
And O! what a horrible rent. 

When Berkley begins to dun 
And plead for his Oracle mun, 

We wish to state here. 

For it's very clear 
That doing so's not much fun. 

Christmas comes but once a year. 

For which I'm very glad; 
'Cause ma and pa, and sister dear 

Keep me from doin' bad. 

I'm always glad when Christmas day 

Is here in all its glory, 
For then you have your toys, and say, 

44 Oh, well! Now I should worry!" 

But when the holidays are o'er. 

And Santa Claus has gone. 
We travel back to school once more 

To hear the bell's ding-dong. 

— Anonymous. 

Braddy: "When I was young, I always wanted to be a police- 
man." 

Wright: "Honest?" 

Braddy: "Oh, no, just a policeman." 

B. McCagg has no one around him to talk to but the girls; he 
makes the best of it, however. 



I thought I knew it all, 

But now I must confess 

The more I know, I know, I know, 
I know, I know the less. 
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"$oor Wop" 

Now, Joyce was a bright, clever boy, 
Who was ready for all that came nigh; 

But he got stuck 

And lost his luck 
On a small cut of green apple pie. 

John C. : 44 What's wrong with Mr. Eaton's eyes?" 
Mary K. : "Nothing as far as I know. Why?" 
John C: "Well, I was in the office yesterday afternoon and he 
asked me twice where my hat was, and it was on my head all the time." 

Mr. Teakle: 44 Are you thinking or guessing?" 
Merle H.: "I guess I'm thinking." 

Blessed is he who sits on. a tack. 
For he shall rise again. 

A. Jennings: "Some people say that money talks." 
W. Scarpino: 44 Well, if it does, all it ever said to me was 'good- 
bye. 

Autumn Boarder: "Why is that pig trying to get into my room? 
Do you think he has taken a fancy to me?" 

Hired Man: "It's his room in the winter." 

— Ex. 

First Flea: "Been on a vacation?" 
Second Flea: "Nope, on a tramp." 

J^eto ©ear Resolutions 

• To quit sharking. — Mercedes Sloss. 

Not to rush the ice cream line in the cafeteria. — Mary Kimball. 
To start a new time record. — Marie Swift. 
To get a new excuse. — Walter Samuels. 
Never wear bright colors. — Norman Jenny. 

Never to keep the car out in freezing weather. — Harold Slothouer. 
Never to try a bluff in History. — Helen Stevenson. 
Never to stuff ink wells. — Mrs. Behr's pupils. 
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You turn and twist and jump and kneel, 
And slip and sway and slant and reel. 
And grip and clutch and seize and prance, 
And cringe and rush and tip and dance. 
And stagger and reach and dip and call, 
And then you finally give up, — and fall ! 

Helen H. — "What is the first thing I ought to learn about running 
this automobile?" 

Catherine C. — "The telephone number of the repair shop." 

Miss F. — "Who ean tell me a thing of great importance that did 
not exist fifty years ago?" 
L C— "Me." 

&nb ftijat 8U tfje &toebe (got to 

Judge: "Your name?" 

Swede: "Jon Olson." 

Judge: "Married?" 

Swede: "Ya, I have married." 

Judge: "Whom did you marry?" 

Swede: "A woman." 

Judge: "Fool, did you ever hear of anyone who didn't marry a 
woman?" 

Swede: "Ya, my sister, she married a man." 

—Ex. 

B. S. : "I always look to the higher things." 

P. D.: "I'm glad I'm tall." 

4 '$oor $aulinr 

Just before Christmas. 

Jessie H. — "Pauline, would a long stocking hold all you want 
for Christmas?" 

P. M. — "No, but a pair of socks would." 

Our frowns have turned to smiles, you see, 
'Cause Miss Moulton's back to three fifty. 
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SSS?TH£ ORACLE?* 

Bib §>ou €ber ^ear'of 

Bruce and his shoes? 

Hunn and his car checks? 

Bob and his love for James W. Riley? 

Ella and (We hate to say it) ? 

A joke in the Oracle? 

Mr. Teakle and his favorite song, "I love the ladies?'* 

How Mr. Eaton does the Highland Fling? 

How B. Toubes won the 440? 

The fact that Harriett is losing her voice? 

Beans in the cafeteria? 

P. Darling's prize taken at the beauty show? 
The fact of Hymie's being speechless? 

Yea, Do! 

Freshie: "Have you ever seen a watch spring, a match box, a 
plank walk, or a banana stand?" 

Senior: "No, but I've seen a cat fish, a horse fly, a clock run, 
a base ball, a pillow slip, a table spoon, a pig iron, a rail fence, a ship 
spar, a peach blossom and an automobile tire." 

Mrs. Crawford: "What time was it when you got home last 
night?" 

Leila C. : "Plenty minutes after eleven." 

Mr. Greenwalt: "Your mouth is open." 
Oddie: "Yes, sir, I opened it." 

"Jane, have you given the fish any fresh water lately?" 
"No, mum, they haven't drunk the water I gave them last week 
yet." —Ex. 

Mr. Eaton to Miss Fisher: "Miss Fisher, may I have your skele- 
ton?" 

Miss Fisher in Zoology: "Fred, run through the digestion." 

Mr. Eaton (in Economics) : "Leonard, will you answer that ques- 
tion, please?" 

Leonard R. (referring to Everett G.) : "Why, I thought that 
little Graber boy answered it right.** 
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Here is your opportunity to save some 
money in 

Frankel's 
Mid-Winter Sale 

The stock we have now was purchased several months ago, 
before the big advance on clothing. Our original prices on 
these garments are "big bargains" when compared with the 
present market. Next fall the same merchandise will be 25 
to 50 per cent higher. These reduced prices: 

$13.75 $18.75 $23.75 

ON SUITS AND OVERCOATS 
In smart "pinch back" and English models, single or double 
breasted, solid colors, fancy mixtures, stripes or plaids, high- 
grade linings and finely tailored are real bargains. 




&re §9ou <£oing to Vote 

HE TIME for another Student Association election is rapidly 
rolling around. Perhaps you think there isn't much need for your 
voting. Do you know why you think that? You have that 
opinion, quite probably, because you haven't done anything toward 
making the Association a success. If you don't like the way things are 
done, instead of knocking, think up some good ideas of your own. One 
way to show your interest is to vote at the election. It only takes a few 
minutes of your time, and it does that only twice a year. And yet, only 
50 per cent of the students took advantage of the privilege of the ballot 
at the last election. If you are loyal to your school, you should at least 
be willing to take advantage of the privileges it offers you. The Associ- 
ation will mean just as much or as little to you as the part you take in it. 
Let us all turn out to the polls next election day and vote. 





CIA UK K IlKKNToN. President 
J. H. BLAIR. Vice-Pres. 
GEO. E. PEARSALL, Cashier 
I. M. LIESER. Asst. Cashier 



DIRECTORS 

W. E. Coffin Chas. R. Brenton 
Chas. L. Gilcrest Clyde E. Brenton 
Geo. E. Pearsall J. G. Rounds 
D. W. Smouse J. H. Blair 

8. T. Slade 



State Savings Bank 

of Des Moines, Iowa 



Capital and Profits $130,000 



The Penny Providential Association of the Public Schools 
Transacts its Business Through This Bank 

Does only a savings business 
Interest paid on time deposits 



P. Corwin: "They say that ignorance is bliss*." 
B. Steubcr: "Well, you look perfectly happy." 



R. Schiltz: "Would you mind moving off my feet?" 
Jerry R. (sweetly) : "Why, certainly, but could you tell me just 
iow much farther it is? 



Bath Caps 

t^."> and <iO ( Vnts 

CARL SHEARK'S 

6th and College Phone Walnut 573 




FRITZ KltKISLKR 

Tke World's tirealeal 

VIOLINIST 

Will IM.y at ike 

COLISEUM 

ThurHclay Kvening. Feb. Sth. 

The Seat Sale opens at Lehman's 
Music Store February 1st 

PRICKSt IMMIfftf- SI.OO-S.7.% 

GEO. P. OGDEN Manager 



FLYNN 
DAIRY 

MILK 

CREAM 

ICE CREAM 

Our Wagon Passes Your 
Door Daily 

TELEPHONE WAL. 1046 

For Service 




KODAKS and 

SUPPLIES 

For service and Quality in 

Developing— Printing— KnUriini 

Go to 

DES MOINES PHOTO 
MATERIALS CO. 

Eastman Kodak Co. 

517 W. Locust Den Moines, Iowa 
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Ztie Miratfe 



How Does 
The Future 
Look 
To You? 



You cannot get on in life without looking into the future with 
gome degree of intelligence. It will not do to believe that op- 
portunity lurks on every fcorner, lying in wait for you, ready to 
hand you golden apples in silver platters. 

If you are going to succeed in a big way, you must make some 
practical preparation to. meet the problems that will confront 
you, and that is the reason we invite you to enter our school as 
soon as you have finished your high school course for the pur- 
pose of securing a practical education that will make you self- 
supporting, independent, and that will plant your feet on the 
highway to fortune. 

CapitalCity 
Commercial 




Oie Emblem 
'Efficient SclxxJ 



College 

DES MOINES 




'<&licienl ScIkxjJ 



It was midnight and the baby wailed, ' * Wow- wow- wow- wow . 1 1 
4 4 Four balls and a walk," responded the ball player daddy. 

—Ex. 



M. E. : 44 She seems to be a decided blond." 
J. H. : 44 Yes, but she only decided lately." 



When We Get Married 

We'll Buy Our Furniture at 

C House . Of f ice & Hotel \ m / rurnuhrts. 
hase a* West 

Ilf htft Street Between W«J»«i 6 Locoii 



REMEMBER 

We Have a Complete Stock of 

ATHLETIC GOODS 

At Special Rates to Students 

SKATES, SHOES, SWEATERS, TOQUES, etc. 

Everything for Winter Sports 

I). V. FRENCH Sporting Goods 

st>7 Witt LOCUST stmkht 



(Quintal ^Braberp 



UINTA was the youngest and also the smallest of the six Vestal 
Virgins at the time of the Gaulic Invasion, which occurred in 
390 B. C. Consequently she was not trusted with quite the 
responsibility of the other five, and really did more in just helping them 
than in doing things by herself. 

In the spring of the year, the Gauls swept down from the North and 
captured Rome. All the city was taken except the citadel, to which some 
of the people had fled, and which was guarded by the Roman soldiers. 
The Gauls invaded the Forum, and plundered and burned many of the 
buildings. 

At last they reached the Temple of Vesta. This the soldiers started 
to plunder, too, but one of the generals, having pity on the weakness of 
the Vestal Virgins, who were unprotected, and who had remained to 
protect their sacred fire, commanded the soldiers to go on and leave 
them in safety. 

But the Virgins feared that some other Gauls might come along who 
would not be so willing to pass by the Temple. They knew that the 
citadel was still in possession of the Romans, so they planned to take 
their sacred fire there, as the safest place they could think of. But still, 
they could not do the work alone, and they also could not leave the fire 
in order to secure the help they needed. 

So they finally decided on the following plan. That night as soon 
as it became dark enough, Quinta was to go to the citadel and try and 
obtain help. As she was so small and also a girl, probably she would not 
be noticed by the Gaulic soldiers, if she chanced to meet any of them. 

So before the moon arose, she stole out of the Temple of Vesta and 
hurried along toward the citadel. She met no one and reached the top of 
Capitoline Hill in safety. But just as she reached the top, she heard 
a slight noise far below her, and peering over the wall, she saw the 
Gauls creeping closer and closer to the walls. The moon was rising 
and a great number soon became visible. 

She soon realized that the Romans were all asleep after the hard 




work of the day and she also discovered that as the gates were all 
securely fastened, she could not reach the soldiers in time to awaken 
them. She knew, too, that if she made any noise, the Gauls would dis- 
cover her and capture her before she could warn the soldiers of their 
danger. 

What should she do? She must act quickly. Suddenly she re- 
membered the sacred geese in the Temple of Juno. Surely that was the 
quickest and best way. If they made the noise the Gauls could not stop 
them until the Romans had awakened. She ran quickly into the temple 
and into the sacred room where the geese were kept. 

Rushing among them she frightened them so much that they began 
flapping their wings and cackling wildly. Quinta, realizing that her 
plan had worked in time to awaken the Romans, slipped into a dark 
corner to see what would happen. Almost instantly Marcus Manlius, 
the commander of the soldiers in the citadel, aroused his men and soon 
the whole number were on the alert. They saw the Gauls, who by this 
time had reached the walls and were even attempting to climb up. 

One of the most adventurous had just reached the top. Suddenly a 
Roman appeared and gave him a push. He lost his footing and fell to 
the bottom. In his fall he caused the others below him to fall, too. The 
Gauls saw that the Romans had a decided advantage, and, abandoning 
their scheme, they slipped away into the night, leaving the Roman 
citadel standing quietly in the moonlight. 

And this is the story that has been told in Roman history from that 
time until the present day, not of Quinta and of her bravery and resource- 
fulness, because few people have ever heard of that, for she was a modest 
Vestal Virgin and told few of her adventure, but simply how Rome was 
saved by the sacred geese in the Temple of Juno. But ever afterward, 
when this incident was spoken of, Quinta always remembered that night 
in May, and she knew that she had really helped to save her city from 
the Gauls, one of Rome's strongest and fiercest enemies. 

— Martha F. Bryant, 78. 



FLORAL VALENTINES 

There is only one up-to-date Valentine — only one kind that is 
the most highly appreciated— and that is the Floral Valearttee. 
Nothing else so expresses the sentiment and thoughtf ulness of the 
I giver. With the Floral Valentine it is allowable to send your 
I name or your card, which is a big advantage over any other form 
of Valentine. 

Come in and see us while you think of it. Our prices are right 
and we will be glad to help you in your selection. 

IOWA SEED CO 

* 209-211 Walnut Street " • 



shoe: repairing 

Modern Methods 



I. L. PIIIIM'S 



Work Guaranteed 

607 Forest Ave. 



UP-TO-DATE 

DRESS CLUB 

TAILORING 

and 

DRY CLEANING 

Phone W. 1580 611 Forest Ave. 



frmttc 

Smile at the fellow you meet on the way, 

A smile can thrill ; 
If you think it won't cheer the day, dear friend. 

You're wrong, it will. 

A man whom you see with a frown on his 

Face, has missed the while; 
A very small thing in this life's big race. 

Just a smile. 

In search of a friend sunny looks you seek, 

Go back, I say; 
Smile yourself, if your friends you would keep. 

And win your way. 

So keep in mind this humble wile. 

Its value prize 
Deep in your heart, that you may smile 

In other lives. 

—M. R. 77. 



George Watters in Record: "We will now hear Julian Minas 
sian speak to us 'On the Pike's Peak Highway.' " We think tha 
is a pretty long ways to hear. 



On a balmy day in autumn, 

In the year one nine thirteen. 

Within the walls of old North High 
This class of Seniors were seen. 

They were youthful then, and sprightly, 
Trying hard to do their best. 

Lest their teachers might not think them 
As bright as all the rest. 

Their Seniors called them fresh and green. 
Warned them they must dig and cram. 

For they with all their learning 

Scarce could pass a horrid exam. 

But they've shown that they can study 

And can do as well as they 
Who carried off high honors 

On their graduation day. 



Irene Bachman: "Have you been through Calculus?" 
Ruth Garber: "Yes, but it was dark and I didn't see much of 
the place." 



— C. C. 77. 





Office: 406 Fleming B\6g. 



Residence: 1312 High St. 



Lunch Room 



Office hours: 10 to 12 a. m. 
and 2 to 6 p. m. 



616 Locust Street 



Phones: Office, 2981 Wal- 
nut; Residence, 3568 Wal- 
nut. 



PAUL V. PATTI 



SQlIKKSancl 
WEI N MA N 



MEMORIES OF FOOTBALL 
GAMES NOW PAST. 



Sixth and College 



GROCERIES 



FRUITS 



MEATS 



and 



A pigskin filled with air and rubber; 

Twenty-two men of bone and blubbU 

A kick and a punt, 

A tackle and grunt, 

A skin to swell. 

And a crowd to yell, 

A nose to bleed. 

And a coach to heed — 

That's football. 



Telephone Walnnt 3445 and 3116 



Miss Moulton was so astonished at seeing Walter S. arrive at school 
on time that she let forth the following: "Well, I see you are early 
of late; you used to be behind before, and now you are first at last." 



Found in the Cafeteria — A spoon that had been chewed on. Evi 
dently some freshman is cutting his teeth. 



Bill S. (explaining a difficult theorem in geometry) : "Now, class, 
please all look at the board, and I will run through it quickly.** 

Muriel Mellson visited her mother at Oakdale during the Christmas 
vacation. 



The Spectator — Johnstown, Pa. You have a splendid literary de- 
partment, but why not give more space to other departments, for instance, 
the athletic? 



ORWIG & HA IK 

LAWYERS 
Pa ten ts and Trade Marks 

«ON Crocker Baildin* 
IMS MOINES. IOWA 

Dr. Ralph H. Parker 

Oculist and Aurist 

500 Fleming Bldg. 
Hours: 10 A. M. to 4 P. M. 



TROY LAUNDRY CO. 



CLEANERS & DYERS 

Phone Walnot 2900 

606-H-10-1M4 Chestnut St. 



Winjjate Company 

Theatrical Costumers 

— and — 

Decorators 

WIGS. UFA It l>S- MAKEUP 
'.n I Walnut St. 



Gentral State Bank 

312-314 West Fifth Street 

CAPITAL $250,000 SCHPLUS $250,000 
DEPOSITS Over $1,000,000 

SIMON CASADY, President 

GRANT McPHERRIN and HUGH B. HEDGE 
Vice Presidents 

JOHN B. McDOUGAL, Cashier 

FRANK C. ASH and JOHN W. HAWK 
Assistant Cashiers 

Savings Accounts Particularly Solicited 



HOPKINS HHOS. CO. 



Our Official Gym Equipment 

for A 

BASKETBALL, VOLLEY BALL, HANI) BALL 

And All Other 

INDOOR SPORTS 

FITS THE BODY. FEELS RIGHT AND LOOKS BEST 

Get an order on us from your Athletic Director, Mr Barnes, and 
get our SPECIAL PRICES to STUDENTS. 



Hopkins Bros. Co. 



Phone Walnot 21 



st tt 



618 LocuHt St. 



SPOBT1 NCi iioo lis 



For Super-Quality in 

High School 
Engravings 

10 

JAHN iV OLLIEB 
ENGRAVING CO. 

Chicago and Dps Moines 



PRINCESS 

Phone Walnut 6S0 
ELBEHT A G ETCH ELL 

Week Beginning; Sunday 

Matinee, January 21st 

"On Trial" 

Week Beg innin?? Sunday 

Matinee, January 28th 

"Her Cirent Match* 

Week Beginning Sunday 

Matinee, February 4th 

• 4 lt Paya to AdvertlNf" 

Every Nl&rht H:1R 
Prlcea: 80c, 60c, 40c, 30c, 15c 

Matinee* t 
Sunday at 3:00; Tueaday, 
Thuraday, Saturday, 2:30 
Prlcea: 5r»o. 45c. 30c 
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Published monthly during the school year by the students 
of the North High School, Eighth and College Avenue, Des 
Moines, Iowa, at ten cents per single copy. 

(Entered as second-class matter Des Moines, Iowa.) 
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Literary Editor 
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Athletics Editor. . . 
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Helen Easter. '18 



Mr. Teakle 
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Style— Fit— Value 

Are Three Things You Will Find in Our 
New Spring Fnedlich Hand Made Suits. 

$15 to $35 

theUtica 

I.& A.FRIEDLICH CO. 

"Largest Because Best" 



Joe Walsh — 44 Well, Turk, do you want to buy some?" 
Turk Royal (looking into store window at shirts and pajamas) — 
'No, the only thing that is ready made and will fit me is handkerchiefs. 

Mary Kimball — "Do you play golf?" 
John C. — "Fluently." 

Mary K. — "What is your favorite course?" 
John C. — "Soup." 

Mary K. — "I mean what are your favorite links?" 
John C. — "Sausage." 



Our Stock of 

GYM AND TRACK SUPPLIES 

is now complete 

SUITS, SHOES, SWEATERS, ETC. 

at special rates to North High Students. Also Base 
Ball, Golf and Tennis Goods arriving daily. 

I). V. French Sporting Goods Co* 



S07 LOCI ST ^TICK' 



|lOWA NATIONAL BANK [ 




Mark Twain was once asked* 


■ 




"Of all your bool^s, which do you 
consider the best?" 






To which he promptly roping: 






"MY BANK BOOK" 






How to Get One 






Earn Some, Spend Less and Place the Balance 
to Your Credit with 




■ 


DES MOINES LARGEST BANK 

Entire Second Floor Fleming Building 


■ 


DES MOINES SAVINGS BANK 
■ a 



Paul Darling (in country) — "That room in there has such a low 
ceiling that I can t stand up.'* 

Farmer — "Well, that's our sitting room.'' 

Chuck Colby — "Our maid left us without any warning.'' 

Mary E. — "Huh! That's nothing, ours left us without any spoons." 

Mr. Bell (in Algebra) — "Add these numbers quickly, 56, 25, 17, 
6, 19, 8— " 

Joe Brown — "Repeat signals, coach." 



ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE GOMPAN1 

Life's Two Greatest Occupations Are 

RiiviMr T° protect your future, 
uu i iwb BUY life insurance. 



an To make money and to 

SELLING prepare for a vocation, 
SELL life insurance. 

ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
Des Moines, Iowa 
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5jT\o pou fjabe to be toatdfjeb? <£>r can 
7& pou go aljeab toitb pour otun af= 
fairs totttjout someone to tell pou just 
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IDatrtottsim 



E HAVE recently witnessed the last act of a long diplomatic 
controversy between the United States and Germany, the sev- 
erance of diplomatic relations. The ambassador of the Im- 
perial Government, on receiving the news, admitted this to be the only 
honorable course left open to the United States. Whatever may be our 
sympathies in this great war, or our political beliefs, we students of North 
High do not hesitate to voice our sentiment with a united people, in this 
time of national danger: "America first; stand by the President!" 

#rotomg 

HIS new semester finds us larger than ever before. Some hundred 
and twenty-five new students have been enrolled, bringing our 
total number up to about eight hundred and fifty. The building 
has almost reached its capacity, and soon we will need another addition. 
We are glad of growth, but what we want is quality, not quantity. Mere 
numbers mean nothing. It is what we stand for and what we do that 
count. That is what we are judged by. To those who have joined us, 
we extend a most cordial welcome, and the sincere wish that the time 
they spend here will be profitable and pleasant. We urge them to get 
into the harness and pull with us, for a bigger, better North High. 

Cfje Jf^eto Officers! 

E CONGRATULATE the new officers and council members 
on the honor which they have received. For this semester, they 
are the representatives of the Student Association, and as such, 
their opportunity for serving and building up the school, is a great one. 
The school looks to them for guidance. In them should lie the source 
of inspiration and initiative in school activities. They can do a great 
deal for the school and we believe they will. We sincerely wish the new 
president, and those who will work with him, a successful administration. 
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&cf)olar$f)tp 

OMETIMES in the maze of student organizations and activities, 
we seem to almost lose sight of the fact that we are here primarily 
for study, and we seem not to realize that the real object which 
we should strive to maintain is a high standard of scholarship. Slovenly, 
shiftless work, as we all know, creates a bad habit which is hard to get 
away from in after years, as well as present discomfort in recitations 
and grades. No one of us is so lacking in pride that he or she is per- 
fectly satisfied with a poorly prepared lesson. We all like to make good 
and really, after all, it's worth the effort. High scholarship while in 
school develops thoroughness and accuracy, which are invaluable in 
after life. Modern life demands scholars, not "bluffers." 




0' Jfor a iWan 

O, for a man with a strong backbone! 

With a will that's strong and true; 
Who is ready and able to face, alone, 

Whatever he's called to do. 

It's easy enough to stand up with the crowd. 

For what you know is right. 
But will you stand up, and with accent loud. 

Dare, alone, to face the fight? 

It's hard? Ah, yes, 'tis a difficult test. 

But a test that pays, if passed. 
For the man who succeeds, there's a world-wide quest ; 

The failure finishes last. 



The Athletic Department acknowledge their appreciation to the art 
class for the new department heading. Lenore Heefner is the artist. 
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$oto Jflanenne <^ot a ^cfjool 

MELL, Marienne, do you want to try again?" Mr. Smith had 
hung up his overcoat and cap and was standing with his back 
to the fire which Marienne had quickened when she heard him 
coming, for she knew he would be chilled, as it was a cold February 
night. 

"Mr. Johnson told me that there would be a change for the spring 
term down here in Monroe," he went on. "The board is going to 
meet next Monday, so if you want to try again, we had better get in 
your application." 

Mrs. Smith heard her husband's question and came in to hear what 
further he had to say, while, the two younger children dropped their 
play to listen, as they were all interested in Marienne's attempt to get 
a school. 

"Marienne, as I have said, the board meets next Monday, and if 
you want to try to get this school, you had better go and talk to them 
yourself." 

Marienne had many ambitions, but the nearest and most absorbing 
one was to get a school, and beyond that lay a college course, but she 
knew that the money for a college course must come from her own ef- 
forts. She had been a very proud girl when her first certificate came. 
It was only for a year, of course, and according to the laws of the state, 
one must have taught three months to receive a certificate for a longer 
time than that, but her grades were high enough to entitle her to a second 
class. The certificate in itself was worth much, as its chief value lay 
in the fact that it entitled her to teach, if she could get a school. Mari- 
enne dreamed of it by night and talked of it by day. Her father's an- 
nouncement that there was a vacancy so near home raised her hopes 
again. If she could just get the place, she would be able to save all 
of her salary, for the schoolhouse was so near that she could board at 
home. 
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?83*THE QMVLl*m 

The next morning Marienne started to Mr. Johnson's house. When 
$he reached the place, she knocked and inquired if he was in. Mari- 
enne had known him ever since she could remember, but he seemed sud- 
denly to have become almost a stranger, as it seemed to her he looked 
at her for fully five minutes without speaking. 

t4 So you want to teach?" he asked at last. "How old are you, 
seventeen?** 

"Yes, sir,'* answered Marienne. "I suppose that isn't very old, 
but I have a good certificate and I am pretty sure I can teach a good 
school. At least I'd try my best, if you would give me a chance.** 

"That's what they all say," remarked Mr. Johnson. He exam- 
ined her certificate and said, "Well, you do have some pretty good 
grades. 

He then handed it back to her and said, "I am willing to give you 
a chance, but am only one of three and I*m afraid you won*t stand the 
best of chances with the other two. You don't know either of them, 
do you? I thought not. Mr. Kenyon wants the place for a cousin 
of his and Mr. Jones, the president of the board, will think you too 
young, but you can go and see both of them.*' 

Marienne thanked him and went her way, much encouraged in 
spite of what he had said about her possible reception by the other mem- 
bers. Fortunately, she found them both at home, but she did not re- 
ceive the encouragement that she had from Mr. Johnson. 

Mr. Kenyon had told her the school was as good as engaged. 
Marienne had remembered what Mr. Johnson had told her about his 
cousin, so she made no reply, but resolved to call upon Mr. Jones. He 
listened to her courteously and then he asked, "You are pretty young, 
aren't you?" 

"I expected you to say that, but it isn't always age and experi- 
ence that make success,** Marienne said. 

"Well, we will talk over your application Monday and if we want 
you, we will let you know.** Marienne was obliged to be content with 
this, so she thanked him and went home. 

The next six days seemed very long to her, but Monday came at 
last. All day she listened expectantly for a step on the front porch, 
but no one came that day, or the next. Wednesday morning she was 
helping father about the barn when she heard someone behind her. She 
turned to face — Mr. Johnson. 

He said to her, "So you have concluded to try farming if you 
couldn't get a school?" 

Marienne smiled in reply. She could not trust herself to speak, 
for she felt that she had failed again. 



267 



Mr. Johnson talked to her father for a time while she went on with 
her work. It would never do to let him know how disappointed she 

was. 

"Well, Marienne, we have concluded to try you. Kenyon stuck 
out for his cousin, but Jones went with me. Mr. Kenyon's cousin had 
let him attend to her application, and she had never come to see one 
of us about it. Of course, Jones didn't like that. You will get one 
hundred and five dollars for the three months. If that is satisfactory, 
we will go to the house and sign the contract now.*' 

A new light shone over Marienne's face as she followed him to the 
house, and when she saw her name signed to the contract between her- 
self and the district, she thought she was dreaming. 

When Mr. Johnson was gone, she seized her mother and said, "Just 
think, mother, I've actually got a school, one hundred and five dollars 
and no board to pay. Now I won't have to wait any longer to go to 
college than I had expected to do in the first place, and mother, when 
I get to be a teacher in some university, you won't have to work any 
more, and I can give you the things I have wanted so long to give you." 

— Harriet Alexander, 78. 

Gossiping 

(Written in the style of "The Spectator.") 

OSSIPING is an art in which many of our modern day have 
become skilled. In many cases it seems to come as a natural 
gift. If so, I would advise that person thus gifted to try to rid 
himself of that habit. Those who lack this gift I would advise not to 
cultivate it, for although at times it might be of use, it very often leads 
to trouble. 

As I had occasion to visit the Woman's Club with a friend, I had 
the opportunity of meeting a person of interest, whom my friend intro- 
duced as Aunt Maria, which name I afterwards learned had been given 
her because of her friendly nature. She was a person of small stature 
with keen-cut features and black eyes which never failed to notice even 
the smallest details. Her speech was usually pleasing and kept in good 
condition by constant use. 

I had scarcely been introduced when she began in her friendly 
manner to talk of matters she thought would be of interest to me. Then 
she proceeded to question me as to my name, family, and other personal 
affairs. This I found was a common practice of Aunt Maria's upon 
meeting a stranger. 
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I learned, also, that this was not the only place that I might have 
found her, for there was scarcely a meeting held where she was not 
present. She seeemd to enjoy (and rather classed it as her duty) 
visiting each neighbor at least once or twice a week. There matters of 
present interest would be discussed, or perhaps they would talk of a 
new neighbor or of another whose actions they disapproved of. Scarcely 
anything was carried on unless Aunt Maria knew about it. 

If anyone wished to know any news of any sort, he had but to visit 
Aunt Maria and receive the required information. 

She always knew when Mrs. Brown had a new dress, or when Mrs. 
Smith had a new hat, and always had her opinions to offer. If she 
thought certain children were not acting as they should, she informed the 
mother and gave her such advice as she deemed best. 

Of course, this was not all, for as a matter of fact she was interested 
in other people s affairs and thus neglected her own. 

I have been interested in such particulars because I have observed 
that many are devoting their time to such needless things when if that 
time thus employed would be used for the extension and progress of 
>ome good and necessary thing, how much could be accomplished. 

— Irene Ullius, 77. 

<KHap JBoton tn 3totoap 

Sez I to my wife, I sez, sez I, 

"Let's go to Ioway, 
And raise these kids on a good ol' farm 

'Way back in Ioway. 
Th* farmer is uY king o' kings,*' 

Sez I, "in Ioway." 

Chorus. 

For it's Iowa's corn. 
And Iowa's hogs, 

And Iowa's crops, they say. 
And Iowa's farms, 
And farmers, too, 

That lead us all this way; 
And it's Iowa, boys, it's Iowa, 

For which we always stay. 
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Sez I to her, "Let's pack our duds. 

And hike ter Ioway, 
We'll go 'long here like stick-in-th'-muds. 

But not in Ioway, 
A writ 'gin our farm like Squire Budd's, 

Ain't so in Ioway." 

Chorus. 

'Cause it's, etc. 

My dad, he worked hisself to rags, 

'Twas not in Ioway; 
Your dad couldn't keep his two old nags, 

'Cause 'twasn't Ioway; 
I've made my mind, just pack our bags, 

We're goin* ter Ioway. 

Chorus. 

So it's, etc. 

— Julian Toulouse, '/8. 

$lresient J&av Superstitions 

EOPLE have not yet outgrown the inherent belief in signs and 
omens. In ancient times religion consisted largely of omens and 
like occurrences. These were all supposed to be signs from the 
gods, and as such were given careful attention. Although today peo- 
ple do not profess to have the faith in omens that those ancient people 
had, nevertheless in everyone is the unconscious tendency to give to cer- 
tain really insignificant happenings a meaning of portent. 

Perhaps one of the most common beliefs of today is that of "knock- 
ing on wood." Someone speaks, for instance, of not having had the 
"grippe." Then he "knocks on wood" to forestall any possibility of 
having the "grippe." This superstition, while of course it is really just 
a custom, was at one time a form or religion. The old Teutons were 
Druid worshippers. They worshipped Druids of the mountains, lakes, 
trees and many others. When they wished to be kept from any im- 
pending evil, they were accustomed to tap three times on a tree. This 
was supposed to invoke the protection of the Druid of the tree. It is 
not hard to see, then, from what our superstition is descended. 

There are many beliefs which cannot be accounted for so readily. 
Why should the first star seen in the evening give us our wish? What 
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is the significance of the black cat, or the origin of the superstition 
concerning Friday, the thirteenth? There are innumerable other exam- 
ples which are familiar, to everyone. But all of these have been at 
some time beliefs with definite meanings and our present superstitions 
are the remnants of those which we cling to involuntarily. 

— ha Gittins. '17. 

$ritfon iMetfjobs! 

^trHE artist member of our "Bachelor Girls' Club** entertained us 

Ml/ last Thursday afternoon in her lovely studio in the K 

building in New York. Every Thursday we hold a meeting to 
discuss literary topics and topics of the day. Each one was relating 
some of her experiences and incidentally expressing personal opinions 
on various subjects. A discussion arose in a far corner of the studio 
concerning the difference of modern prisons and those of several hun- 
dred years ago. As I am the chief worker's assistant in an East Side 
settlement, prison work and prison reforms are of great interest to me. 
The authoress member asked me to tell them my views. 

"Indeed, prison life is much different from the life in the dark dun- 
geons of earlier days/' I began. "Just the other day Miss Radcliffe, 
head of the settlement, and I were talking with the warden of Sing 
Sing. He was speaking on this very subject and he related the story 
of one of his recently released 'trusties.' The man was sent to prison 
on an embezzlement charge for quite a long term of years. But by 
faithful performance of his duties, such as mopping the floors twice a 
day and other menial tasks, he received additional favors and privileges. 
At last he was granted permission to take up short-story writing, for 
which he thought he was especially fitted. After many failures he suc- 
ceeded in getting a market for his stories, which thereafter supported his 
family. Finally the governor granted the prisoner a pardon and now 
this man is one of America's most prominent writers of fiction. This is 
only one case of many convicts who busied themselves by doing some- 
thing useful while in prison. In working on the roads, in the gardens 
and every part of the prison the time spent there is made profitable to 
prisoner and also his family. How much better is this means of busy- 
ing the convicts than the customs of former years when pacing the floor. 
Vooding on his imprisonment, the darkness of his cell, the prospect of 
distant death or release were the only things that faced the convict." 

— Irene Engle, % 17. 
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Cije ®lmt of Cfje <£>lb Castlr 

NE bright day in autumn, three American students sauntered 
down the main street of the little German village. About two 
miles ahead of them, crowning the summit of a woody crest, tow- 
ered an old castle of the middle ages. Its round watch tower, glim- 
mering in the midday sun, seemed like a ghost of the past watching over 
the doings of the village. It could be seen from all parts of this com- 
munity, and perhaps this was one of the reasons that the people had 
such awful fear of it, and fathers and mothers sitting around the fire- 
side with their children on winter evenings would tell them the traditions 
that had been carried down from their ancestors. They were very 
superstitious and no one would dare to go near the towering fortress 
after dark, for the ghost of the builder of the castle was said to appear 
every night at midnight in the last chamber of the tower and there be-' 
moan all the murders and wrongdoing that had happened in the rich 
palace he had first owned. 

"It's a joke," said one of the young men as he swung his cane on 
his arm, "the way some of these poor people dread that old ruin yonder. 
These old men talk so earnestly about it that they almost make me be- 
Jieve that it is haunted. You'd make 'em sore as the deuce if you told 
'em it wasn't so. What do you think of it, Bryan?" 

"Well, Ted, old fellow, I haven't taken the time to think of such 
a trifling matter," his friend answered. 

"It struck me so funny, when I first came here," Ted continued, 
**that most everyone is so superstitious, and I know at home in America 
the majority aren't that way. Now, are they? Of course, you know, 
I wouldn't believe a word they say about this famous ghost of that 
castle." 

The third one of the group, Harry Kane, seemed only to be listen- 
ing to the conversation. That was his way with many things. He 
would talk a very little at times and then come out with something that 
always struck his friends like a bombshell. 

"Well, say, Ted, if you're so sure you don't believe what you've 
heard about the old castle, how would you like to sleep up there to- 
night? I dare you to. Then you can find absolute proof whether 
it is or is not haunted." 

Ted Smith lingered just a minute on the thought, and then, being 
a daring youth, spoke out, "All right, I'll take it up." 

Bryan Wordsworth seemed to have caught on and winked at Kane. 

"You heard that, Bryan, didn't you?" Kane said. 

"Yep," he answered, "And we'll see that he does it, too." 
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"Why, of course, I'll do it,'* Ted indignantly rejoined. "Do you 
think I'll go back on my word? But I want a gun 'cause you can't 
tell who'll come up there." 

The other two boys consented, and preparations for Teddy's sleep- 
ing chamber for that night were made immediately. A cot from the 
village was carried to the desolate tower. The room was swept and 
cleaned from top to bottom, for the young chap was very particular 
that it should at least be tidy. 

After the three boys had eaten their evening meal at the village, 
they returned to the castle, for the other two boys were to accompany 
Ted and see him really in the cot to be sure that he would not play a 
trick on them. With the revolver under his pillow and Teddy safely 
in his bed, the two boys blew out the candle, bade him good night and 
left him alone to dream of the ghost of the castle. 

He lay there with his eyes wide open looking into the darkness as 
he heard the steps of his companions die away in the lower regions of 
the castle. The night was very foggy and the moon could be seen 
through hazy clouds, and as it sent its dim rays into the dreary room, 
it gave the whole scene a ghostly aspect. The boy noticed this and 
began to be a little afraid. After long minutes of thinking what he 
would do if something did happen, he finally tried to go to sleep, but 
it seemed as if some evil spirit had control of him, for it was quite im- 
possible. 'Way off in the distance he heard the village clock strike 
the hours; ten and eleven came and went, and he worked himself up 
so much in spirit that he instinctively believed something would happen 
at twelve o'clock. After an almost breathless hour of terrible imagina- 
tions, twelve o'clock struck, and at the same instant he groped for his 
revolver under his pillow, but lay perfectly quiet for a few moments. 
After some time a figure in white appeared at his bedside, and as he 
opened his eyes he shuddered in terror as he saw it, for he in fact 
thought it to be the notorious ghost of the castle. He sat straight up 
and, with a quick move of his arm, shot at it. At the same instant the 
figure cast a shell on the bed. The boy stared at it in fright, but shot 
again, and again a shell was thrown on the bed. The fire of the re- 
volver seemed to go right through the figure without harming it and Ted 
was now terror stricken with extreme fright. He clutched the bed 
clothes wildly with his left hand and raised his right hand to fire again, 
but as he looked at the awful ghost he noticed a foot that did not seem 
in keeping with a spirit of the other world. The moon by this time 
shone brightly, and a soft light aided him in seeing better, and looking 
over his revolver found that his companions had fooled him and put 
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blank shells in it, and leaping up from his cot he tore the white robe 
from the figure, and there beheld his friend, Harry Kane. 

He was still trembling from the fright he had had. Kane seemed 
disappointed because of his unsuccessful attempt to make I ed believe 
him to be the ghost. Bryan, who had been watching the episode from 
behind the door, caught hold of Ted by the shoulders. 4 4 By George," 
he shouted, "Ted, you're shaking yet like a willow branch, but just the 
same I like your spunk." 

"Well," Ted began, "I was certainly frightened for a few minutes. 
But it's too bad, Harry, you didn't leave before I found out the truth." 

"Shucks," Kane responded, "I don't see why I didn't. Well, I 
guess we'll all have to bunk here for the night, 'cause I'm not going to 
walk any more tonight." 

"All right," Bryan rejoined. And Ted suggested with a twinkle 
in his eye: 

"And if the ghost of the castle comes, there'll be three of us to 
fight him." 

— Anna Marxer, '/8. 

lifter SUl 

"After all is said and done," 
After all is lost or won. 
When our school days all are finished. 
And the world is ever with us. 
Then we only will remember 
Things of joy and happiness, 
From our school days ever cheery. 
Ever bright and never dreary. 

"After all is said and done." 
After all school's work and fun. 
There will be much backward looking 
To the days of long ago. 
And the cares that now beset us. 
And the tiny things that fret us. 
Will diminish in their value. 
With the years that come and go. 
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So take heed of all the glories, 
All the pleasures and the stories; 
1 hat in after life to come, 
You may know them one by one, 
As you read an annual over; 
Find upon the inner cover, 
Record of an obsolete glory. 
That recalls a happy story. 

— C. V. R D.. 77. 



Ct)t fflobern Vocabulary 

HE young people of today are either too unambitious or too lazy 
to study, and as a result cannot increase their vocabularies. This 
necessitates their giving to the simple, homely words they do have 
in their vocabularies, varied meanings in order to convey to the hearer 
those thoughts which they find in their minds. This fact, with a little 
observation, you can prove for yourself. 

A youth was strolling downtown. He was an ordinary youth. He 
was trying to make a hit and seemed to get across with it dandy on 
several nutty chickens. His clothes were scrumptious, so loud you 
could hear him coming five minutes before you saw him. He had such 
a swell head his cap hung on one ear. He sure was some guy. 

He strolled over to a newsy. "Here, kid, gimme a News!" The 
newsy was out of Newses, however, whereupon the swell guy lit into 
him and preached him a beaner of a sermon about accommodating pa- 
trons, concluding by soaking him on the cocoa, and walked away peeved. 

He soon saw a fair dame coming his way. Very few things had 
come his way lately. Perhaps that accounts for his doing up the newsy. 

"Good night!" he exclaimed, "some pippin." In a few minutes 
he had made a date, and walked away whistling. 

His head by this time had swelled so big, all he could see was the 
tops of the buildings he passed. Suddenly his heel hit on a banana 
peel and he keeled over. 

Anyone who studies classic literature is making an intelligent re- 
munerative investment of his time. 

— Irene Bachmart, */7. 
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O, THAT jolly old man who just drove by in a high-powered 
automobile is not a financier. Ten to one he is a farmer, re- 
tired now, if you please, with one son just through Ames, at the 
head of the old farm, another yet at the institution, now learning that 
corn plus hogs equal prosperity. 

Get acquainted with him; learn to know him; he will be glad to 
talk to you. But let him do the talking; let his mind wander back to 
the days when he was a boy, when his father was a boy in the grand 
old state of Iowa. Hear of the trials of the settlers, who used the rifle 
fully as often as the plow in pursuing their erstwhile peaceful occupa- 
tion. Hear how, at the age of fourteen, Iowa sent her quota of brave 
warriors to battle for their convictions, while others stayed by the farm 
to feed the nation. And hear how Iowa became the Iowa of today; 
how the farmer who paid two or three dollars for each acre of land in 
'67 suddenly found himself rich, by the increase of a thousand per cent 
in land values in twenty years, and how, while the nation wondered, 
prices rose steadily until thirty years later Iowa land was valued at from 
$150 to $300 an acre. And learn how the farmers found that honest 
toil meant corn, that corn meant hogs, that hogs meant independence, 
and independence meant retirement to give the next fellow a chance. 

Then you will understand how it happens that Iowa established a 
school which placed her in the ranks first among her sisters in the ex- 
cellency of her educational facilities and in the small per cent of il- 
literate. Then you will know why cities were established, not great 
in size, but big in spirit. You will no longer ask why poets sing of the 
cornfield instead of the moon, why the writer is a clear-eyed farmer 
lad in place of a dreamer of the city. 

It would be useless to quote figures you already know, are already 
proud to mention ; so many thousand bushels of corn, so many thou- 
sands of barrels of apples, so many thousands of this, so many thou- 
sands of that, on to the end — if there is an end. 

Iowa is proud, too, of her great men. Allison was so great a law- 
maker that she sent him back year after year to the nation's capitol till 
he holds a record no other man has been able to make. Among scores 
of others, Hamlin Garland, Ellis Parker Butler, George Fitch and 
Octave Thanet cultivated still another field with pen and pencil instead 
of the plow. That grand old man of music, Dr. H. M. Bartlett, 
claims Iowa as his home. The nation sends its unfortunate children 
to Dr. Steinler at Iowa University for his wonderful cures in children's 
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deformities. Prof. Lewis Worthington Smith, of Drake University, is 
famed as a poet, playwriter and critic. 

Can you now understand why the Indian chieftain, Black Hawk, 
battled for the "beautiful land," why he opposed the first settlers with 
his life? Go along any wood-fringed stream until you come to the old 
swimming hole ; visit any of her placid lakes ; spend a day in any of her 
secluded nooks and you will know the reason. Pass through the won- 
derful valley of the Des Moines river, stretching fifty miles in either di- 
rection from the city of Boone, and question why the railway through 
it is not advertised as a scenic route. 

Then you will understand why the Indian chief died rather than 
lose his home; why Allison loved it so well he gave the best part of 
his life in its service; why poets sing and writers sing her praises and 
why every Iowan sings with all his heart, "Iowa, Beautiful Land." 

— Julian Toulouse, 78. 



Z\)t ZDarr ZDeDil $>acfjtsman 

AT MONTE CARLO two years ago I had a strange experience," 
said a tall young man who sat opposite to me in the Cafe de 
Figaro in Paris. 

"Well," drawled a rather good-looking young Englishman, "I have 
nothing to do for some time, so I, for one, am ready to listen to your 
tale." The rest of us were a good-for-nothing assortment of variety 
theater hangers-on, so we were sure to have nothing to occupy our time 
that would keep us from hearing his tale, too. 

"It was just two years ago this coming Christmas," he began, "that 
I was in the Sign of the Seven Sins, and as you who have been there 
know, that is the high time of all the year. I had been playing at the 
trcnte-et-quarante tables staking small sums and neither winning nor los- 
ing, as seems to be my customary fortune, when my attention was called 
to a middle-aged man whom I at once recognized as an American. He 
seemed to be having a remarkable run of luck and the crowd was col- 
lecting, as it always does when anyone is favored by Dame Fortune. I 
lost no time in joining the rest of the anxious throng who are ever de- 
sirous to learn the lucky ones' systems. I had watched him for but a 
very few minutes when he stuffed his roll of bank notes in his coat 
pocket and very leisurely strolled away in the direction of the bar, where, 
as habitues know, soft drinks only are served, for the directors of the 
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bank do not think that liquor is good for the reputation of the Cercle 
des Etrangers de Monaco — to give the Casino its proper name. 

"I had become suddenly interested in the man and so unobserved I 
had followed him into the bar. He seated himself at a table near the 
door, from which he might keep his eye on the game and see by the 
movements of the spectators where the luck was favoring the haphazard 
followers of chance. I came up close behind him and finding all the 
tables filled, I sat down beside him with an apology for so crowding 
him. We sat in silence until the waiter had taken our slips and then 
I started to congratulate him upon his luck at the game, but he waved 
his hand as a sign for me to stop and said, 'Winning is a good habit 
with me and today's gain will barely cover last year's loss. You 
know,' he followed quickly, 4 1 come here each year at Christmas time 
to try my luck and it is win or lose an even twenty thousand francs be- 
fore I stop. Perhaps,' he added, 'you would like to come down to 
the quay and row out to my yacht to have a glass of good '87 with 
me just to celebrate the best time of all the year.' 

"As you know, I am a lover of good wine, and so could not refuse 
his cheery invitation, and in a few minutes we were being rowed across 
the bay, to a long, rakish vessel having a gray hull and a black stack with 
a buff top, by a crew of swarthy Lascars. They were by no 
means oarsmen and in a very short time we were being made fast at the 
foot of the accommodation stairs of the craft. The crew helped us 
to our feet and we took our way up the stairs by ourselves. At the 
top my host took the lead and passing along the deck forward, we came 
to the companionway and descended to the cabin. It was richly fur- 
nished and the walls were covered with handsome tapestries of a gro- 
tesque nature, picturing imaginary reptiles and animals of prey that were 
so real that they made you shudder to look upon them. My host of- 
fered me a most comfortable chair and seated himself on a great leather 
couch. Having made himself at home, he rang for a servant and 
through a door behind me entered the most hideous negro I have ever 
seen. Hideous in every respect, hideous from his head to his feet, and 
even they were the queerest that I think I have ever seen before or since, 
here, there, or anywhere. His master spoke to him in an unknown 
tongue and he left the room without a word. While awaiting his re- 
turn we sat and talked about the game, for at Monte Carlo the 'talk 
is always of the play.' In a short time the steward, as I took him to 
be, returned bearing silver, glasses and china with which to set the table. 
Having deposited these in their proper place, he disappeared and again 
returned with a dish of anchovies fried like whitebait. When we had 
eaten those the black steward brought on some fine Marrennes, those 
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big, green oysters that are so popular, and opened and poured the wine, 
which, I have to confess, was without doubt the best I had ever tasted. 
But it was too much for me or else it had been drugged, for I soon felt 
myself dozing off, and call up my will as I would, I could not master 
the sensation. 

"When I awoke the table had been cleared of its dishes and below 
my feet I could feel the throbbing of the powerful engines of the ship, 
which plainly indicated that the boat was under headway. I jumped 
up and hastened up the stair to the deck above. Sure enough the vessel 
was going, plunging through the blue Mediterranean Sea at almost top 
speed. I gasped in astonishment and looked around for someone who 
could tell me the whereabouts of Richard Drummond, for such was 
my host's name. I looked for some time in vain, and so, ascending to 
the bridge, asked the man at the wheel where he could be found. 

" 'He's at Monte Carlo flipping farthings, I guess,' answered the 
sailor. 

** 'But isn't he the owner of this yacht?' I interposed. 

" 'Well, I think he used to be 'fore you struck these decks, but it is 
hard telling now as to who is the real boss,' came the ready response. 
I was troubled and not being able to make anything of his answer, I 
returned to the deck and wandered aft. Here I found three of the 
crew busily engaged mounting an evil-looking Nordenfelt rifle, and be- 
side it on the deck lay another of the same caliber. I asked a burly 
fellow what they were doing that for, and he answered in a gruff voice, 
'We're just getting ready for a little business to be pulled off this after- 
noon.' I thanked him and again took up my wanderings along the 
port side of the deck. Here I found another gun which I took to be 
a machine gun of some new type. I stopped to investigate it to see 
what was going on aboard my ship, as the wheelsman had called it. 
As I leaned over the side, I noticed by chance, as it were, that the build 
was steel and a belt of no light armor encircled the craft. After this 
discovery I was doubly aroused and took up my wanderings with more 
interest than before. I noticed men at many places on the deck busy 
putting up similar weapons and dummies as well. On looking over the 
bow, I made a very puzzling find, that was that 'Chips' was hard at 
work repainting the ship's name from Garbina to Defiance. Suddenly 
noticing that our speed had decreased, I turned my attention to the 
bridge and there saw him whom I took to be the captain of the strange 
craft I was riding on. He was busily engaged in scanning the horizon 
with his binoculars. I looked to his person and found him to be a big, 
robust, black-haired fellow who seemed to be trying to grow more hair 
on his face than on his head. His eyes were black and small, almost 
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beady, and it made me nearly tremble to look at him. Suddenly he 
gave a direction to the helmsman about the ship's course and again the 
speed was increased almost to its limit and waves rolled in great green 
seas to each side of the vessel. All at once somebody touched me on 
the shoulder, and glancing up I beheld the black steward who had first 
served me in the cabin. He made it clear, after a fashion, in a jargon 
of French and English, that my lunch was ready, so I took my way to 
the cabin again and seated myself at the table, which was loaded with 
delicacies. I had little more than started to partake of a dish of pickled 
snails when a gun roared above and the vessel shook all over. 

14 Up the companionway I rushed to see what the cause of the ex- 
citement was, and found that a large passenger boat was off our star- 
board bow about three points and a mile away. It was at her that we 
were firing. The vessel had evidently not heeded our warning, for with 
a volley of oaths the captain, now resplendent in gold lace, gave the 
order to the gunners to open fire. The little yacht quivered from stem 
to stern with recoil of the Nordenfelts and quick-firing guns, which 
blazed forth in a withering hail, and in not more than a minute one 
funnel of the merchantman had been blown partly off and hung dan- 
gling, supported by a single guy wire from the mizzenmast. We steamed 
up as rapidly as the short distance would let us and in response to the 
steamer s French flag, we ran up the British Jack. 

"When within earshot, the captain of the French liner called in a 
voice full of ire, 'What do you blackguards mean by firing on the 
French colors?' 

44 4 War,' replied our captain, 4 was declared two days ago and you 
are a prize. I will send aboard a crew.' Around the end of the 
Garbino, now the Defiance, ran two whaleboats, which raced across 
the open water to the Albermarle, as I saw was its name. In a moment 
they were speeding back, each laden with two large steel-bound cof- 
fers. Both boats ran close to the yacht's side and hitching on to the 
davit tackle, they were rapidly hauled to the deck. As soon as they 
were swung inboard, the electric signal sounded 4 ting-ting-ting,' and 
we were under way, leaving the Albermarle to its fate. 

44 'Why, this is piracy!' I exclaimed to the captain. 

44 *Oh, don't use such harsh terms, sonny; we're just celebrating the 
season,' came the jolly reply of the captain. 

44 *Say, what is this all about and why am I here?' I demanded in 
exasperation. 

44 'Well, this 'ere is your ship and by your orders we have just re- 
lieved that vessel of six million francs, which are yours.' 
4 4 4 Who gave you my orders?' I fairly roared. 
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44 *Why, Mr. Drummond, our dare-devil, brought them to me be- 
fore he was rowed ashore this morning and told me just how you wanted 
the Albermarle held up.* 

44 'Well, for heaven's sake, let me get ashore as fast as you can, and 
do what you please with the money, but I would throw it overboard.* 

4 4 4 Yes, sir, anything you say, but we are sorry to lose such a good 
skipper,* he replied, and started for the bridge to give the necessary 
orders to the wheelsman. I called after him, *At Marseilles, if you 
can get there.* 

44 That evening I was landed in Marseilles and took the 'yellow 
express,* the gamblers* train, back to Monte Carlo, and there I have 
been since, contented to remain silent until tonight. The affair, as you 
know, stirred up a good deal of diplomatic complications and since the 
British admiralty could not prove that the Defiance had not been in 
those waters at the time, the government was forced to pay a heavy in- 
demnity in order to avoid a possible war. 

"Two years later, that is this Christmas, I met a man in front of 
the Cercle de la Mediterranee and as our eyes met his face blanched, 
and there stood Richard Drummond, the dare-devil American yachts- 
man. In a moment he was lost in the crowd and I saw him no more.** 

Charles V. R. Devendorf, 77. 

Valentine $oems 

T HAS always been assumed that Seniors were too serious minded, 
and too oppressed by the burden of their dignity to indulge in 
nonsense or pastimes beloved to children, but looking over a pile 
of English papers on a Senior English teacher's desk, the other day, I 
found the following selections: Lit. Ed. 

This is the day of St. Valentine, 

So I*m sending this message to thee; 
I'm asking if thou wilt forever be mine; 

I hope thou wilt answer my plea. 

— Margaret Johnston. 

"Poem." 

You have asked me to write you a poem 

About St. Valentine's Day, 
But I fear I have little of interest 

To tell you in my lay. 
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St. Valentine's Day is remembered 

On February 14th each year. 
And 'tis on this day we send out our greetings 

To all our friends, true and dear. 

We tell them in words so endearing. 

How they hold first place in our dreams, 

And though others may count for the moment. 
They are there for all times, it seems. 

— Esther Greene. 

Valentine's Day comes but once in a year 
And as many nervous moments I've spent 

In seeking to tell of my love, dear. 

At last I've this poem sent. — Bruce Moore. 

There was a saint named Valentine, 
Who was of a very kind heart. 

He gave to the sick and needy 

And did always more than his part. 

The fourteenth of February he died 

In the far-off land of Rome, 
And so we always remember 

This day with our friends at home. 

Letters and cards and even flowers 
Are sent to our friends this day, 

And tokens of love and friendship, too, 
Aie attached to these we display. 

— Helen Spieth, '17. 

Glad my heart will be. 
My sorrows all will flee ; 
For me all will be sunshine, 
If thou wilt be my Valentine. 

— Kaiherine Evans, '17. 

A/p Valentine. 

As the breeze is to the summer, 

As the clover to the bee. 
As the fragrance to the roses, 

So, dear heart, art thou to me. 
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As the sunset to October, 

As to Cupid is his dart. 
As the bluebird to the springtime, 

So art thou to me, dear heart. 

— Lillian Stewart, '17. 

This is the day of all the year 
Which to lovers brings good cheer, 
And as befitting a queen so fair, 
I send you these flowers rare; 
Forget-me-not, to me be true. 
For the truest lover am I to you ; 
So I send these flowers to you, dear one. 
You, sweetest flower, bright as the sun. 

— Marie Barnes, '17. 

This very verse she finds: 
"For your love my heart truly pines. 
If you will only say 'tis mine. 
My heart surely shall be thine/* 

This answer she quickly sends. 
Which soon his sore heart mends: 
"This key of mine heart you may keep. 
If you will truly hide it deep." 

—Mildred Tramel '17. 

The springtime is told by the flowers 
In my heart as well as on ground. 

And of all the missives to send you, 
This rose was the best to be found. 

The lilies seemed far too pale, dear, 
The violets were too deep a blue; 

The rose seemed just like you, dear. 
That's why I send it to you. 

— Marcella Allen, 77. 

Valentine Day at last is here, 
Bringing with it love and cheer; 
Happy children with faces gay. 
Their tokens of love are giving away. 
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There was a teacher named Tommy 
Who was always on the spot Johnny, 
But you couldn't quote history to him, 
Because he was "History Jim.** 

Valentine's love to them was true, 
They felt their homage to him was due. 
So when to you comes a bleeding heart. 
You'll know where Cupid first made his start. 

— Frances Wells, */7. 

Some Valentine Rhymes by Popular Composers. 
I'm standin' here so joyful, 

I'm happy fru* and fru' : 
I want a little maiden ; 

O, don't you want one, too? — H. H. 

Of all the lassies I love best. 

You surely will be mine. 
And come to me from all the rest. 

To be my Valentine. 

Wee, little, tim'rous, timid girlie. 
With eyes o' blue and hair sae curly. 
Thou need no' fright thee at this line, 
*Tis only an excuse for a Valentine. 

To My Valentine. 

As I send this little message, 
To convey these thoughts of mine, 
I would like you to remember 
It's to my Valentine. 

This way only suits occasion 
To express a thought divine. 
So, this token I am sending 
To you, my Valentine. 

As it can't show all my feelings. 
For its duty I'll assign 
That it tell you very simply. 

That you're my Valentine. 

— Wm. Sproul, 77. 
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A token of the day, 

A Valentine I send, 
Bearing wishes fond 

From friend to friend. 
And oh, for Auld Lang Syne, 

Think of me, I pray. 
As in the days of yore 

On this Dan Cupid's day. 
— Florence Williams, 77. 

So Deplored the Maiden. 

A student like Benny would scarce condescend 
To mere Valentines his attention to bend. 
But in the near future may there come a time 
When he'll truly appreciate a mere Valentine. 



t&tiap on Critictsim 

(Dedicated to m$ critics. With apologies to Pope.) 

Editor's Note — Mr. Toubes, like Pope, felt called upon to vindicate 
his lacerated feelings, after he had been the inspiration of a number of 
Valentine poems. 

To those who would doubt my philosophy. 

Let these few lines sufficient warning be. 

If all our would-be critics were as wise 

As those whom they attempt to criticize, 

If all who on our wit have cast reproach. 

Would first upon their own shortcomings touch. 

The world would be a better place to live. 

And we would our respects to critics give. 

But still we see before us all the while, 

"Like half-formed insects on the banks of Nile," 

The "half-baked" critics with their spiteful guile. 

They blindly censure superhuman things. 

Like stupid dunces criticizing kings. 

You who condemned me in your Valentines, 

Take ye to heart these few reproachful lines. 

For Pope once said in epigram quite tense, 

**A fool in prose makes many more in verse." 

— Benj. Toubes, */7. 
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Pufctfeall 

i^rUST because this is entitled B. B. does not mean a beginner s 
JjJ blunder — basketball is in style. The gymnasium is like a bubbling 
brook overflowing with B. B. — and also beginning blunders. The 
players all show a good stock of B. B. t from the venerable alumni to 
the baby badgers, our conference teams. The backbone of the B. B. 
is manifested in the spirit and sportsmanship of all the teams. Maybe 
B. B. stands for baseball, but the illustrious Ty Cobb's batting bunk has 
never extended to the territory of North High. Track is to follow our 
glorious winter B. B. 

^oto Cfjep &tanb 

HE Senior team is the thousand per "five" of the class group. They 
have lost no games and with only a few remaining contests yet to 
be played, appear to have the championship cinched. Although 
as a rule the upper classmen have the advantage in basketball, it has not 
been entirely so this year. The other squads have pressed them closely 
at times, this year the Juniors are third on the list. The Sophomores are 
going fifty-fifty in percentage. They show good basket shooting skill and 
good team work. The Sophomores rank next to the Seniors in the 
championship contest. One game won is the Freshman record. There 
is to be another round before the season closes. Each team will have 



three more games to play. 


Class Standing. 






Team 


Won 


Lost 


Percentage 


Seniors 


. .6 


0 


1.000 


Sophomores 


. .3 


3 


.500 


Juniors 


. .2 


4 


.334 


Freshmen 


. . 1 


5 


.167 
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Conference league 

HE conference games are progressing well. Four teams comprise 
the league. The Chicago team is captained by Wendell Ward, 
the Minnesota by Lee McDaniels, the Northwestern by Marvin 
Chapman, and the Ohioans by Howard Hovde. All the teams play fast 
and hard basketball. Their games precede the class games. 

The Minnesota five heads the list in games won up to the end of the 
second round. So far they have lost only one. The team plays hard 
basketball and defeats its opponents with decisive scores. Chicago and 
Ohio come second to Minnesota. Both teams are tied 500 per cent. 
Northwestern brings up the rear with one game won. 



Team 

Minnesota . . . 

Chicago 

Ohio 

Northwestern . 



Conference Standings. 

Won 

4 

3 

3 

I 



Lost 


Percentage 


1 


800 


3 


500 


3 


500 


4 


200 



&opt)s; Boton Jf resale* 

HE Freshmen clashed with the Sophomores on January 7, 1917. 
The first half was of the rough and tumble variety, ending with a 
score of 2 to 4. The Sophs hung onto the long end of the score 
during all of the game. In the second half, they ran their total up to» 
ten, while the Freshmen were collecting four additional counters. Knox, 
and Hayworth scored the most baskets for their respective teams. 

The line-up and summary: 

Freshmen — 6 Sophomores — I 0 

Carl R. F Lowe (c) 

Jones L. F Hayworth 

C. Knox (c) C Collins 

Bradley R. G Pewick 

McNeal L. G Morton 

Substitutions — Kelley for McNeal, Walsh for Hayworth, Cohen 
for Pewick, Hayworth for Morton. 

Summary — Field goals: Carl, Knox 2, Lowe, Hayworth 3. Free 
throws: Hayworth 2. 
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Seniors! &laugf)ter ^opftomore* 

N A BLOODLESS slaughter made hideous by the ferocity of 
Corporal McKinley, the Seniors drove the Sophomores from their 
trenches, taking eighteen prisoners. The invaders lost only three 
men during the contest, which took place on January 9, 1917. Though 
reports are conflicting, it is quite certain that the Seniors are now in the 
Sophomores first line of trenches. A statement given out by Pewick, 
one of the members of Parliament of the Sophomores, affirms that their 
troops retreated to the second line of trenches but are now holding their 
own ground against great odds. Each nation has announced its intention 
to fight to the finish. 

The killed and missing: 

Seniors — 1 8 Sophomores — 3 

Slater Right Face Lowe 

Krull Left Face Morton 

McKinley Cannon Morningstar 

Ashby Rapid Gatling Pewick 

Elliott Lance Guard Walsh 

Submarines — Samuels for Krull, Collins for Morningstar. 
Summary — Field goals: Slater 3, McKinley 5, Samuels, Morton. 
Free shots: Morton. 

Officials — Commander in chief. Bell; Watchman, Horseburgh. 
Time of battles — 18 minutes. 

Jfresfjmen ba, ^miors! 

HE North High Seniors met the Freshmen in the gym on Friday, 
January 12, 1917. The game was a battle "royal" from start 
to finish, the Freshmen showing a remarkable amount of speed and 
fight. The Freshmen had several chances at the basket but hard luck 
seemed to interfere with their shooting. The Seniors, however, were 
more accurate and their attempts at the basket proved successful. 



The line-up: 

Freshmen — 7 Seniors — 26 

Earl R. F Mclntyre (c) 

Jones L. F Samuels 

Knox (c) C McKinley 

Bradley R. G Krull 

Day L. G Elliott 

Substitutions — Kelley for Eari, Kelly for Knox, Earl for Day. 



Mclntyre for Clark, Corwin for Clark, McKinley for Corwin, Clark 
for Mclntyre. 
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Seniors! 9— &opf)omorea 8 

^|^HE Senior-Sophomore game was played January 10, 1917, at 
iti/ 4 p. m. The game was rather one-sided. The Seniors had hard 
luck in locating the basket, although they made several attempts 
for it. The Sophomores, however, showed excellent form in locating the 
iron ring. Morton, who played a strong game for the Sophomores, made 
three of the points scored by his class during the first half. Lowe also 
played a fast game for the Sophomores in this period. The first half 
ended with the score 5 to 3 in favor of the Sophomores. 

The second half was a come-back for the Seniors with Krull and 
Devendorf making three points apiece, enough to win the game for their 
class. The Sophomores succeeded in making three points during the half. 

The line-up: 

Seniors Sophomores 

Mclntyre (c) R. F Morton 

Krull L. F Lowe (c) 

McKinley C Collins 

Elliott R. G Walsh 

Slater L. G Morningstar 

Substitutions — Samuels for Mclntyre, Devendorf for Elliott, Corwin 

for Slater, Hayworth for Lowe. 

Summary — Field goals: Krull 2, McKinley 2, Devendorf, Morton, 

Lowe. 

Gemots Crample Jf resffjmen 

^|f^HE fast Senior team met the plucky Freshmen aggregation January 
\H/ 26th on the North High gym floor. The first half was featured 
by an onrush of the Seniors which the Freshmen seemed unable 
to stop. The first half ended with the score I 6 to 4 in favor of the 
Seniors. The second half was a come-back for the Freshies. During 
this period the Seniors scored only nine points. Clark, Slater, and 
McKinley scintillated for the Seniors, while B. Knox and "Butch" Hohl 
glowed brightly for the Freshmen. 
The line-up and summary: 

Seniors — 25 Freshmen — 6 

Clark R. F Bradley 

Slater L. F Earl 

McKinley C B. Knox 

Samuels R. G McNeal 

Ashby L. G Hohl 
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Substitutions — Krull for Samuels, Mclntyrc for Clark, Jones for 
Earl. 

Summary — Field goals: Clary 2, Slater. 5, McKinley 3, Krull 2, 
Hohl. Free throws: Ashby. 

Jfresfjmen 6— &>opf)omores( 12 

^|pHE Freshmen met the Sophomore five in the North High gym 
VL/ Monday, January 29, 1917. The first half ended with the score 
3 to 4 with the Sophs on the long end of the "rope." The second 
half of the game was slightly different. The Sophomores regained their 
basket eyes and caged eight points. Jones and McNeal starred for the 
Freshmen, while Lowe and Collins showed up best for the Sophomores. 

The line-up and summary : 

Freshmen — 6 Sophomores — I 2 

Jones R. F Lowe (c) 

Hohl L. F Morton 

B. Knox C Collins 

Kelley R. G Morningstar 

McNeal L. G Walsh 

Substitutions — Cady for Jones, Walters for Morningstar. 
Summary — Field goals: Jones, B. Knox, Lowe 4, Morton. Free 
throws: Hohl 2, Morton 2. 



ptalbtotnnersi to*. £>alefimen 

HE alumni-school team games are always interesting contests. The 
Baldwinners, composed of the Seniors of last year, who won the 
class championship, met defeat at the hands of "Kelly" Green- 
wait's Salesmanship aggregation. 

The first half was furiously contested. Halquist and McKinley 
opposed each other at center. Stevenson and Higgins played a good 
game for the Baldwinners, and the rest of the old-timers performed in a 
creditable fashion. Allen for the "home-guards" succeeded in making 
difficult baskets from every angle. At the end of the half the Salesmen 
had the better of the Baldwinners 1 3 to 11 and at the end of the game 
the Baldwinners had gained twelve points more and the Salesmen thirteen. 
The line-up and summary: 
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Baldwinncrs— 2 3 Salesmanship— 26 

™*8 lns R. F Krull 

T? 1 ?™ 5 LF Allen 

Halquist (c) C Mclntyre 

Stevenson R. G McKinley (c) 

Henderson L. G Ashby 



Substitutions— McKinley for Mclntyre, Graber for McKinley 
Summary— Field goals: Higgins 5. Halquist 5, Krull 3, Allen 4. 
McKinley 3. Free throws: Halquist 2, McKinley 6. 



aiumm bs. mi =&cf)ool 

TFT HE L A 1 ' umni team was not content with its first defeat but accepted 
IB/ a challenge of an all-school team to a contest on February 2, 1917 
The game was fast and snappy, but failed to fatigue either side. 
Higgins and Halquist scored for the Alumni. Scarpino and Mclntyre 
played well or the All-School team. The score favored the Alumni in 
the middle of the game. 

At the beginning of the second half the ball was tipped to O'Hara 
and then back to Halquist, who shot a pretty basket from the middle of 
the Hoor. From this time on, the All-School team could not break up 
the team work of the Alumni, nor could they score, though many attempts 
for baskets were made. The game ended with a score of 24 to 13 in 
favor of the Alumni. 



The 1 



ine-up : 



A ! umni All-School 

™8p ns R.F Scarpino 

2™ ra L. F Mclntyre 

Halquist C McKinley 

Stevenson R. G Allen 

Thomas L. G Ashby 



Pernor* GTame Juniors; 

|p HE fast Senior five met the Junior five February 5, 1 91 7 At the 
£1/ first sound of the whistle, the men started a hot contest for su- 
premacy. The players showed almost as much skill in football in 
ie game as they did basketball. Two long field goals executed by Allen 
ere features of the game. The Juniors fought a losing fight, but never- 
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thclcss made the Seniors earn their victory. Eighteen to thirteen was 
the tune that finished as the score. 
The line-up and summary : 

Juniors — 13 Seniors — 18 

Scarpino (c) R. F Mclntyre (c) 

Allen L. F Samuels 

Greenman C McKinley 

Lorey R. G Krull 

Hunter L. G Ashby 

Substitutions — Henry for Greenman, Jennings for Hunter, Graber 
for Scarpino, Elliott for Ashby, Slater for Krull. 

Summary — Field goals: Scarpino, Allen 4, Mclntyre, Samuels 2, 
McKinley 2, Slater 2. Free throws: Scarpino 2, McKinley 4, Allen. 



Junior* iffleet Jf refifjmen 

N A CLOSE game, the Freshmen defeated the Juniors I 2 to 10. 
Knox's playing featured the contest. The clever basket shooting 
of Chapman helped the Juniors to keep down the score. This is 
the first game that the Freshmen have won. Though the Freshmen played 
well, it cannot be said that the Juniors played any way nearly up to 
form. The game ended a tie at the end of the last half, so, in order to 
decide the contest an extra few minutes was added to the playing. The 
Freshmen won by two points. 
The line-up and summary: 

J uniors — 1 0 Freshmen — I 2 

Scarpino (c) R. F C. Knox (c) 

Graber L. F Hohl 

Greenman C B. Knox 

Allen R. G Kelley 

Hunter L. G. . McNeal 

Substitutions — Lorey for Hunter, Jennings for Graber, Chapman for 
Scarpino, Henry for Allen. Bradley for Kelley, Kelley for Bradley. 

Summary — Field goals: Scarpino 3, Chapman, C. Knox, Hohl. 
Free throws: Scarpino 2, C. Knox 2. 



Junior— &opfjomore 

HE Sophomores defeated the Juniors 6 to 4. The Juniors, who 
were runners-up in the class championship last year, have failed 
thus far to show the form of the previous year. The first half of 
the game the Juniors had good luck in making the baskets. Allen, who 
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played with the third year five for the first time since he broke his ankle, 
hot one of the two baskets. The second half was fought for by the 
Sophomores. Lowe made two baskets during this period and Morning- 
star the third for them. The game ended with the Sophomores two points 
in the lead. 

The line-up and summary: 



Juniors — 4 Sophomores — 6 

Scarpino (c) R. F Lowe (c) 

Graber L. F Morton 

Allen C Collins 

Greenman R. G Walsh 

Hunter L. G Morningstar 



Substitutions — Lorey for Allen. Jennings for Greenman, Henry for 
Lorey, Hayworth for Morningstar. 

Summary — Field goals: Grabcr, Allen. Lowe 2, Morningstar. 



Pernor* defeat Juniors! 

^fffltj HEN the Juniors and Seniors meet, the games are always well 
VfcJAfctt played. Good basketball form was shown in this one. Graber. 

Hunter, and Allen played the best game for the Juniors, while 
Mclntyre. Samuels and McKinley starred for the Seniors. 

The line-up and summary: 

Juniors — I 5 Seniors — 2 I 

Graber R. F Mclntyre (c) 

Allen L. F Krull 

Scarpino (c) C McKinley 

Greenman R. F Samuels 

Hunter L. G Ashby 

Substitutions — Henry for Greenman. Slater for Krull. 
Summary — Field goals: Samuels 4. Mclntyre 2. Krull 2. Graber 2, 
Allen. Scarpino 2. Hunter 2. Free throws: Graber, Ashby 5. 



Moses came early, but he didn't avoid the rushes. 

Miss Sears (in Spanish) — "Leonard, can you decline *to eat'?" 
Turk Royal — "Not very well, and satisfy my appetite.** 
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tTJje Hattn Club 

URING the past few weeks, a group of pupils selected from the 
various Latin classes has been formulating plans for a club, the 
purpose of which is to further the interest in the study of the 
subject. On account of the large number in this department, membership 
must necessarily be restricted. Except in the case of the Virgil students, 
only a very few from the various classes were admitted. In these in- 
stances, only those who have showed the best scholarship as well as the 
best spirit towards school work were allowed to join. Character was 
also considered. All those taking fourth year work were given an oppor- 
tunity to come in, since this is their last year in North High. 

Several meetings were held in order that the Constitution might be 
drawn up and submitted. All of this was accomplished and a very 
unique plan of procedure adopted. The club is to be governed in the 
same manner as the old Roman Republic was ruled. The membership 
was divided into four orders according to the year of Latin the person 
was taking. These were called by the names used in Rome: Senators, 
who are fourth year students; equites, the Cicero students; plebes, the 
Caesar pupils; and provinciales, the first year pupils. Two consuls were 
elected from the senatorial order, who are the governing officials. Also 
two censors were elected from the general membership to act as joint 
chairmen of the membership committee. To complete the organization, 
four aediles were appointed by the consuls, to act as the program com- 
mittee. One was chosen from each order, and the oldest one in service 
was to retire at the end of a regular meeting. The consuls and the 
censors hold office for one semester. Those elected to the offices are: 
Iva Gittins and Hiram Hunn, consuls; Mildred Nelson and William 
Wilkinson, censors. 

Among other things, the club is at present putting on a set of very 
interesting slides illustrating Roman life. Members of the club make 
the talks, all of which have been very interesting. During the month 
three sets will be presented. The slides are sent from the State Uni- 
versity of Iowa. — H. H.. * 17. 
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Cfje Junior Chamber of Commerce 

HE recent meetings of the Chamber of Commerce have been very 
instructive as well as interesting. At a special meeting, January 
I Oth, Mr. LaQuatte, advertising manager of the "Successful 
Farming/' gave a talk on the business and advertising methods of his 
concern. At the next regular meeting, January I 7th, we listened to 
perhaps the most vitally interesting talk of the year, by Mrs. Burdick, 
who is recognized as an expert along vocational lines. Those present 
received a number of valuable pointers concerning the selection of a life 
work. On February 7th, Mr. Harry Polk, one of the local men who 
took military training in the citizens* camp at Plattsburg, discussed the 
benefits of universal military training and gave us particulars about the 
boys' training camp to be established at Fort Des Moines this summer. 
At the meeting of January I 7th, the semi-annual election of officers was 
held, and the following were elected: 

Paul Darling (N), president; Harold Parnham (W), first vice 
president; George Mahoney (E), second vice president; Claire Thomas 
(E), secretary; Albert Todd (W), associate secretary; Leroy Lloyd 
(N), treasurer. 

Board of Directors: McElderry (N), Davis (N), Brody (N), 
Hammer (E), Johnson (E). Gutshall (E), Clinite (W), Miller (W), 
Miner (W). 

&tubent Council 

HE first meeting of the Council for the second semester was held 
February 5, 1917. There was an excellent report at roll call. 
The minutes of the last meeting were read and approved. The 
chairman of the committee on election made a report. The resignation 
of Harriet Kirkwood, girls' vice president, was read and accepted. 
Florence Williams was nominated and elected to fill the vacancy. After 
a motion had been made and seconded, a committee was appointed to 
select the standing committees for this semester. Those named were: 
Mr. Teakle, Miss Baldwin, Agnes Henderson, Daisy Ames, and Julian 
Minassian. A motion was made and seconded that all members of 
Council absent twice in succession, must have an excuse signed by H. R. 
teacher. Any who do not have an excuse will be dropped from the 
Council and another elected to fill the place. The motion carried. An- 
other motion was also made and carried that the board for interpretation 
of constitutional terms determine what excuses are legitimate. The 
meeting then stood adjourned. 
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m*TBE OMVLI?m 

|3fjotograpf)crs! t Attention! 

EAR ye, men of lenses and shutters! Take your camera down 
from the shelf and give it a good dusting. If you find that it has 
survived the winter's hibernation, you may be of valiant service to 
North High in the near future. 

It has been felt for some time that there are enough persons in the 
school who are interested in photography to form a camera club. But 
the proposition has lacked the initial push to send it off. However, 
certain inner forces have been acting that may produce spontaneous com- 
bustion, as it were. The most noticeable of these forces is necessity;. 
To state facts plainly, there are scarcely more than a dozen photos of 
school life in the Oracle's possession. That isn't the kind of an Annual 
we want. Do we desire about fifty pages of our noble portraits, and the 
lest devoted to jokes? Or would we like some additional snaps of school 
activities and interesting views of the building and class rooms? Fur- 
thermore, Mr. 1 homas has ordered equipment for a dark-room, prob- 
ably the small room next to 307 where there is running water. This will 
give a good opportunity to those who care to follow the process of pic- 
ture making to the end. If any persons are really; interested in a camera 
club, consult Mr. Teakle about it. At any rate, get busy and take some 
good pictures of coming social events and track meets. Let's boost and 
have an Annual to be proud of! 

©er i^orl! Jfyoti) Beutscfje &lub 

LTHOUGH there are rumors of war with Germany and many 
Americans abroad are anxiously securing passports to America, the 
little group of North High students in the German Club are peace- 
fully continuing their trip through Germany. At the meeting of February 
1st, they studied Berlin and enjoyed slides of the scenes in and about 
that city. The imposing castles of the Kaiser were shown; his picture 
and others of the royal family. These were explained in German by 
various members of the club. Mrs. Behr told the story of Die Weisse 
Frau (The White Lady), a spectral figure which, according to legend, 
appears in the castle of Germany at the death of a member of the royal 
family or at some festal occasion. 

A business meeting preceded the trip and the officers elected for this 
semester are as follows: Juliet Seeman. president; Helen Hovde, vice 
president; Sarah Friedman, secretary; Lillian Stuart, chairman of the 
program committee. — Hah, ' 79. 
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Mentor Clastf Ottittx* 

T THE first Senior class meeting, the president was chosen. George 
Walters, Hiram Hunn and William Sproul ranked highest on an 
informal ballot. When the class made their final decision, it was 
found that George Walters had the majority of votes. He then assumed 
his duties as president and took charge of the remainder of the meeting. 
On a second informal ballot, Agnes Buchanan, Hiram Hunn, and 
Dorothy Marsh were elected as members of the advisory board. 

At the second meeting, the vice president, the secretary and the 
treasurer were elected. Harriet Kirkwood and Margaret Reeve ran for 
the office of vice president, Agnes Henderson and Ella Stein for secretary. 
John Haeseler and Jim Horsbaugh for treasurer. The counting of votes 
resulted in the election of Harriet Kirkwood, Agnes Henderson and Jim 
Horsbaugh. All the Seniors are confident of the ability of their chosen 
leaders and look to them for the welfare of the class of 'seventeen. 

Efje fcabto "<&. *. Z." 

HE North High Radio Club began a test February 9th to ascer- 
tain whether her new officers were equal to her old. It was upon 
that date that James Allen, the former head of the club, gave way 
,o his successor, Gerald Becker. On the same day Malcolm Eaton 
turned over his rolls and record books to French Holbrook, his successor, 
who in turn was succeeded in the office of vice president by Mr. Eaton. 
The program committee had provided two speakers, Julian Toulouse, 
who spoke about Primary batteries, and James Allen, who demonstrated 
the Interoceanic Communication System of Marconi and the reason for 
its success. There was much discussion of the future actions of the 
club, including a set to be established at the school, and plans were 
discussed for — , well, by vote of the club, it is to be "continued in our 
next" affair, — meaning we won't cross our bridge until we arrive at it. 
But while there is life there is Q. S. T. 

— J. 7\. 78. 

N FEBRUARY I 5th the members of the second year German 
Club met to continue the trip through Germany. This time the 
route led from Berlin to Spreewald. Different members told about 
the history and sports of the little island city, whose roadways like Venice, 
are canals. The new officers presided and after the meeting, novel little 
German refreshments were served. 
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ifflore about tfje J^ortb ^tgb &>erbtce Clubs 




HEY both elected new officers at the beginning of this semester, 
thus giving different members valuable experience in practicing 
executive ability. 



The officers elected in the fourth hour club were: Helen Easter, 
president; Roscoe Treloar, vice president; Pauline Morris, secretary; 
Irene Harlan, treasurer; and Eddie Scarpino, sergeant-at-arms. 

Those chosen in the third hour club were: Julian Minassian, presi- 
dent; Catherine Clock, vice president; Ellen Mahoney, secretary; and 
Luther Myser, treasurer. 

Miss Moulton holds the position of critic, and oversees all work of 
the club and of the various committees. Under her instruction the club 
members are acquiring by experience practical knowledge of parliamen- 
tary law, work on committees, and many other phases of administrative 
organization. — C. C, 78. 



$arent=QTeacf)er &s«oriattcm 

HE North High Parent-Teacher Association, with Judge Prouty 
presiding, met in the gymnasium for a social evening, January 9th. 
Miss McKee, the physical director in the Des Moines schools, was 
introduced as the leader of the evening's program. Miss McKee gave a 
very interesting and instructive talk on "Recreation," which was a sum- 
mary of the Grand Rapids Convention she had recently attended. She 
then called upon the parents and teachers to take part in folk games and 
dances. Nearly everyone responded. (We wish we could have seen 
our dignified teachers and honorable parents indulging in such childlike 
performances ! ) 




HE Library Reference Club met sixth hour on Thursday, February 
8th, for the first time, in room 307. The club is under the leader- 
ship of Mrs. Rae, who has had a great deal of experience and is 
an excellent teacher. Not only students are taking up this work, but 
Miss Sears also has entered as a regular pupil. There is to be a certain 
amount of time spent in the library for real experience along this line 
of work. Mrs. Rae gave the class some interesting and helpful notes on 
books in general, and methods of looking up references. 
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HE incoming Freshmen of North High were treated to a rare good 
time Monday, January 29th, in the form of a party given under the 
auspices of the Scholarship and Social Welfare Committees and the 
Student Council. The purpose of the party was to get the new students 
into a closer relationship with the school, its members, customs, and in- 
stitution. For this purpose, students selected from the different classes 
gave brief talks showing what North High is, and what it is going to be 
in the future with their help and co-operation. Mr. Eastman rendered 
two pleasing vocal selections and Miss Kagy furnished delightful violin 
music. After light refreshments were served everybody went away 
feeling that the afternoon had been well spent and that they had learned 
a little more about their school. The program was as follows: 
Welcome — Mr. Eaton. 
Response — Vashti Lott. 

Student speakers — Iva Gittens, Hiram Hunn, Dinwiddie McFadden, 
Laura Pratt. 

Music — Mr. Eastman, Elberta Kagy. 
Refreshments. 

N FRIDAY evening, February 9th, the Seniors had their first 
1 'get-together.' * It was in the form of a party in room 350, and 
was very informal. The first diversion of the evening was a unique 
progressive game which everyone entered into with enthusiasm. Next, 
each person was given a plate on which was a candle, marshmallows, and 
nuts. The candles were all lighted at once and the person whose candle 
burned out first was to be married first; the longest wick left denoted 
wealth. The lights were turned off and it was a pretty sight with some 
eighty candles glimmering about the room. Everyone proceeded to toast 
his marshmallows — and what is better than toasted marshmallows and 
nuts ! 

The last entertainment was a short program consisting of a violin 
solo by Margaret Johnston, several readings by Marienne Gould, and a 
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very impressive oratorical contest by Benjamin Toubes and Hyman 
Miller. 

Everyone agreed that the party had been a most enjoyable one. 
There were about eighty present, including several members of the fac- 
ulty. The decorations were carried out in the class colors, rose and gray. 

The Seniors all hope that this may be the first of many pleasant 
social affairs. 



Cfje Hattn Club $artp 

About six-forty-five one Saturday night. 
Could be seen about fourteen and two 

Of Latin Club members wending their way 
To skate at old Riverview. 

The wind was cold, the ice was rough. 

But no one cared for that, 
And no one said, "Now, isn't that tough ?" 

When down on the ice he sat. 

But after two hours of exercise, 

The party thought they should be fed. 

So to Iva Gittens* home they went 
To have a great big "spread/' 

When they got there, they found eight more 

Of their Latin Club fellows ; 
And oh, such noise there could be heard. 

It sounded almost like bellows. 

And after a spread of very good eats. 
And some flashlights were taken. 

You could see everyone of the club, 
Happy, his homeward way makin'. 



The Senior class during a class meeting recently chose their colors and 
their pin. The colors chosen are silver gray and rose, the flower, the rose. 
The pin cannot be described, but be sure to look for it in two or three 
weeks, for then every proud senior will be wearing one. 
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WmiEE OMVLl*m 

iiortf) J^igfj election 

HE election of officers of the Student Body Association of North 
High School was held Friday, January 26, 1917. For president 
the candidates were Leslie Bleakly, Bruce Moore, and Robert 
McElderry; for girls* vice president, Harriet Kirkwood and Florence 
Williams; for boys* vice president, Berkley Gaynor; and secretary, Laura 
Pratt. After the ballots were counted, it was found that Leslie Bleakly, 
Harriet Kirkwood, Berkley Gaynor, and Laura Pratt were elected. 



S IS customary, the semi-annual election of the home room presi- 
dents and representatives was held during the second week of the 
new semester. The results are as follows: 
256 — President, Harold Nicholson; representatives, Daisy Aimes, 
Raymond Lott. 

253 — President, Mildred McElderry; representatives, Glenn Lowe, 
Fama Lewis. 

350 — President, Charles Devendorf; secretary, Howard Hovde; 
treasurer, William Wilkinson; representatives, Agnes Henderson, Mar- 
garet Reeve, Thornton Penn, Don Braddy, Julian Minassian, Luther 
Myser. 

356 — President, Robert Greenman; representatives, Frances String- 
ham, Brooks Heath. 

251 — President, Roland Myers; representatives, Harold Cheney, 
Warren Tellingham, Ruth Lawson, Sarah Cloyd, Bernice Thomas. 
250 — President, Frances McKee; representative, Harry Tilden. 



Snsftallatton of J^eto <Dff tec rs; 

HE installation of new officers of the Student Association occurred 
Wednesday, January 3 1 st, in an assembly in the Auditorium. 
They are Leslie Bleakly, president; Harriet Kirkwood, girls* vice 
president ; Berkley Gaynor, boys* vice president ; and Laura Pratt, secre- 
tary. Karl Wagner, retiring president, with a few words of gratitude 
for the loyalty manifested by the Student Association during his term of 
office, presented the gavel to Leslie Bleakly, who acknowledged the honor 
that had been bestowed upon him, and assumed his official duties by 
taking charge of the remainder of the assembly. 
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N WEDNESDAY. February 14th. the members of Unit 2 of the 
Y. W. C. A. entertained all the incoming Freshmen and those 
who are interested in the club. At the very first all took part in 
a "get acquainted** game, and then other games were played. 

Valentine decorations converted the cafeteria into a place unknown to 
those who inhabit its regions during fourth and fifth periods. Refresh- 
ments consisted of salad, sandwiches, pickles, potato chips, olives, cocoa 
and cookies, after which all the cabinet members welcomed the guests and 
each one told her particular work in the club. About eighty-five girls 
were present and everyone greatly enjoyed both the good time and the 
becoming acquainted with the "old'* members of the Y. W. C. A. 



ORTH High at the beginning of the new semester received an- 
other addition to her growing family, but she is glad to welcome 
them. A hundred and twenty-five is approximately the number 
and the older brothers and sisters of the family are glad, too, to receive 
them and guide their steps in the paths of learning which their new-found 
parent so earnestly fosters. 



ORE fun!'* Well, of course, we had more fun. Who wouldn't? 
About fifteen girls from all grades, 9, 10, II and 12, gathered 
at the first basketball game between the Juniors and Seniors, de- 
cided to have a pick-up spread for the boys playing in both teams. The 
next thing to decide was where would we go and who would chaperone. 
It was soon decided to go to Henderson's and to have Miss Reeve as 
chaperone. Everyone had to hurry, but by the time the boys arrived, the 
girls had prepared a small feast, served cafeteria style. After the 
spread, music was the greatest diversion, for did you ever see a bunch 
that didn't like to play and sing? Everyone had a splendid time and 
especially so the boys, for their only request was to have "more** like it. 



HE Latin Club has been enjoying a course of slides prepared 
especially for Latin classes. The slides pictured Roman interests 
of various types. The first group was shown on Wednesday, 
February 7th. The life of great men and their accomplishments con- 
stituted a great part of the pictures. Different members of the club ex- 
plained the pictures thrown on the screen. The remainder of the series 
will be shown once a week, until they have been completed. 
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OME Room 350 has quite talented inhabitants, so to speak. 
1 wice this last week, talents have been demonstrated to the won- 
derment of the two hundred 350*ers. Russell Wragg, a new- 
comer from West High, played two selections of popular music the former 
part of the week. February 1 5th marked a red-letter day, for it was the 
initial appearance of the male quartet, composed of Hiram Hunn, Luther 
Myser, Don Braddy and Vernon Case. 350 is planning many more 
such entertainments. 

ileto Ceacftera 

Mr. N. R. Preston, the new history teacher of North High, comes 
here from the J. Sterling Morton High School, Clyde, Illinois, where he 
was teacher of civics and history. 

Mrs. Rae, an alumna of North High of 1907, was selected as 
libiarian for the new North High School Library and teacher of Library 
Methods. Mrs. Rae has had experience at the city library and at Ames 
in this line of work. 

Miss Hazel Mitchell, previously teacher of English and Economics 
at Austin, Minnesota, comes to us as teacher in the English Department. 

Miss Goodenough has come to the North High faculty from Hast- 
ings, Nebraska, where she was in Y. W. C. A. work. 

Home Room 350 has two newcomers, Russell Wragg from West 
High, and Heald Tilton from Grant City, Missouri. 

Miss Stowell is now to have charge of the girls' athletics of North 
High. Heretofore she has been in East also, but is now to be at North 
High only. 

Mr. Greenwalt was out of school Tuesday, February 1 3th, on ac- 
count of illness. He was surely missed in his class work and everyone 
was glad to have him back Wednesday. 

Marion Tenny was out of school for a number of days the first of 
February on account of grippe. 

Mildred Schonneman went to the Walston Hospital the first part of 
February for an operation for appendicitis. 
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WBijats ZDoing m €>tl)tr jfecfjoolfi 

The Lewis and Clark Journal, Spokane, Washington. 

There seems to be no small amount of musical talent in Lewis and 
Clark High School, if we can judge by the number of clubs organized 
there. They have a band, an orchestra and such clubs as "The Hawaiian 
Club," "The Mandolin Club," and last but not least, 'The Ragtime 
Quartet." They have given successfully several operettas and cantatas 
and have presented some outside talent under the auspices of the various 
clubs. 

High School Tiger, Little Rock, Arkansas. 

We read with approbation your acrostic on "The Freshman Who 
Succeeds" and will here repeat it for the benefit of our own Freshmen. 
"/Mrst, has an ambition to do right. 
Refrains from bad habits. 
Endeavors to do his best. 
Strives to reach high ideals, 
/-/as a plan and works by it. 
A/akes the best of opportunities offered him. 
/lllows nothing to interfere with his study. 
Never forgets to be polite and friendly." 
The "Kill Kare Karnival" must have had expert management to 
have proven such a wonderful success. Congratulations! 

Helios, Grand Rapids, Michigan — Your paper is "tip-top" as a 
whole. The literary department is unusually fine. 

Spectator, Jonhstown, Pennsylvania — Your joke department is good 
— but wouldn't it be better if less advertising were mixed with it? 

The Big Stacl^, Anaconda, Montana — You have a fine all-round 
paper. 

The Pulse, Cedar Rapids, Iowa — Your "Pulse" is certainly full 
of life — in every sense of the word. 
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W&TBE ORACLE?*! 

Racquet, Portland, Maine — The November issue of this paper is 
interesting in that it is an alumni number. Even the article, "A Pos- 
session Forever." is written by an alumnus who was editor of The 
Racquet in I 897. 

Schenley Journal Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania — Schenley High School 
must be a beautiful building if the cuts in their new paper, The Schenley 
Journal, hold true. The spirit of the school must be "grand." The 
week beginning October 30th was "Get Acquainted Week," so when 
the notice M. M. F. appeared, great speculations were made concerning 
its meaning. But to relieve you of the suspense they underwent, we 
will tell you its real meaning was "Meet my friend." Don't you think 
it shows a splendid spirit? Another thing which shows their desire for 
improvement is their Schenley High School Improvement Club. The 
members are the students and faculty regularly enrolled and their duty 
will be to consider all questions concerning the activities of the school. 
The organization seems to be on the order of our North High Student 
Association. It is thought the students will receive a great deal of 
practical knowledge. Their new paper is splendid and "chuck full" of 
the most interesting cuts — congratulations on your new building and 
paper. Keep up your enthusiasm, Schenley. 

Opinion, Peoria, Illinois — Peoria High School is a school which, 
to show its "pep," observed "Hard Times Day." Many were the 
"make-ups" on that day. Everyone to the smallest freshie observed the 
day with great conscientiousness. But the paper refuses to pursue the 
story of that day to its "bitter end (?)." 

The Gleam, St. Paul, Minnesota — We find a very interesting corner 
in this paper entitled "Among Our Books." This includes two or more 
articles on the order of book reviews and the mention of a good author. 
We think it a good plan. 

Caldron, Fort Wayne, Indiana — In glancing over exchanges for this 
month we noticed a very interesting editorial on "School Spirit" (an 
everlasting theme). It is founded upon this definition: "School spirit 
is a desire that one's own school shall be a little better place to live and 
work than any other school." Do you have the proper school spirit? 

Your paper is very well edited, but your jokes are scarce. — Register, 
Omaha, Nebraska. 

The Oracle is full of pep and interesting news. It is a fine paper. — 
Tech Tattler, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. 
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The Oracle is an attractive paper. The articles are full of life and 
the titles are "catchy" and well printed. We think a better quality of 
paper would improve it. The paper must be well supported. — The 
Scrip, St. Louis, Missouri. 

Excellent material and very well arranged. Your literary and 
athletic departments are especially good. — Tattler, Milwaukee, Wis. 

Your article entitled "Slang" is clever and original. — Argus, Har- 
risburg, Pennsylvania. 

A splendid magazine. — Mirror, Birmingham, Alabama. 

Prom cover to cover you are a "thing of beauty and a joy forever." 
— Racquet, Portland, Maine. 

The cover design is simple but effective. Your athletic department 
is especially large and interesting. Why not enlarge your exchange and 
joke departments? — Mercury, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

You have a large number of ads. — Argus, Harrisburg, Pennsyl- 
vania. 

Your news department is really newsy. — Register, Omaha, Neb. 

The idea of illustrating your stories is a good one and not very 
common. — The Comet, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

A very good paper with good headings. — The Quill, Des Moines, 
Iowa. 



We acknowledge the following: 

The Ah-La-Ha-Sa, Albert Lea, Minnesota. 

Tattler, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

Comet, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

Gleam, St. Paul, Minnesota. 

Oracle, Plainfield, New Jersey. 

The Echo, Dubuque, Iowa. 

Budget, Galesburg, Illinois. 

Lewis and Clark Journal, Spokane, Washington. 

Mercury, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

Sentence, Leisenring, Pennsylvania. 

The Auroran, Muscatine, Iowa. 

The Big Stack, Anaconda, Montana. 

The Pulse, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 

Tekonhi, Chicago, Illinois. 

X-Ray, Anderson, Indiana. 

Blue Bird. New York, New York. 

Spectator, Johnstown, Pennsylvania. 

Suenie and Croft, Chicago, Illinois. 

The Pep, Red Oak, Iowa. 
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E. HAVE several well-known author alumni of whom we are 
very justly proud. Among these is Miss Olivia McCabe, of 
this city. Miss McCabe, who is in the circulation department 
oi the city library and who is doubtless familiar to many of us f is very 
kind in giving us one of her Indian legends for the Oracle. It is one of 
a series which will be published in book form soon. 

Cfjr Uegenb of iflmne ?Maaufeon 

N NORTHWESTERN Iowa there is a mysterious lake. Near 
its center the waters are always moving, even when no wind is 
blowing and the waters near the shore are still. The lake has no 
visible outlet toward which the waters might be flowing and the Sioux 
Indians believe that it is the home of a spirit who dwells there and 
watches over the lake. To them it is sacred, Waukon, a dwelling of the 
Great Spirit, and no Dakota will invite his wrath by venturing upon the 
waters of his abode. 

The Indians have many Manitous or Spirits, which they believe 
watch over and protect them. These spirits have their dwellings in 
the air, in the forest, in the rock, and in the water, and no Indian will 
knowingly anger or offend them. 

A band of Dakota Indians lived near Spirit Lake long before white 
men had begun to settle in the Iowa country. The name of their 
chief was Um-pa-sho-ta and no other warrior of the tribe was as brave 
or wise as he, nor could any boast such deeds of daring as he had done. 
There was one youth, a pale-faced brave named Star of Day, of whose 
bravery there was no question, and whose advice at the council fire was 
already beginning to have weight, whom all the tribe expected would 
succeed the venerable Um-pa-sho-ta as chief. Now Star of Day was 
not Um-pa-sho-ta's son, although he himself did not know it. His 
supposed mother, Um-pa-sho-ta's wife, had stolen him from the white 




307 



8§S*THE ©MCLE?» 

people when he was a little child and he had grown up thinking that 
Um-pa-sho-ta was his father. 

For a time game had been scarce and ill fortune had attended them 
in battle. They thought that their Waukon was angry with them. 
They hunted farther from home, going east toward the banks of the 
Mississippi. Here they came upon a sign that white men were trespassing 
upon their lands, and from concealment they watched the intruders until 
they succeeded in capturing and carrying away a young white maiden 
who had wandered a little way from her companions, and they returned 
with her to their lodges by the lake. During the long journey, Star of 
Day found the maiden fair to look upon and many a little act of thought- 
fulness and kindness sought to lighten the grief of the captive. By his 
blue eyes and fair skin and hair she knew that he must be of her own 
race. "Surely," she thought, "a man of my own people will help me." 
And this thought gave her hope and courage. 

When they reached the lodges by the lake, they bound the fair 
captive to the posts of the principal lodge with stout thongs of deerskin. 
Then Um-pa-sho-ta called together the principal men of the tribe. 

"For long our Waukon has been angry with us," he said, "and this 
white maiden, Pale-faced Dove, must be sacrificed as an offering to him." 

"It is good," replied the assembled chiefs. Star of Day sat silent 
with his eyes bent upon the ground while the council chose the one fore- 
most in deeds of bravery, the wise and crafty leader in battle, the most 
skilful hunter, their future chief. Star of Day, as the one most worthy 
to offer the sacrifice to the offended Waukon for the tribe. 

When the council was over. Star of Day stood in the doorway of the 
lodge where the maiden was bound, and she raised her eyes and smiled 
upon the captor, but the expression of mingled sternness and pity which 
she saw in his face sent a chill through the heart, and tears rushed to her 
eyes. When Star of Day saw the tears of the pale-faced maiden, all the 
honors which the tribe could confer upon him as their future chief became 
as nothing beside the desire to comfort the unhappy girl and to set her 
free that she might become his wife. 

While the Dakotas made their preparations for the ceremony of 
sacrifice. Star of Day went forth alone into the forest, but it was not to 
prepare himself to make his sacrifice. Instead he hid two swift horses 
on the opposite shore of the lake, ready to carry them swiftly away. 
In the willows on the lake shore near the village he concealed a canoe. 
Then that night while all the warriors and the people of the village slept. 
Star of Day unbound the maiden and together they fled through the 
forest to the shore of the lake. Here they listened a moment for sounds 
of pursuers, but the Indians were sleeping, unconscious of the escape of 
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the lovers. A moment later the soft splash of waves on the shore was 
the only sound to be heard in the darkness which surrounded them. A 
moment later their canoe glided silently and swiftly out of the shadow 
of the trees over the rippling waters. 

But there was one who was not sleeping. Not only did the Waukon 
rule the forest and prairie, but the wind and the waters were his dominion 
as well, and when the maiden and Star of Day were midway across the 
lake, he mingled his breath with the breeze blowing over the water and 
great waves rose and filled the canoe so that it sank with the lovers to 
the depth of the lake. 

It is said that their spirits still dwell with the Waukon beneath the 
waters and make their home there in a wonderful cave of shells, and 
that white men need have no fear of the lake, for the spirits of Star of 
Day and the maiden will know and protect their people as spirits may. 
But no Indian will venture to cross the lake in his canoe. He points 
with awe to the moving water, and says, 

"Minne-Waukon, Spirit Lake.** 

1>. C. X. 

With apologies to Whitcomb Riley. 
The potato basket's empty and the eggs are going fast. 
The forty pounds of butter bought last fall aren't going to last. 
With flour a-going higher and the coal supply in doubt. 
Why, the H. C. L. will get you, if you don't watch out. 

Even beans are high a-soaring and the jails must change their fare. 
And shoes have jumped the steeple till they're fifteen bucks a pair. 
With wages not arising to put the costs to rout. 
Well, the H. C. L. will get us, if we don't watch out. 

The populace of Europe is a-starving slow but sure; 

The stopping of fighting is about the only cure. 

With our own food fast a-going and no other to be bought. 

Well, the H. C. L. will get us, if we don't watch out. 

The U. S. keeps on shipping tons of food abroad each day, 
Which our own poor starving people soon will need as bad as they. 
Why not keep it in our country — give them none to fight about — 
Or the H. C. L. will get us, if we don*t watch out. — L. M. S. f 77. 
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3 WAS coming home tired and hungry when out of the bushes 
stepped a bear. I had run out of shells. (The temperature was 
100 degrees below.) Beads of cold perspiration stood out on 
my forehead. Seizing some of these, I jammed them into the gun. 
However the heat of the gun melted these and they rolled out of the 
gun in a liquid stream. Upon coming in contact with the air they froze 
and pierced the bear between the eyes. As the heat of the bear melted 
the ice, why, the bear died of water on the brain. 



There must have been some autos 
In the good old days gone by. 

For the Bible says, Isaiah 

Went into Heav'n on high. — A/. H. 

There is a young laddie named Percy, 
Who threw up his hands, said, "O, mercy, 

I love Miss Marie, 

But Marie — O, gee! 
She wants me to ride in a Hearsie." 

To Hiram H unn. 

Once there was a vocalist 

Who sang as if his lungs would bust. 

One day he sang high ; 

Now he lives in the sky, 
And so he's happy there, we trust. 

There was a young girlie named Esther, 
And one day they tried to arrest her; 

The reason I s'pose. 

She powdered her nose, 
But she's had enough now, poor Esther. 
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Mr. Heald — "What is smoked beside pork, fish, beef and mutton } 
John C. — "Camels/' (This is for the boys.) 

She — "I heard your father died from hard drink. " 
He — "He did, a cake of ice fell on him." 

Soph — "Has anybody seen Al?*' 
Freshie — "Al who?" 

Soph — "Alcohol. Kerosene him last and he hasn't benzine since. 
At least not since gasolined against a post and took a naphtha." — Ex. 

Miss Bond — "Have anyone of you just one thumb tack?" 
Harold C. — "No, but I have ten finger nails." 

Albert E. (at dance) — "I'm very light on my feet." 
Mary K. — "Yes, but you're awful heavy on mine.** 

Leslie Bleakly, who was late for Sunday school, was asked why by 
the minister. 

L. B. — "I was going fishing but my father wouldn't let me go." 
Preacher — "That is the kind of a father to have. Did he explain 
why he wouldn't let you go?" 

L. B. — "Yes, he said there wasn't bait enough for two." 

Miss Fisher — "Is there any connection between the vegetable and 
animal kingdoms?" 

James H. — "Yes, hash.** 

Miss Adams — "Name the different kinds of clauses." 
Vernon P. — "Independent, dependent and Santa Clauses." 

£fje tomato Can 

A small goat ate a tomato can, 

And then eight pounds of nails; 
He finished his meal by way of dessert 

By consuming four large fence rails. 
He said to himself with a jovial smile. 

As off to his home he ran, 
"I'm sure the nails won't disturb me. 

But I think the tomato can.'* — S. A. A. % 76. 
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Fresh — "What does my collar go around that reminds you of an 
isthmus?** 

Soph — "Pray tell me, I don't know.** 

Fresh — 44 A long neck of dirt that has never seen water." 



Light Occupations. 

Shoeing a "Charley Horse.*' 

Looking for dandruff on the head of a tack. 

Untying knots in a board fence. 

Finding uncles in an ant hill. 

Horseshoer in a one horse town. — Ex. 

Teacher — "Nobody ever heard of a sentence without a predicate.'* 

Freshie — "I have, teacher.** 

Teacher (smilingly) — "Well, name it." 

Freshie — "Thirty days." 

Nervous visitor at prison — "Do you kill a man here very often?" 
Warden — "No, just once." 

Scott Baker — "Why do they call the Moore girl Postscript?" 
Ross C. — "Because her name is Adeline." 

Mother (watching her son march with the soldiers) — "My, isn't 
Mike just grand. He is the only one in step.** — Ex. 

Benny T. — "Oh! doctor, I'm so worried over my complexion. 
What will I do?'* 

M Doc M — "You*ll have to diet." 

Benny — "Well, what color do you think would be appropriate? 
Our school colors are pink and green." 

He — "My father worked in one place ten years.'* 

She— 44 Why did he quit?** 

He — "He was pardoned.** — Ex. 

Miss Adams — 44 What is a cigarette. Burton?** 

Burt Bristow — "A pill with fire on one end and a fool on the other.** 
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?83*THE ORACLE*!* 

Mr. Eastman — "What is a lotus?" 
Forest Bastow — **A small bird.** 

She — "Why do they call an old soldier a colonel?" 

He — "Because he's been shelled in the trenches, I suppose." 

Mr. Thomas — "Let's finish up on lightning before we go to 
thunder." 

Mr. Bell (in freshman algebra class) — "Lyle, by what method 
would you solve this problem?" 

Lyle C. — "Either by muldivision or submission." 

A dog sat on a railroad track, 

A smile was on his visage. 
Along came the railroad train. 

Toot! toot! the dog is sissage. 



HarrisJEmcry's 

The Standard Store of Iowa 

A Specialized Service Here Devoted to 

The Proper Corseting 
of High School Girls 

— besides the correct corset, expert cor- 
setieres are here to see that every girl is 
fitted just as she should be. 

We Particularly Feature RUBBER GIRDLES 
and ATHLETIC CORSETS 

— these of exceptional worth to all girls in- 
clined toward athletics; $1.00 to $5.00. 

Other corsets in complete assortment — for 
slender girls, stout girls, or the girl with average 
figure. Prices, $1.00 to $10.00 Fourth floor. 





NEW ARRIVALS IN 

Young 
Men's Spring 
Suits 

are awaiting your approval. We know that you will 
agree they are very keen styles. 

gmmm rh£ soon aor^s srjRFi 



In record, Mrs. Behr — "Ben, sit down.'* 

Ben McCagg — "I can't, George takes up half the seat.** 

Mrs. Behr — "Well, sit on the other half." 

Ben — "I can't do that because George is taking his half in the 
middle." 

Albert Ellis — "I could die dancing, couldn't you?" 
Helen H. — "I know lots of lots pleasanter ways of being trampled 
to death." 

Familiar Sounds. 

Subdued tones of the new N. D. M. sweaters. 
The quartet assisted by the orchestra. 
Jerry Reeve's giggle. 

"Didn't you people hear the bell. Miss Lucas?" 
Larry Marxer's ties versus his muffler. 
"Have you signed up for an annual?" 



NORTH HIGH BOYS 

ARE INVITED TO JOIN THE 

Y. M. C. A. 



Harold Stcbbins — "Did you get board where you stayed last 
summer?" 

Robert Mclntyre — "Terribly bored, there wasn't a girl on the 
place." 

Lorey — "Why does a blush creep upon a girl's face?" 

Lowe — "It's afraid to go fast for fear of kicking up a dust." 

The Teacher — "What is the abstract noun formed from friends?" 
Brilliant Newcomer — "A couple." 

Seniors* faults are many, 
Freshmen have but two — 
Everything they say, 
And everything they do. — Ex. 

Some Popular Hits, as Advertised. 

"Don't you ever get lonely?" with accompaniment. 
"Pray for the lights to go out," in A flat. 
"Poor Butterfly," in three parts. 
"Have a heart," for ten cents. 



Younker Brothers 

Announce Complete Readiness for 

SPRING and EASTER 

Distinctive modes, selected because 
of their authoritative depiction 
of certified styles, and because of 
their good taste — Millinery, Ap- 
parel and all the accessories of dress 
are ready. 



Townsend 



The Photographer of Quality 
in Des Moines 

Located at 613 Walnut Street 



THE PLACE WITH THE MARBLE STAIRS 
AND PLATE GLASS SHOW CASES 



Miss Meers — "Marie, if you have a minute to spare, tell us what 
you know about 'The Spectator.* M 

Marie B. — "What shall I do with the other fifty seconds?" 

"Has anyone noticed the change in Ray Diltz? He swallowed two 
nickels the other day." 

B. M. — "How's everything?" 
Carl W.— "Oh, she s all right." 

Mr. Eastman, instructing his Glee Club — "You should have every- 
thing in a nut shell, that is, up here" (pointing to his head). 

We overheard someone say that they could find Bud Rhul at home 
day in and day out. We suggest that they make it day in and night out. 

Someone asked Mr. Preston about his idea of grades. His reply 
went somewhat like this, "I'll teach you all I can, and those I can't, 
1*11 can." 

B. S. — "Did the book say the battle of Chicamaugua was a 
Northern defeat?" 

M. K. — "No, it was a Southern victory." 




Jfranfe £>ct)lampp Co. 

(Incorporated) 
SIXTH AVE. AND LOCUST STREET 
Telephone Walnut 624 

FINE WATCH REPAIRERS 

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
FINE JEWELRY 
ENGRAVERS 
NOVELTIES 

DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 



A Handy Man. 

According to the San Francisco M Argonaut/' an Irish vicar received 
this reply in answer to an advertisement for an organist: 

"Dear Sir: I notice you have a vacancy for an organist and music 
teacher, either lady or gentleman. Having been both for several years, 
I beg to offer you my services." 

gMMMimniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiim 
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1 Artists 

Photographers 
Photo Engravers 

Steel and Copper 
Plate Engravers 

Printers 

Blank Book 
Makers 



WE SPECIALIZE IN 

Dance Programs, In- 
vitations. Cards, and 
Everything Nifty for 
the High School 
Student. : : : : : 



Binders 

Loose Leaf 
Devices 

Monotype and 
Linotype 
Composition 

Electro type rs 
Paper Rulers 



New Building 
Sales Office - 



19th and Grand, Phone WaL 3000 
506 Locust, Phone Wal. 1270 



ZtieMi'r 



How Does 
The Future 
Look 

tfe * To You? 

You cannot get on in life without looking into the future with 
some degree of intelligence. It will not do to believe that op- 
portunity lurks on every corner, lying in wait for you, ready to 
hand you golden apples in silver platters. 

If you are going to succeed in a big way, you must make some 
practical preparation to meet the problems that will confront 
you. and that is the reason we invite you to enter our school as 
soon as you have finished your high school course for the pur- 
pose of securing a practical education that will make you self- 
supporting, independent, and that will plant your feet on the 
highway to fortune. 

Capital City 
Commercial 
College 

DES MOINES 
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Do you remember in the days gone by. 
The days that we don't forget, 

The Valentines we used to give 
And those we used to get? 

Times have changed from now to then. 

It's almost nineteen twenty; 
A heart-shaped postcard used to do, — 

A cluster of orchids now's plenty. 

— Paul Darling, '17. 



Bath Caps 

2J> and 00 Gents 



at : 



CARL SHEARK'S 

6th and College Phone Walnut 573 



CLYDE E. BRENTON. FYoM.lent 
J. H. BLAIR, Vice-Pres. 
GEO. E. PEARSALL, Cashier 
[. M. LIESER. Asst. Cashier 



Chas. L 
Geo. E. 
D. W. S 



W. E. Coffin 



DIRECTORS 



Chas. R. Brenton 
Clyde E. Brenton 
J. G. Rounds 
J. H. Blair 



S. T. Slade 



State Savings Hank 



The Penny Providential Association of the Public Schools 
Transacts its Business Through This Bank 



R. Lott (in Geometry class) — "No! I don't see it!** 
Mr. Ernst — "Well, where did you lose out?" 
R. Lott — "I didn't lose out; I wasn't ever on." 

Mr. Greenwalt, in class — "We'll get a good job for Roy Cook 
when he gets through school." 

Norman Jenny — "Better not, he'll be too old to work." 



of Des Moines, Iowa 



Capital and Profits $130,000 



Does only a savings business 
Interest paid on time deposits 



Butchers 
Bakers 
Grocers 



SCHTB Y 
BROS. 




Sixth and College 
I PhoneM — Wal. 273-274-275. 

We Appreciate Your Business 



For your CORSAGE 
BOUQUET or any 
other FLOWERS. 



City Store 521 Locust 

Phone Walnut 1251 
Night Phone Drake 3346 



Paul C. — "My brother has taken up Latin, Italian, French, 
Spanish, Greek and German all at once.'* 
Beulah — "Why, how smart he must be!" 

Paul C. — "No, not smart. He is just an elevator boy in the 
Fleming building." 

p 

Folks say that poems come easy 
To them that knows just how 
To keep their minds a-working 
After the sun's gone down; 
But I do swan that I don't see 
Just how that thing can be, 
For I just can't keep a-going 
After the sun's gone down. 

The Editor says that I don't think. 

But really that ain't true, 

For all the time from supper on 

I jest sit 'round and "stew." 

But once in a while I get a think. 

And then how things do hum, 

And the old typewriter goes bumpty, bump, 

Till the poem is all "rite" down. 

— C. V. R. D., 77. 



Mechanics Savings Bank 

319 Fifth St. 
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Smnnpnu & IPir©ffiift« - §4D fl ®®®J® 
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C. E. MAC KINNON, President 

H. F. GROSS, Vice President 

H. F. SCHOEN, Cashier 



There Is Money lor You in POULTRY RAISING 

Small back yards are making large profits for many students. 
Start your eggs now, for the early chickens are the best layers. There 
are Just a few requisites: Good stock, proper foods and sanitary con- 
ditions. When in the market for hatching eggs, incubators, feeds, or 
poultry supplies of any kind, or if you only want our free expert ad- 
vice, phone Walnut 268, or drop in and see us. (Half block west of 
post office.) 

If you have a flock which is not laying now, try our laying tonic 
with a money-back guarantee. By the way we are also ready to help 
you with your spring garden. 

IOWA SEED COMPANY 

"Courtesy-Quality-Servlce" 

209-211 WALNUT ST. 



L. P. — "I have a lovely new muff/* 
M. E. — "What fur?" 

L. P. — "Why, to keep my hands warm, silly." 

Kitty — "How do you pronounce 'idiosyncrasy'?" 
Forest Stewart — "Idiots are crazy!" 

Grippe/// 

Hello, Bid, whad's wrog? 

O, nodding thigs, I god the grib. 

Do your bodes ake? 

I hope they do, ad my node runs all the tibe. 
Aid id fierce? 

You bed id is. I never fed so bad id my libe. 
Howd's the fably? 
Oh, they have id, too. 
Well, so log. 
So log. — Ex. 

Mary L. — "I have so much to learn this period." 

Elenor MacRae — "Well, don't worry, there's plenty of room." 



When We Get Married 

We'll Buy Our Furniture at 

CTV>use .Office & Hotel \ . / Turmihert. 
HASE AWEST 

ll|hlh Street Between WeJnut 6 Locuii 



SQUIRES and 
W E I N M A N 

GROCERIES 
MEATS 

and 
FRUITS 

Sixth and College 
Telephone Walnut 3145 and 3116 



"Teacher O' Mine/* 
If I were stumped in the hardest tesl 

Teacher o' mine. 

Teacher o' mine. 
E'en then you would not let me rest 

Teacher o' mine, 

I eacher o' mine ! 

If I were tardy every day, 

Teacher o' mine, 

Teacher o* mine, 
I know you could find a quicker way 

Teacher o' mine. 

Teacher o' mine ! 



If I should fail to stand and recite, 

Teacher o' mine, 

Teacher o' mine, 
It would surely be you to start the fight, 

Teacher o' mine. 

Teacher o' mine ! 

If I were flunked on the very last day. 

Teacher o' mine, 

Teacher o' mine, 
I know you'd be last, for me to pray, 

Teacher o' mine. 

Teacher o' mine ! 

—Ruth Carter, 78. 

"I'll have you understand, sir, that my forefathers came over 
the Mayflower." 

"I don't doubt it; there were no immigration laws then.'' — Ex. 



Lumber 


Hardware 


£'W A'.SBORR'lER.JR'C.COlJ 




Home Builders 


Real Estate 



